PL RESEARCH LIB 


| NYPL Ri 
UMN AIT 
3 0 


NU 
3433 


RARIES 
UU 
8213198 2 


—— . © 


—““, +a © on * 


OR OE AO OE mee ey le 


i 
x 
e 
a 
* 
“¢ 
» 
ze 


%; ———_.. 


Te “a4 BLY U2 he IN We eae 42 3ke «}¥ ahh PSP te 7 DIR A Lk Pot on. | 
‘ > ‘ oq ' : > 8 . r : Ae , > ' : ’ - 
+ Ms: fei AD 4) . id JN ( . ; 
NN at Ss Bane ti ee ? 7 > Ay i, tf 33 ee oS ey . tate res *% : - . t a Th. | af . /* t Hs $13 A 
i = + ae) = eee7 th Pas 039" . = . r : . % J rs ~ r= N =, . > 5, $4 Se | * < *25ee6-- 
tettahy pars, ID eee Ti aie oid; Neat a Pa aa Neo yar nets 
. 7 * if >» . f | 
“u 


. 
ng 
Tite ~ _ 
SS ae 
OS I Om 
4 yy - 
oo 
a4 
S - a 
5 . 
~~. «2+ 


"haw —? ~ 


ow 
a oo aoe bY 
; 
c= 
~~. . 
' we ._* =— ¢ 
van tt Ne oe 
a+ ee te ts » 
— _ 


~ <i 
- > 
rr =k > - 
epee os ern 
. of bw 
coat eS 
~ 


Pade 
witee 


“Se < 


: PY ice 8 
Mabe 


iS 
. 
Gs 


e.* 
io 


2% 
ai wale 


Sa 
See Appeal: 
a 


- 
— 
” 
— 
- 
« 
wae 
’ * 


‘aw 
=se eee 
ein 


- 
~* 
: / Fen 
. a a: 
* ee 
. } od 
~ 
= 


& Joe 3s 
ie wk 
_ - 
oon 
alee - a r 
as Se — rar ~~ “« 
7% : ‘ : ar Fe Fe! ’ 
te - a - , a) oe a » al < 
= Xe - : > — 2 Sh ‘ kG “* : = ” > 
° ee — : .. . we 
. 4 / ae oe _* ’ ower ° . . . 
re . . Ce . ve 4 .° , Ne YE. ays . 
. , ¥ = a im ' he ‘ “ x ’ 
x . —- ~ —* ase _- - * . 
ae ae —_ ‘ tet 4 «=a i « 4 
* 5 Ty) . = - ’ - : | pe a = 7 . 
we wae = a > a 
© = a. ee a . a, S ie = *-) 
Mee Y ee 3 oe re Dees ee =\¥/ SF . , 
~ +}: ~ —— Wesel)” F _ = 
J ~ a Ass }- =A ; - 4 
o. ’ 2 . oe fore ye . : ’ < . 
ieee try th it bbls, . > ‘ > 
‘ —— ee OF ere : - +04 
ee" On ee sat : p weet ee 
ee ae <. v Soe 5 
, a 7 . 23 = 
ory 4 


. ~ ~¥ 

> 

. oo 

Lo > 
FP See, 

- “a 

ae 
“f —— 

——* 


wt? 


P] “) q ~ 
. ’ Tr 3 aed, 7aS Est : 333 7 ED ed AY : i ; . crite | hat | gays}: Ay 
‘ BEC sues - 4 . <8 1 iii . <p < oh hy ast Oe rf af ; ullagh ae 7 Reese Ce “as yk ay 
ee ai Neeptt dd Eee ey mp ' WA + 42 z Be oe} fe: syd rt * 


iv i) Z 
iors Pa ‘ ae 
CHbla re BAG het x! 
sf eh 


ae 
- at a 
204 >) es a 


~~ 


Zor 


1% ay - 
See 


— a 


book a nm 
v5 ~ - ren 


oe 
fe nu as et 
ue a are 


aoe i 
ar a ie ; 
yh iy, 


VK z a i 
5 iH ‘ . nN } th: , + 
Da yt Nae CL MAT pak Ze Fey 
fortecee 2 a4 hs aby ate Ahet Na (Ulises itd c Norte 
> _ } t, | 


. 
cf 


ewe 


Yaa west! 


: 
~) - ' ~ 
Se ’ 
p . 7 » y 
- -™ - 
» 
A she 
wn ‘ 
‘ eee “4 
* & 
> : 
t 4c 
~d ’ 
A 


- 


dnt tl 2 if. pie th 
a 


vt 


a E; 
bah Dit oe aa a 
cut \ ai Mi 
ry ‘i “at bl 
3 Me fi ‘ Ke ai 


ie 


fs hare | 4 Ae , ¥3 &S ¢ 
rts: ne i és = ats a eye Spi OE 
A A Rae rep ui : aati it Sua 
ces a KG hid SERA CB alt > : es ie oe Gs rts 
- aie es iJ i ‘D ¥ i hs) ug 
aut oe ait fps ae ‘a a “ss we pq Fay: Pe ah ee oa) Gabe }? an 


a 


a cant hy 
aff. ae rr oh 7. 
ante to 26 s ig ¢ : 
_——— “eA Cae dy - he Rn 
a = a: 5 a: Mies KG, if ip) ee oe 
Ate Pro 


JON 


ARE bch 


oe > SB 


a +2 ya 36 if 
3 


= ue yer cc 
Yi) ele 
RG } 


es roe a 


Ws a NIE 


Uh: Is 


oe 


‘> 


4: - gree: i. S : = ~? 
Grego et me cen RRRRETEE ies Rio 
se ae Pee x de ay, yiky eas Nr tracey seis Wisk * *f 2 AB :: \ i Pig Ar 52% ores 
Rae D2 is Ae ae x Achaia s 3 Fa a ee eae huis NEE aN 
peeoMpeee Asc Sasi ue : Oe UG I sa eNOS 
EAS. se 4 aay 


“ae 


Wye ‘ . 
yeaa 
ve 


: Zi ra Wis 
uns Was 


Hla 


ia > ae 
bei 2 ade —y a 
ti: ty 23 ‘ 4 


Le 
». - 


yh lie ae ; 
ft { tit) Ar 
; wie Fees ke xf oy 7:3 
A RUAN sts of |S 4 34 
' y y :) 
Nd! pean tsb pei ae 


Se a sh * oe 


- 


1 Fa : 


+. Be 


J 
Mt: ete Tarte fy Y 
Aries Ete sett } 4 
HAN} Maer Woe atts ei 7 

Toke hs dy Palette 

f : AIA’ $3\) ~3 fy 

yas) be / as \ —A 
¢s iy : ' - vy _ eth 


~— a hae 


> - a 
>» +> | 
Fa sii! 


ai 


: ,; : 

vy - : ‘ 
. 

ge we 


Sins 


ao 
*, 


: a. > 1" 

| 
Te WSs 
7 ae | 4 


. 
: 


Voy yb ima 


. - 7 7 
b hee eh. SS 


wi 7 ey. 
S ef Wet.” "4 y lo | - 23 , iw % 
LAE Tey ne a: \ 7 . : 2} : ; 
A Pertetth ~~ < 4 Dale - ‘, 7 > ~~ _ tiv 2- 
“kas. Ves tate c a ; t : < e2-s 
‘ ap} ‘ + € i S- On S : it i Weak = ,y ne = , : 
a 6 2 op oa ote Me Ke : ~~ : ss - [2 f 
“ * £ ha 4 Mit y | : * 5 . Shy M ae Pay ‘ f ; vi © . 7 : ; = x : - 
af y J eG . A 4. eS . 13 ye > ° i . “, - eh aah : . 
% ~ . “ A a 4 ry : , ay. ia a -. ‘ 7 - 
' t.% 7 5 . - 118 P ‘ a a \% ¥ _r wed P} . : ip o * } . < 
2 x ‘ ~ e 1 d : yf 3 Ps > if 3 
r J : 
‘ , oon 
— 


te) ad - 
pice re peel 


uf 
2 
aay 
G 


x 
“iF; 
es} 


piesa Google 


- 


MEMOIRS 


OF THE 


LIF E and WRITINGS 


M GRoaAés¥Y. 


Est ADHUC HOMINIBUS ET CURA ET OFFICIUM: 


SUNT QUI DEFUNCTORUM QUOQUE AMICOS AGANT. 
Puini Episrt. 


fe 
~~ 


Oe 


. 


4, 4¢ 


fe, 


Pilleshil deeonting lo Let: of Prrtarnent «March 4 


. 
s 


POEM S§ 


M GRa€A#=sY. 


To WHICH ARE PREFIXED 
MEM OTD R 
OF HIS 


LIFE ad WRITINGQS§ 


BY 7 7 i! 
W. MASON, Ma. a > 


if 
; 


SE ———————— ~~ 
Y OR XK: | 


Paintep py A. Warb; AND SOLD BY J. Dopstey, Paru-Matt, 
Lonpon ; anp J. Topp, STONEGATE, YorK, 
PO 
MDccixxv.. 


limes sain = 7 
z , ri 


oP ra 


a 


is o 


\ 


P agns is a 7 
er se 
RE > 
Pd « > Seay ‘4 : 
— ee! me % 
nti ee 
| “ch 


: 


MEMOIRS. 


OF THE 
LIFE and WRITINGS 
O F , 


Mr G R A y, 


SECTION THE FIRST. 


rw 4 HE lives of men of letters feldom abound with inci- 
j dents; and perhaps no life ever afforded fewer than 
' that which I have undertaken to write. But I am far 
from mentioning this by way of previous apology, as is the. 
trite cuftom of biographers. .The refpect which I owe to my 
deceafed friend, to the public, (and let me add) to myéelf, 
prompts me to wave fo impertinent a ceremonial. A reader 
of fenfe and tafte never expects to find in the memoirs of a Phi- 
- lofopher,. or Poet, the fame {pecies of entertainment, or infor- | 
mation, which he would receive from thofe of a Statefman or 
- General: He expects, however, to be either informed or enter- 
: A a tained : 


[ 2 ] 

tained: Nor would he be difappointed, did the writer take 
care to dwell principally on fuch topics as characterize the 
man, and diftinguifh that peculiar part which he acted in the 
varicd Drama of Society. But this rule, felf-evidently right 
as it may feem, is feldom obferved. It was faid, with almoft 
as much truth as wit, of one of thefe writers, that, when he 
compofed the life of Lord Verulam, he forgot that he was a 
Philofopher; and therefore, it was to be feared, fhould he 
finith that of the Duke of Marlborough, he would forget that 
he was a General. I fhall avoid a like fault. I will promife 
my reader that he fhall, in the following pages, feldom behold 
Mr. Gray in any other light than that of a Scholar and a 
Poct: And though I am more folicitous to fhew that he was a 
virtuous, a friendly, and an amiable man, than either; yet 
this folicitude becomes unnecefflary from the very papers which 
he has bequeathed me, and which I here arrange for the pur 
pofe: Since in thefe the qualities of his head and heart fo 
conftantly appear together, and the fertility of his fancy fo in- 
timately unites with the fympathetic tendernefs of his foul, that 
were it in my intention, I fhould find it impoffible to disjoin 
them. | 


His parents were reputable citizens of London. His grand- 
father a confiderable merchant: But his father, Mr. Philip - 
Gray, though he alfo follawed bufinefs, was of an indolent 
and referved temper; and therefore rather diminifhed than in- — 
creafed his paternal fortune. He had many children, of whom 
Thomas, the fubject of thefe memoirs, was the fifth born. 
All of them, except him, died in their infancy; and I have 
been told that he narrowly efcaped fuffocation, (owing to too 

great 


| [ 3 ] 

great a fullnefs-of blood which deftroyed the reft) and would 
certainly have been cut off as early, had not his mother, 
with a courage remarkable for one of her fex, and withal fo 
very tender a parent, ventured to open a vein with her own 
hand, which inftantly removed the paroxy{m. 


He was born in Cornhill, December the 26th, 1716; was 
educated at Eton {chool, under the care of Mr. Antrobus, his 
mother’s brother, who was at that time one of the affiftant 
mafters, From thence he removed to St. Peter’s College, 
Cambridge, where he was admitted a penfioner in the year 
1734. While at {chool, he contracted a friendfhip with 
Mr. Horace Walpole and Mr. Richard Weft: The former 
of thefe appears, at prefent, with too much diftinction in 
the literary, as well as fathionable world, to make it necef- 
fary I fhould enlarge upon his fubje&t: But as the latter died 
‘before he could exert his uncommon abilities, it feems requi- 
 fite to premife fomewhat concerning him; efpecially as al- 
amoft every anecdote which I have to produce, concerning the 
juvenile part of Mr. Gray’s life, is included in his corre- 
fpondence with this gentleman. A correfpondence which con- 
tinued, with very little interruption, for the fpace of about 
eight years, from the time of their leaving {chool to the death 
.ef the accomplifhed youth in queftion. 


His father ‘was Lord Chancellor of Ireland. His grandfather, 
by the mother, the famous Bifhop Burnet. He removed from 
Eton to Oxford, about the fame time that Mr. Gray left that 
place for Cambridge. Each of them carried with him the repu- 
tation of an excellent claffic {cholar; though I have been told 

A2 © - that, 
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that, at the time, Mr. Weit’s genius was reckoned the more bril- 
liant of the two: A judgment which, I conceive, was not well 
founded ; for though Mr. Welt’s part of that correfpondence, 
which I hall fpeedily give the reader, * will undoubtedly thew 
that he poffeft very extraordinary talents, yet, on Mr. Gray’s 


fide, there. feems fuperadded to thefe,.fuch a manly precifion 


of tafte, and maturity of judgment, as would induce one to 
believe Mr. Walpole’s phrafe not very /hyperbolical, who has 
often afferted to me that, ‘‘ Gray never was a Boy.” 


In April, 1738, Mr. Welt left Chrift Church for the In- 
ner Temple, and Mr. Gray removed from Peter-Houfe to 


* I am well aware that I am here going to do a thing which the cautious and 
courtly Dr. Sprat (were he now alive) would highly cenfure. : He had, it feems, 
a large collection of his friend Mr. Cowley’s letters, ‘¢ a way of writing in which 
<‘ he peculiarly excelled, as in thefe he always expreft the native tendernefs and 
<< innocent gaiety of his heart; yet the Doctor was of opinion that nothing of 
<< this nature fhould be publifhed, and that the letters that pafs between particu- 


Jar friends (if they are written as they ought to be) can fcarce ever be fit to fee 


“¢ the light.” What! not when they exprefs the native tendernefs and innocent 


gaiety of a heart like Mr. Cowley’s? No, by no means, “ for in fuch letters the 


<< fouls of men appear undreft, and in that negligent habit they may be fit to be 
6 feen by one or two in a chamber, but not to go abroad in the fret.’ ” — See 
Life of Cowley, page 38, Hurd’s Edition. 
Such readers as believe it incumbent on every well-bred foul never to ‘appear 
but in full drefs, will think that Dr. Sprat has reafon on his fide; but I fufpeét 


.that the generality will, notwithftanding, with he had been lefs fcrupuloufly deli- 


cate, and lament that the letters in queftion are not now extant. Of one thing 
I am fully confident that, had this been the cafe, the judicious Dr. Hurd would 
have found his critical labour much leffened, when, in pure charity to ‘this 
amiable writer, he lately employed himfelf in feparating 

His pleafing moral from his pointed wit. 


Town 
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Town the latter end of that year; intending alfo to apply him- 
felf to the ftudy of the Law in the fame fociety: For which 
purpofe his father had already either hired or bought him a fet 
of chambers. But on an invitation which. Mr. Walpole gave 
him to be his companion in his travels, this intention was laid 
afide for the prefent, and never after put in execution. 


According to the plan which I have formed for arranging thefe 
papers, a part of the letters which I have already mentioned 
will here find their proper place. They will give a much clearer 
idea both of Mr. Gray and his friend, at dis early period, than 
any narrative of mine. They: will include alfo feveral f{peci- 
mens of their juvenile compofitions, and, at the fame time, 
mark the progrefs they had made in literature. They will 
afcertain, not-only the {cope and turn of their genius, but of 
their temper. In a ‘word, Mr. Gray will become his own 
‘biographer, both in this and the reft of the fections into which 
I divide this work. By:'which means, and by the affiftance of a 
‘few notes which I fhall occafionally add, it-may be hoped that 
‘nothing will be omitted-which may tend to give a regular and 
clear delineation of his life and character. 


But as this is’ the earlieft part of ‘their eorre{pondence, and 
includés only the time which pafled between Mr. Gray’s ad- 
‘miffion into the univerfity and his going abroad, it may: be rea- 
fonably expected that the manner rather than the matter of 
thefe letters muft conftitute their principal merit; they will 
therefore be chiefly acceptable to fuch ingenuous youths, who, 
being about the fame age, have a relith for the fame ftudies, 
‘and bofoms fufceptible of the fame warmth of friendthip. To 
A 3 thefe 
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thefe I addrefs them; in the pleafing hope that they may 
prompt them to emulate their elegant fimplicity, and, of courfe, 
‘ to ftudy with more care the claffic models from which it was 
derived. If they do this, I fhall not be much concerned if 
graver readers think them unimportant or even trifling. 


LETTER UL 
‘Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY. 


OU ufe me very cruelly: You have fent me but one 

letter fince I have been at Oxford, and that too agree- 
able not to make me fenfible how great my lofs is in not 
having more. Next to feeing you is the pleafure of {eeing 
your hand-writing; next to hearing you is the pleafure of 
hearing from you. Really and fincerely I wonder at you, that 
you thought it not worth while to anfwer my laft letter. 
I hope this will have better fuccefs in behalf af your quondam 
{chool~fellow ; in behalf of one who has walked hand in 
hand with you, like the two children in the wood, 

Through many a flowery path and fhelly grot, 

Where learning lull’d us in her private * maze. , 
The very thought, you fee, tips my pen with poetry, and brings 
Eton to my view. Confider me very ferioufly here in a ftrange 
country, inhabited by things that call themfelves Doétors and 


* This expreffion prettily diftinguifhes their ftudies when out of the pub- 
lic fchoo], which would naturally, at their age, be vague and defultory. 


Matters 


[7] 
Matters of Arts ; acountry flowing with fyllogifms and ale, where 
Horace and Virgil are equally. unknown; confider me, I fay, 
in this melancholy light, and then think if fomething be not. 
due to Your’s.. 
Chrift Church, Nov. 14, 1735.-. 


P. S. I defire you will fend me foon, and truly and pofitively, . 
* a hiftory of your own time.. 


LETTER I. 
Mi. GRAY. to Mr WES‘T.. 


ERMIT me again to ‘write to you, though I have fo long: 
neglected my duty, and forgive my brevity, when I tell 

you it is occafioned wholly by the hurry I amin to get to 
a place where I expect: to meet with no other pleafure than 
the fight of you; for Iam preparing for London in a few days 
at furtheft. I do not wonder in the leaft at your frequent bla- 
ming my indolence, it ought rather to be called ingratitude, © 
and I am obliged to your goodnefs for foftening fo harfh an ap- 
pellation. When we meet it will, however, be my greateft 
of pleafures to know what: you do, what you read, and how 
you {pend your time, &&c. cc. and to.tell you what I do not read, 
and how I do not, &c. for almoft all the employment of my 
hours may be beft explained by negatives; take my word and 
experience upon it, doing nothing is a moft amufing bufinefs ; 


* Alluding to his grandfather’s hiftory. 
A 4 and 
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and yet neither fomething nor nothing gives me any pleafure. 
‘When you have feen one of my days, you have feen a whole 
year of my. life; they go round and: round Jike the blind horfe in 
the mill, only ‘he. has the fatisfaction of fancying he makes a 
progrefs, and gets fome ground; my eyes are open enough to fee 


the fame dull profpect, and to know that having made four-~ - 


and-twenty fteps more, I fhall be juft where.I was ; I may, bet- 
ter than moft people, fay my life is:but a {fpan, were-I not afraid 
left you fhould not believe that a perfon fo fhort-lived could 


write even fo long a letter as this; in fhort, I believe I muft not 


fend you the hiftory of my own time, till I can fend you that 
alfo of the reformation.* However, as the moft undeferving 
‘people in the world muft fure have the vanity to with fomebody 
had aregard for them, fo I need not wonder at my own, in 
being pleafed that you care ebout me. You need not doubt, 
therefore, of having a firft cow in the front box of my little 
heart, -and I believe you are not in danger of being crouded 
‘there ; itis afking ‘you to an old play, indeed, but you will be 
candid enough to excufe the whole piece for the fake of. a few 
- tolerable lines. 


- For this little while paft I have been playing with Statius; 
we yefterday had.a game at: quoits together ; you will eafily 
-forgive:me for having brake his head, as-you have a little pique 
to him. , I:fend you my :tranflation-+, which I did not engage 

‘* Carrying on the allufion to the other hiftory written by Mr. Weft’s grandfather. 


+ This confifted of about 110 lines, which were fent feparately, and as I 
‘believe ic was Mr..Gray’s firft attempt in englith verfe, it.is a curiofity not to be 
entirely 
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in becaufe I liked that part of the Poem, nor do I now fend 


it to you becaufe I think it deferves it, but meray fhow 
you how I mifpend my days. 


Third in the labours of the Difc came on, 

With fturdy ftep and flow, Hippomedon ; 

Artful and ftrong he pois’d the well-known weight, 

By Phlegyas warn’d, and fir'd by Mneftheus’ fate, 

That to avoid, and this to emulate. 

His vigorous arm he try’d before he flung, 

Brac’d all his nerves, and every finew ftrung; 

Then with a tempeft’s whirl and wary eye, 

Purfu’d his caft, and hurl'd the orb on high; 

The orb on high tenacious of its courfe, 

True to the mighty arm that gave it force, 

Far overleaps all bound, and joys to fee 

Its antient lord fecwre of victory. 

The theatre’s green height and woody wall 

Tremble ere it precipitates its fall, s 

The ponderous mafs finks in the cleaving ground, 

While vales and woods and echoing hills rebound. 

As when from /Etna’s fmoking fummit broke, 

The eyelefs Cyclops heav'd the craggy rock ; 

Where Ocean. frets beneath the dafhing oar, 

And parting furges round the veffel roar; 
entirely withheld from the reader; therefore, although it is not my intention to 
fill thefe memoirs with much either of his or his correfpondent’s productions in 
this way, yet as a few lines will fhow how much Mr. Gray had imbibed of 


Dryden’s fpirited manner, at this early. period, I infert at the end of the letter 
a fpecsmen of the whale. 


B *T was 
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wt os Twas.there he aim'd the meditated harm, 
, And fcarce Ulyfles {cap’d his giant arm. 
A tyger’s pride the victor bore away, 
With native {pots and artful labour gay, 
_ A fhining border round the margin rell’d,’ 
And cali’d the terrors of his claws in gold. 


Cambridge, May 8, 1736. ° 


LETTER It. 
Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY. 


Agree with you that you have broke Statius’s head, but 

it is in like manner as Apollo broke Hyacinth’s, you 
have foiled him infinitely at his own weapon; I muft in- 
fift on feeing the reft of your tranflation, and then I will exa- 
mine it entire, and compare it with the latin, and be very 
wife and fevere, and put on an inflexible face, fuch as becomes 
the character of a true fon of Ariftarchus, of hyper-critical me- 
mory. In the mean while, 

And calm’d the terrors of his claws i in gold, 

Is exactly Statius—Summos auro manfueverat ungues. I never 
knew before that the golden fangs on hammercloths were fo 
old a fafhion. Your Hymenéal* I was told was the beft in 


the 


fis Publifhed in the Cambridge colle€tion of verfes on the Prince of Wales’s 
marriage. I have not thought it neceflary to infert thefe hexameters, as adulatory 
verfes 
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the Cambridge Collection before I faw it, and, indeed, it is no 
great compliment to tell you I thought it f when I had feen 
it, but fincerely it pleafed me beft. Methinks the college 
bards have run into a ftrange tafte on this occafion. Such foft 
unmeaning ftuff about Venus and Cupid, and Peleus and The- 
tis, and Zephyrs and Dryads, was never read. As for my 
poor little Eclogue it has been condemned and beheaded by our 
Weftminfter judges; an exordium of about fixteen lines abfo- 
lutely cut, off, and its other limbs quartered in a.moft barba-_ 
rous manner. I will fend it you in my next as my true and 
lawful heir, in exclufion of the pretender, who has the impu- 
dence to appear under my name. 


As yet I have not looked into Sir Ifaac.- Public difputa- 
tions I hate; mathematics I reverence; hiftory, morality, and 
natural philofophy have the greateft charms in my eye; but 
who can forget poetry ? they call it idlenefs, but it is furely the 
moft enchanting thing in the world, « ac dulce otium & pcene 
omni negotio pulchrius.” _——- I am, dear Sir, yours while I am 


Chrift Church, May 24,17 36. R. W. 


The following letter feems to require fome little preface, not 
‘fo much becaufe it expreffes Mr. Gray’s juvenile fentiments con- 
cerning the mode of our academical education, as that thefe fen- 


verfes of this kind, however well written, deferve not to be tranfmitted to pofte- 

rity; and, indeed, are ufually buried, as they ought to be, in the trafh with 

which they are furrounded. Every perfon, who feels himfelf a poet, ought to 

_ be above proftituting his powers on fuch occafions, and extreme youth (as was 

the cafe with Mr. Gray) is the only thine that can —— for having 
done it. 


B 2 timents 


[x2 ] 


timents prevailed with him through life, and that he often de- 
clared them, with fo little referve, as to create him many 
enemies. It is certain that at the time when he was admit- 
ted, and for fome years after, Jacobiti{m, and its concomitant 
hard drinking, prevailed ftill at Cambridge, much to the pre- 
judice not only of good manners but of good letters; for, if 
this {pirit was then on the decline, it was not extinguifhed till 
after the year 1745. But we fee (as was natural enough in a 
young man) he laid. the blame rather on the mode of education 
than the mode of the times; and to this error, the uncommon pro- 
ficiency he had made at Eton in claffical learning might contri- 
bute, as he found himfelf in a fituation where that {pecies of 
merit held not the firft rank. However this be, it was neceffary 
not to omit this feature of his mind, when employed in draw- 
ing a general likenefs of it, and what colours could be found fo 
forcible as his own to exprefs its true light and fhadow? I 
would further obferve, that whatever truth there might be in 
- his fatire at the time it was written, it can by no means affect 
the prefent ftate of the univerfity. There is ufually a much 
greater fluctuation of tafte and manners in an academical, than 
a national body; occafioned (to ufe a fcholaftic metaphor) by 
that very quick fucceflion of its component parts, which often 
goes near to deftroy its perfonal identity. Whatever therefore 
may be true of fuch a fociety at one time, may be, and generally 
_is, ten years after abfolutely falfe. 


LETTER IV. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST. 


OU mutt know that Ido not take degrees, and, after this 
term, fhall have nothing more of college impertinencies 

to undergo, which I truft will be fome pleafure to you, as it is a 
great 
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great one to me. FI have endured lectures daily and hourly fince 
I came laft, {upported by the hopes of being fhortly at full liber- 
ty to give myfelf up to my friends and claflical companions, 
who, poor fouls! though. I fee them fallen into great contempt 
with moft people here, yet IP cannot help fticking to them, and out 
of a {pirit of obftinacy. (I think) love them the better for it; and. 
indeed, what can I do elfee? Muft I plunge into metaphyfics? 
Alas, I cannot fee in the dark; nature has not furnifhed me 
with the optics of a cat. Muft I pore upon mathematics? Alas, 
F cannot fee in too much light; I am-no eagle. it is very pof- 
fible that two and two make four, but I would. not give four 
farthings to demonftrate this ever fo clearly; and-if thefe be 
the profits of life, give me the amufements of it. The peo- 
ple I behold all around me, it feems, know all this and more, 
and yet I do not know one of them who infpires me with any 
ambition of being like him. Surely it was of this place, now 
Cambridge, but formerly known by the name of Babylon, that 
the prophet {poke when he faid, ‘* the wild beafts of the defare 
<¢ (hall dwell there, and their houfes thall be full of doleful 
‘< creatures, and owls fhall build there, and fatyrs thall dance 
«« there; their forts and towers fhall be a den for ever, a joy of 
¢« wild affes; there fhall the great owl make her neft, and lay 
¢s and hatch and gather under her fhadow ; it fhall be a court 
‘¢ of dragons ; the {creech owl alfo thall reft there, and find for 
‘‘ herfelf a place of reft.” You fee here is a pretty collection 
of defolate animals, which is verified in this town to a tittle, 
and perhaps it may alfo allude to your habitation, for you know 
all types may be taken by abundance of handles; however, I 
defy your owls to match mine, | | | 
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If the default of your fpirits and nerves be nothing but the 
effe&t of the hyp, [have no more to fay. We all muft fubmit 
to that wayward Queen, I too in no {mall degree own her fway, 

I feel her influence while I {peak her power. 

But af it be a:real diftemper, pray take more care of your 
health, if not for your own at leaft for our fakes, and do not 
be fo foon weary of this little world: I do not know what 
* refined friendthips you may have contraéted in the other, but 
pray do not be in a hurry to fee your acquaintance above; 
among your terreftrial familiars, however, though I fay it that 
fhould not fay it, there pofitively is not-one that has a greater 
efteem for -you.than 

Peterhoufe, Dec. 1736. Yours moft fincerely, &c. 


LETTER V. 
Mr. WEST to Mr GRAY. 


Congratulate you on your being about to leave college, + and 
rejoice much you carry no degrees with you. For I would not 
have had You dignified, and I not, for the world, you would have 
infulted me fo. My eyes, fuch as they are, like yours, are neither 
metaphyfical ‘nor mathematical; I have, -neverthelefs, a great 


* This thought is very juvenile, but perhaps he meant to ridicule the affected 
manner of Mrs. Rowe’s letters of the dead to the living ; a book which was, I be- 


lieve, _publifhed about this time. 


+ I fufpe& that Mr. Weft miftook his correfpondent ; who, in faying he did 


mnot-take degrees, meant only to let his friend know that he fhould foon be re- 


leafed from lectures and difputations. It is certain that Mr. Gray continued at 


college near two years after the time he wrote the preceding letter. 


re{fpect 
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tefpect for your connoiffeurs that way,. but am always eontented 
to be their humble admirer. Your collection of defolate ani- 
imals pleafed me much ; but Oxford, I can affure you, has her 
owls that match yours, and the prophecy. has certainly a {quint 
that way. Well; you-are leaving this difmal land-of. bondage, 
and which way are you turning your face?. Your friends, indeed, 
may be happy. in. you, but what will you do with your claflic 
companions? An inn: of court is as herrid a place as a.college, 
‘and a moot cafe is. as dear to gentle dullnefs: as a fyllogifm. 


But wherever you go, let me beg you not to throw. poetry. * like 


a naufeous weed away.:” Cherith.its {weets in your bofom, they 
will ferve you now and then to. correct. the difgufting fober fol~ 
lies. of the common law, mifce ftultitiam confiliis brevem, dulce 
eft defipere in loco; fo faid Horace to. Virgil, thofe two fons of 
Anac in poetry, and fo fay I to you, in this degenerate land 
of pigmies, 

Mix with your grave defigns a. little pleafure, 

Each day of bufinefs has its hour of leifure. 
In one of thefe hours I hope, dear fir, you will mess think 
of me, write to me, and now me yours, 

Efaida, pai xeude vig, iva dour supe’ 

that is, write freely to me and openly, as [ do to you, and 
to give you a proof of it I have fent you an elegy * of Ti- 


‘bullus tranflated. Tibullus, you muft know, is my favourite 
clegiac poet; for his language is more elegant and his thoughts 


more natural than Ovid’s. Ovid excells him only in wit, of 


which no poet had more in my opinion. The reafon I choofe 


* This I omit for the reafon given in a preceding note, and for another alfo, 
becaufe it is not written in alternate but heroic rhyme; which I think is notthe 
{pecies of englifh meafure adapted to elegiac poetry. 
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fo melancholy a kind of poefie, is becaufe my low fpirits and 
conftant ill health (things in me not imaginary, as you furmife, 
but too real, alas! and, I fear, conttitutional) “have tuned my 
heart to elegjes of woe;” and this likewife is the reafon why I 
am the moft irregular thing alive at college, for you may de- 
pend upon it I value my health above what they call difcipline. 
As for this poor unlicked thing of an elegy, pray criticife it 
unmercifully, for I fend it with that intent. Indeed your 
late tranflation of Statius might have deterred me, but I know 
you are not more able to excell others, than you are apt to for- 
give the want of excellence, efpecially when it is found in the 
productions of 
Your moft fincere friend. 
Chri Church, Dec. 22, 1736. 


LETTER VE 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE. 


yr can never weary me with the repetition of any thing 
that makes me fenfible of your kindnefs; fince that 


has been the only idea of any focial happinefs that I have 
almoft ever received, and which (begging your pardon for 


thinking 

* Mr, Walpole, on my informing him that it was my intention to publith the 
principal part of Mr. Gray’s correfpondence with Mr. Weft, very obligingly 
communicated to. me the letters which he had alfo received: from Mr. Gray at 
the fame period. From. this collection I have fele&ted fuch as I thought would 
be moft likely to pleafe the generality of readers; omitting, though. with regret, 
many of the more fe fprightly and humourous fort, becaufe either from their perfon- 
ality, 
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thinking fo differently from you in fuch cafes) I would by 
no means have parted with for an exemption from all the 
uneafinefles mixed with it: But it would be unjuft to imagine 
my tafte was any rule for yours; for which reafon my letters 
are fhorter and lefs frequent than they would be, had I any ma- 
terials but myfelf to entertain you with. Love and brown fu- 
gar muft be a poor regale for one of your gout, and, alas! you 
know I am by trade a grocer.* Scandal (if I had any) is a mer- 
chandize you do not profefs dealing in; now and then, indeed, 
and to oblige a friend, you may perhaps flip a little out of your 
pocket, as a decayed gentlewoman would a piece of right meck- 
lin, or a little quantity of run tea, but this only now and then, 
not to make a practice of it. Monfters appertaining to this 
climate you have feen already, both wet and dry. So you per- 
ceive within how narrow bounds my pen is circumfcribed, and 
the whole contents of my fhare in our correfpondence may be 
reduced under the two heads of 1ft, You, 2dly, I; the firft is, 
indeed, a fubject to expatiate upon, but you might laugh at 
me for talking about what I do not underftand; the fecond is 
fo tiny, fo tirefome, that you fhall hear no more of it than that 
it is ever Yours. 


Peterboufe, Dec. 23, 1736. 


ality, or fome other local circumftance, they did not feem fo well adapted to hit 
the public tafte. I fhall fay more upon this fubject in a fubfequent fection, 
when I give my idea of Mr. Gray’s peculiar vein of humour. 


* i.e. A man who deals only in coarfe and ordinary wares, to thefe he com- 
pares the plain fincerity of his own friendfhip, undifguifed by flattery ; which, 
had he chofen to carry on the allufion, he might have termed the trade of a 
Confedtioner, | 

C LETTER 
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LETTER VEL. 
“Mr. WEST to Mr GRAY. 


Have been very ill, and am ftill hardly recovered. Do you 
remember Elegy sth, Book the 3d, of Tibullus, Vos tenet, 
_ &c. and do you remember a letter of Mr. Pope’s, in ficknefs, 
to Mr. Steele? This melancholy elegy and this melancholy 
letter I turned into a more melancholy epiftle of my own, du- 
ring my ficknefs, in the way of imitation; and this I fend to 
you and my friends at Cambridge not to divert them, for it can- 
not, but merely to fhow them how fincere I was when fick: I 
hope my fending it to them now may convince them I am no 
Jefs fincere, though perhaps more fimple, when well. 


AD AMICOS,* 


_ Yes, happy youths, on Camus’ fedgy fide, 
You feel each joy that friendfhip can divide; 
Each realm of fcience and of art explore, 
And with the antient blend the modern lore. 
Studious alone to Jearn whate’er may tend 
To raife the genius or the heart to mend; 
Now pleas’d along the cloyfter’d walk you rove, 
And trace the verdant mazes of the grove, 
Where focial oft, and oft alone, ye chufe 
To catch the zephyr and to court the mufe. 


* Almoft all Tibullus’s elegy is imitated in this little piece, from whence 
his tranfition to Mr. Pope’s letter is very artfully contrived, and befpeaks a degree 
of judgment much beyond Mr. Weit’s years, 


Meaa 
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Mean time at me (while all devoid of art 
Thefe lines give back the image of my heart) 
At me the pow’r that comes or foon or late, 
Or aims, or feems to aim, the dart of fate; 
From you remote, methinks, alone I ftand 
Like fome fad exile in a defert land ; 
Around no friends their lenient care to join 
In mutual warmth, and mix their heart with mine. 
Or real pains, or thofe which fancy raife, 
For ever blot the funfhine of my days; 
To ficknefs ftill, and ftill to grief a prey, 
Health turns from me her rofy face away. 


Juft heav’n! what fin, ere life begins to bloom, 
Devotes my head untimely to the tomb; 
Did e’er this hand again{ft a brother’s life 
Drug the dire bowl or-point the murd’rous knife ? 
Did e’er this tongue the flanderer’s tale proclaim, 
Or madly violate my Maker’s name? 
Did e’er this heart betray a friend or foe, 
Or know a thought but all the world might know ? 
As yet juft ftarted from the lifts of time, 
My growing years have {carcely told their prime ; 
Ufelefs, as yet, through life I’ve idly run, 
No pleafures tafted, and few duties done. 
* Ah, who, e’er autumn’s mellowing funs appear, 
Would pluck the promife of the vernal year ; 

* Quid fraudare juvat vitem crefcentibus uvis? - 
Ee modo nata mala vellere poma manu ? 


So the original. ‘The paraphrafe feems to me infinitely more beautiful. There is 
a peculiar blemifh in the fecond line, arifing from the fynonimes mala and poma, 
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Or, ere the grapes their purple hue betray, 

Tear the crude clufter from the mourning {pray. 
Stern Power of Fate, whofe ebon {ceptre rules 
The Stygian deferts and Cimmerian pools, 
Forbear, nor rafhly {mite my youthful heart, 

A victim yet unworthy of thy dart; | 

Ah, ftay till age fhall blaft my withering face, 
Shake in my head, and falter in my pace; 
Then aim the fhaft, then meditate the blow, 

* And to the dead my willing fhade fhall go. 


How weak is Man to Reafon’s judging eye ! 

Born in this moment, in the next we die; 
Part mortal clay, and part ethereal fire, 
Too proud to creep, too humble to afpire. 
In vain our plans of happinefs we raife, 
Pain is our lot, and patience is our praife; 
Wealth, lineage, honours, conqueft, or a throne, 
Are what the wife would fear to call their own. 
Health is at beft a vain precarious thing, 

_ And fair-fac’d youth is ever on the wing ; 
4+'Tis like the ftream, afide whofe wat’ry bed 
Some blooming plant exalts his flow’ry head, 

Nurs’d 


 * Here he quits Tibulluss the ten following verfes have but a remote reference 
to Mr. Pope’s letter. 


+ Youth, at the very beft, is but the betrayer of human life in a gentler 
‘Cand fmoother manner than age; tis like the ftream that nourifhes a plant 


“* upon 
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Nurs'd by the wave the fpreading branches rife, - 
Shade all the ground and flourith to the thies ; 
Fhe waves the while beneath in fecret. low, 

And undermine the hollow bank below; 

Wide and more wide the waters urge their way,. 
Bare all the roots and on their fibres prey. 

Too late the plant bewails his foolith pride,. 
And finks, untimely, in the whelming tide. 


But. why. repine,. does life deferve my figh.? 
Few will lament my lofs whene’er I die. 
* For thofe the wretches I defpife or hate,. 
I neither envy nor regard their fate. | 
For me, whene’er all-conquering Death thall fpread 
His wings around my unrepining head, 
+ I care not ; though this face be feen no more, 
The world will pafs as cheerful as before, 

Bright 


“<‘ upon a. bank, and caufes it to flourifh and bloffom to the fight, but at the fame 
‘time is undermining it at the root in fecret.”  Pope’s Works, vol. 7, page 
454, 1ff edit. Warburton.—Mr. Welt, by prolonging his paraphrafe of this fimile, 
gives it additional beauty from that very circumftance, but he ought to have 
introduced it by Mr. Pope’s own thought, * Youth isa betrayer ;” his couplet 
preceding the fimile conveys too general a reflection. 


* «Tam not at. all uneafy at the thought that many men, whom I never 


. & had any efteem for, are likely to enjoy this world after me.” Vide ibid. 


4 “ The morning after my exit the fun will rife as bright as ever, the flowers 


 fmell as fweet, the plants {pring as green;” fo far Mr. Weft copies his ori- 


ginal, but inftead of the following part of the fentence ‘ People will laugh as 

«* heartily and marry as faft as they ufed to do,” he inferts a more folemn idea, 
Nor ftorms nor comets, &c, 

juftly 
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_ Bright as ‘before the day-ftar will appear, 
The fields as verdant, and the fkies as clear ; 
Nor ftorms nor comets will my doom declare, 
Nor figns on earth, nor portents in the air; 
Unknown and filent will depart my breath, 
Nor Nature e’er take notice of my death. 
Yet fome there are (ere fpent.my vital days) 
Within whofe breafts my tomb I with to raife. 
Lov’d in my life, lamented in my end, | 
Their praife would.crown me.as their precepts mend; 
To them may thefe fond lines my name endear, 
Not from. the. Poet but the Friend fincere. 


Chrift Church, Fuly.4, 1737- 


LETTER: VIIL 
‘Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST. 


“ FTER a month’s expectation of you, and a fortnight’s 
defpair, at Cambridge, I am come to town, and to-better 

hopes of feeing you. If what you fent me‘laft be the produ& 
of your melancholy, what may I not expec from your more 
cheerful hours? For by this time the ill health that you com- 
plain of is (I hope) quite departed; though, if I were felf-intereft- 
juftly perceiving that the elegiac turn of his epiftle would not admit fo ludicrous 
a thought, as was in its place in Mr. Pope’s familiar letter; fo that we fee, 


young as he was, he had obtained the art of judicioufly feleCting, one of the firft 
provinces of good tafte. 


ed, 
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ed, I ought to with for the continuance of any thing: that could 
be the occafion of fo much pleafure tome. Low {pirits: are 
my true and faithful companions; they get up with me, go to 
bed with me, make journeys and returns asI do; nay, and pay 
vifits, and will even affect ta be jocofe, and force a feeble laugh 
with me; but moft commonly we fit alone together, and are 
the prettieft infipid company in the world. However, when 
you come, I believe they muft undergo the fate of all humble 
companions, and be difcarded. Would I could turn them to 
the fame ufe that you have done, and make an Apollo of them. 
If they could write fuch verfes with me, not hartfhorn, nor {pi- 
rit-of amber, nor all that furnifhes the clofet of an apothecary’s 
widow, fhould perfuade me to. part with them: But, while I 
write to you, I hear the bad news of Lady Walpole’s death on 
Saturday night laft. Forgive me if the thought of what my 
poor Horace mutt feel on that account, obliges me to have done 
in reminding you that I am 
London, Aug. 22, 1737- Yours, &e. 


LETTER IX, 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE, 


Was hindered in my Iaft, and fo could not give you all the 
trouble I would have done. The defcription of a road, 
which your coach wheels have fo often honoured, it would be 
needlefs to give you; fuffice it that I arrived fafe *at my 
Uncle’s, who is a great hunter in imagination; his dogs take 
up every chair in the houfe, fo I am forced to ftand at this 


prefent 
* At Burnham in Buckinghamhhire, 
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prefent writing; and though thé gout forbids him galloping 
after them in the field, yet he continues {till to regale his ears 
and nofe with their comfortable noife and ftink. He holds me 
mighty cheap, I perceive, for walking when I fhould ride, and 
reading when I fhould hunt. My comfort amidft all this is, 
that I have at the diftance of half a mile, through a green lane, 
a foreft (the vulgar call it a common) all my own, at leaft as 
-good as fo, for 1 {py no human thing in it but myfelf. It is a 
little chaos of mountains and precipices; mountains, it is true, 
that do not afcend much above the clouds, nor are the declivities 
quite fo amazing as Dover cliff; but juft fuch hills as people 
who love their necks as well as I do may venture to climb, and 
craggs that give the eye as much pleafure as if they were more 
dangerous: Both vale and hill are covered with moft venerable 
beeches, and other very reverend vegetables, that, like moft other 
antient people, are always dreaming out their old ftories to the 
winds, 

And as they bow their hoary tops relate, 

In murm’ring founds, the dark decrees of fate ; 

While vifions, as poetic eyes avow, : 

‘Cling to each leaf and {warm on every bough. 
At the foot of one of thefe {quats me I, (Il penferofo) and there 
grow to the trunk for a whole morning. The timorous hare 
and fportive {quirrel gambol around me like Adam in Paradife, 
before he had an Eve; butI think he did not ufe to read 
Virgil, as I commonly do there. In this fituation I often 
converfe with my Horace, aloud too, that is talk to you, but 
I do not remember that I ever heard you anfwer me. I beg 
pardon for taking all the converfation to my‘felf, but it is entirely 
your own fault. We have old Mr. Southern at a Gentleman’s 

houfe 
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houfe a little way off, who often comes to fee us; he is now 

feventy-feven years old, * and has almoft wholly loft his me- 

mory; but is as agreeable as an old man can be, at leaft I per- 

fuade myfelf fo when I look at him, and think of Ifabella and 

Oroonoko. I fhall be in Town in about three weeks. . Adieu. 
September 1737. 


LETTER X. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE. + 


Sympathize with you in the fufferings which you forefee 

are coming upon you. We are both at prefent, I imagine, 
in no very agreeable fituation; for my part I am under the mif- 
fortune of having nothing to do, but.it is a misfortune which, 
thank my ftars, I can pretty well bear. You are in a confufion 
. of wine, and roaring, and hunting, and tobacco, and, heaven 
be praifed, you too can pretty well bear it ; while our evils are 
no more I believe we fhall not much repine. I imagine, how- 
ever, you will rather choofe to converfe with the living dead, 
that adorn the walls of your apartments, than with the dead 
living that deck the middles of them ; and prefer a picture of 
ftill life to the realities of a noify one, and, as I guefs, will 
imitate what you prefer, and for an hour or two at noon will 


* He lived nine years longer, and died at the great age of eighty-fix. Mr. Gray 
always thought highly of his pathetic powers, at the fame time that he blamed his 
ill tafte for mixing them fo injudicioufly with farce, in order to produce that mon- 
ftrous fpecies of compofition called Tragi-comedy. | 

+ At this time with his father at Houghton. Mr. Gray writes from the fame 
place he did before, from his Uncle’s houfe in Buckinghamfbire. 

D — ftick 
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. ftick yourfelf up as formal as if you had been fixed in your 
‘frame for thefe hundred years, with a pink or rofe in one hand,, 
and a great feal ring on the other. Your name, I affure you, 


has been propagated in thefe countries by a convert of yours,. 


one **, he has brought over his whole family to you; they. 


were before pretty good Whigs, but now they are abfolute 


Walpolians. We have hardly any body in the parifh but knows 
exactly the dimenfions of the hall and faloon at Houghton, 
and begin to believe that the * Ianthorn-is not-fo great: a con- 
fumer of the fat of the land as difaffected perfons have {aid = 


For your reputation, we keep to ourfelves your not hunting. 


nor drinking hogan, either of which here would be fufficient 


to lay your honour in the duft.. To-morrow fe’nnight I hope 


to be in Town, and not long after at Cambridge.. 
Burnham, Sept. 1737.. Lam, &c. 


LETTER XI. 
Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY. 


R Fceivine no Anfwer. to my laft letter,. which I writ: 
above a month ago, I muft own IJ am a little uneafy.. 


The flight fhadow of you which I had in town, has. only ferved. 


to endear you to me the more. The moments I paft with you. 

made a. ftrong impreffion upon me. I fingled you out for 2 

friend, and I would have you know me to be yours, if you 

deem me worthy.—Alas, Gray, you cannot imagine how mife- 

rably my time paffes away. My health and.nerves and {pirits 
* A favourite object of Tory fatire at the time. 

are 


_ a 
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ate, thank my ftars, the very worft, I think, in Oxford. Four- 
and-twenty hours of pure unalloy’d health together, are as un- 
known to me as the 400,000 characters in the Chinefe voca- 
bulary. One.of my complaints has of late been fo over-civil as to 
vifit me regularly once a month—jam certus conviva. This is 
4 painful nervous head-ach, which perhaps you have fometimes 
heard me {peak of before. Give me leave to fay, I find no phy- 
fic comparable to your letters. If, as it is faid in Ecclefiafticus, 
‘¢ Friendthip be thé phyfic of the mind,” prefcribe to me, dear 
Gray, as often and.as much as you think Proper, I fhall be a 
one obedient patient. | 


- Non ego 
Fidis trafcar medicts, ca amicis. 


a | venture here to write you dows a Greek epigram, * which 
I lately turned into Latin, and hope you will excufe it. 


Perfpicui puerum ludentem in margine rivi 
Immerfit vitrez limpidus error aque : 

At gelido ut mater moribundum e flumine traxit 
Credula, & amplexu funus inane fovet ; 

Paulatim puer in dileCto pectore, fomno 
Languidas, zternum lumina compofuit. 


* Of Pofidippus. Vide Anthologia, H. Stephan. p. 220. Mr. Gray in his MS. 
motes to this edition of the Anthologia (of which I fhall give an account in a 
fubfequent fection) inferts this tranflation, and adds “ Defcriptio pulcherrima 
«“ & quz tenuem illum grecorum fpiritum mirifice fapit ;” and in conclufion, 
<< Pofidippus. inter principes ee poetas emicat, Ptolemzi Philadelphi {e- 


ba culo yixit.” 


D2 Adieu! 
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Adieu! Iam going to my tutor’s Ie€tures on one Puffendorff, 
a very jurifprudent author as you fhall read on a fummer’s day. 


Believe me yours, &c. 
Chrift Church, Dec. 2, 1738. 3 


LETTER XII. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST. 


ITERAS mi Favont! * abs te demum nudiutftertits, credo, 
accepi plané mellitas, nifi fortt qua de zgritudine qua- 
dam tua dictum : atque hoc fane mihi habitum eft non pauld a- 
‘cerbilis, quod te capitis morbo implicitum effe intellexi; oh 
morbum mihi quam odiofum! qui de induftria id agit, ut ego in 
fingulos menfes, dii boni, quantis jucunditatibus orbarer ! quam 
ex animo mihi dolendum eft, quod 
Medio de fonte leporum _ 
Surgit amari aliquid. | 
Salutem mehercule, nolo, tam parvipendas, atq; amicis tam im- 
probé confulas: quanquam tute fortaflis—eftuas angufto limite 
‘mundi, viamq; (ut dicitur) affectas Olympo, nos tamen non effe 
tam fublimes, utpote qui hifce in fordibus & fzce diutius paulu- 
~ Jum verfari volumus, reminifcendum eft: ille tue Mufz, fi te 
ament modo, derelinqui paulifper non nimis zgré patientur: in- 
- dulge, amabo te, plufquam foles, corporis exercitationibus : ma- 
gis te campus habeat, aprico magis te dedas otio, ut ne id 


*# Mr. Gray in all his latin compofitions, addreft to this Gentleman, calls him 
Favonius, in allufion to the name of Weft. 


ingenium 
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ingenium quod tam cultum curas, diligenter nimis dum foves, 
officiofarum matrum itu, interimas. Vide quzfo, quam 
ierpiyes tecum agimus, 
nd eriSrow 
Papuan axev mavonot pcrcivawy ‘od'uvcwy. 
fi de his pharmacis non fatis liquet; funt feftivitates mere, 


-funt facetie & rifus; quos ego equidem fi adhibere nequeo, 


tamen ad precipiendum (ut medicorum fere mos eft) certé fatis 
fim ; id, quod poeticé fub finem epiftole lufifti, mihi gratiffimum 
quidem accidit ; admodum latiné. coctum & conditum tetrafti- 
con, grecam tamen illam dpeAday Ymirificé fapit: tu quod 
reftat, vide, fodes, hujufce hominis ignorantiam; cum, unde 
hoc tibi ft depromptum, (ut fatear) prorfus nefcio: fane ego 
equidem nihil in capfis reperio quo tibi minime partis folutio 
fiat. Vale, & me ut foles, ama. 
A. D. 11 Kalend. Februar. 


LETTER - XIIl.* 
Mr. WEST: to Mr. GRAY. 


Ought to anfwer you in Latin, but F feel. F dare not enter 
the lifts with you—cupidum, pater optime, vires deficiunt. 
Serioufly you write in that language with a grace and an Au- 
guftan urbanity that amazes me: Your Greck too is perfect in 
its kind. And here let me wonder that a man, longé grecorum 


* This was written in French, but as I doubted whether it would ftand the teft 
of polite criticifm fo well as the preceding would of learned, I chofe to tranflate fo 


much of it as I thought neceflary in order to preferve the chain of correfpondence. 


doctifimus, 
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doctiffimus, fhould be at a lofs for the verfe and chapter whence 
my epigram is taken. I am forry I have not my Aldus with 
me that I might fatisfy your curiofity; but he with all my 
other literary folks are left at Oxford, and therefore you muft 
ftill reft in fufpence. { thank you again and again for your 
medical prefcription. I know very well that thofe * rifus fefti- 
vitates & facetie” would contribute greatly to my cure, but 
then you muft be my apothecary as well as phyfician, and make 
up the dofe as well as dire&t it; fend me, therefore, an elec- 
tuary of thefe drugs, made up fecundum artem, “ et eris mihi 
anagnus Apollo,” in: both his capacities as a god of poets and 
god of phyficians. With me joy of leaving my college, and 
leave yours as faft as you can. I fhall be fettled at the Temple 
very foo. 


Dartmouth-ftreet, Feb. 21, 1737-8. 


LETTER XIV. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST. 


; % ARBARAS edes aditure mecum 

P Quas Eris femper fovet inquieta, 

Lis: ubi laté fonat, et togatum 
AEftuat agmen ! 


‘© T choofe to call this delicate Sapphic Ode the firft original production of Mr. 


Gray’s Mufe; fae verfes impofed either by {choolmafters or tutors ought not, I 


think, to he taken, into the confideration. There is feldom a verfe that flows well 
from the pen of a real Poet if it does not flow voluntarily. 


Dulcius 


\ 
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Dulcius quanto, patulis fub ulmi 
Hofpite ramis temeré jacentem 
Sic libris horas, tenuiq; inertes 
Fallere Mula? 


Szpe enim curis vagor expedita 


Mente; dum, blandam meditans Camenam, 


Vix malo rori, meminive fere 
Cedere notti ; 


Et, pedes quo me rapiunt, in omni 

Colle Parnafium videor videre | 

Fertilem. fylve, gelidamq; in omnr 
Fonte Aganippen. 


Rifit & Ver me, facilefq; Nymphz: | 

Nare captantem, nec inelepanti;: 

Mané quicquid. de violis eundo. 
Surripit aura: 


Me reclinatum teneram per herbanrs | 
Qua leves curfus:aqua cunque ducit;. 
Et moras dulci ftrepita. lapillo 

| Nectit i in omni, 
He novo noftrum. ferd pectos anno. 
Simplices cura tenuere, cehim: © 
Quamdit. fudum explicuit Favont: 

Parior acdc :: 


Otia: 


{ 32 J 


Otia et campos nec adhuc relinquo, 
Nec magis Pheebo Clytie fidelis ; 
(Ingruant venti licet, et fenefcat ~ 

| Mollior zftas.) 


Namque, feu,” letos hominum labores 
Pratags &.montes recreante curru, 
Purpura tractus oriens Eoos 

| Veftit, et auro; 


Sedulus fervo veneratus orbem 
Prodigum {plendoris: amzniori 
Sive dile&tam meditatur igne 

_ Pingere Calpen ; 


Ufque dum, fulgore magis magis jam 

Languido circum, variata nubes 

Labitur furtim, viridifq; in umbras 
Scena receffit. 


0 ego felix, vice fi-(nec unquam - 

Surgerem rurfus) fimili cadentenz 

Parca.me lenis fineret quicto 
‘Fallere Letho! 


Mult’ flagranti radiifq; cin@o 
Integris ah! quam nihil inviderem, 
Cum Dei ardentes medius quadrigas 

~ Sentit Olympus? 


Ohe! 
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‘Ohe! amicule nofter, et unde, fodes tu pecoraraxros aded 
repente evafifti? jam te rogitaturum credo. Nefcio hercle, fic 
plane habet. Quicquid enim nugarum éxi oyoAns inter ambu- 
landurh in palimpfefto {criptitavi, hifce te maxumé impertiri 
vifum eft, quippe quem probare, quod meum eft, aut -certé 
ignofcere folitum probé novi: bona tua venia fit fi forté videar 
in fine fubtriftior; nam rifui jamdudum -falutem dixi; etiam 
pauld meeftitiz ftudiofiorem factum {cias, uae asa Kauwoi 
Tanaid Scxpuors mivey KANG 


O lachrymarum fons, tenero facros 
Ducentium ortus ex animo; quater 

Felix! in imo qui {catentem 

Pectore ‘te, pia Nympha, fenfit. - 


Sed de me fatis. Cura ut valeas. 


jun. 1738s y 


LETTER XV. 
Mr. WEST to Mr. ‘GRAY. 


Return you a thoufand thanks for your elegant ode, and 

& with you every joy you with yourfelf in it. But, take my 

-word for it, you will never {pend fo agreeable a day here as you 
defcribe; alas! the fun with us only rifes to thew us the way to 
Weftminfter-Hall. Nor muft I forget thanking you for your 

E | little 
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Brtle Aleaic fragment. The optic Naiads are infinitely obliged: 
to you. 


I was laf week at Richmond Lodge, with Mr. Walpole,. fos. 
two days, and dined. with -» Cardinal Fleury; as far as my 
fhort fight can go, the character. of his great art. and penctra- 
tion is yery juft, he is indeed 

Null penetrabilis aftro. 
I. go to-morrow. to Epfom, where I fhalt be for about a month. 
Excufe me, I, amin hafte *, but paueve me always, &c.. 


Auguft 295, decks 


LETTER XVI. 


Mr. GRAY. ta Mr. WALPOLE. 


Y dear Sir,, I thould fay | Mr. Infpector General of the 
Exports and Imports ; but that appellation would make. 
but an odd. figure in conjun@ion. with the three familiar mono-. 
fyllables. above written, for 
Non bené conveniunt nec in una. fede morantur. 
Majeftas. & amar. 


* Mr. Weft feems to have been, indeed, in-hafte when he writ this letter; elfe, 
furely, his fine tafte would have led him to have been more profufe in. his praife of 
the Alcaic fragment. He might (I think) have faid, without paying too extrava~. 
gant a compliment to Mr. Gray’s genius, that no poet of the Auguftan age 
ever produced four more perfect lines, or what would fooner impofe upon the- 
beft critic, as being a genuine antient compofition. . 

+ Sir Robert Walpole. 

q Mr. Walpole was juft named to that poft, which he. exchanged foon. after: 
for that of Uther of the Exchequer, 

Which 
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Which is, being interpreted, Love does not live at the Cuftomn- 
houfe; however, by what ftyle, title, or denomination : foever 
you choofe to be dignified or diftinguifhed hereafter, thefe three 
words will ftick by you like a burr, and you can no more get 
quit of thefe and your chriftian name than St. Anthony could | 
of his pig. My motions at prefent (which you are pleafed to 
afk after) are much like thofe of a pendulum or (* Dr: Longi- 
cally {p¢aking) ofcillatory. I {wing from‘Chapel or Hall home, 
and froin home to Chapel or Hall. All the ftrange incidents - 
that happen in my journies and returns I -fhall be fure to a¢- 
quaint you with; the moft wonderful is, that it now rains ex- 
ceedingly, this has refrefhed the 4 profpe&, as the way for 
the ‘moft part lies between green fields on either ‘hand, ter- 
minated with buildings at fomie:diftance, caftles, I prefume, and 
of great antiquity. ‘The roads are very good, being, as I fu- 
peat, the works of Julius Czfar’s army, for they ftill pre~ 
ferve, in many places, the appearance of a pavement in pretty 
good repair, and, if they. were not fo near home, might :per- 
haps -be as much admired as the Via Appia; there are at 
prefent feveral rivulets to be crofled, and which ferve to enliven 
the view all around. The country is exceeding fruitful in ra- 
vens and fuch black: cattle; but, not to tire you with my travels, 
I abruptly conclude Yours, &c. 


Auguft 1738. 


_ * Dr. Long, the mafter of Pembroke Hall, at this time read lectures in 
experimental philofophy. 


+ All that follows is a humoroufly hyperbolic defcription: of the quadrangle of 
Peter-Houte. 7 


’ 
‘ 
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LETTER. XVIR. 
Mr. GRAY. to Mr. WEST... 


A.M coming .away all fo faft,,and ‘leaving behind me,:with~ 
| out the leaft remorfe, all the beauties of Sturbridge Fair. 
_Its white bears may roar, its apes may. wring their. hands, and 

crocodiles cry their eyes out, all's one for that; I thall not 
- once vifit- them, nor fo.much: as take my leave. -The uni- 
verfity has publifhed a fevere edict, again{ft {chifmatical-con- | 
gregations, and created. half. a dozen, new little procterlings to 
{ee its orders executed, being under mighty apprehenfions left 
} Henley and his gilt tub. fhould come to the Fair and feduce _ 
their young ones ; but their pains are.to {mall purpofe, for lo,, 
after all, he is not coming, 


I am at. this inftant: in the very agonies of leaving college; 
and would not with the worft of my enemies a worfe fituation.. 
“TF you knew the duft, the old boxes, the bedfteads, and tutors. 
that are about. my eazs, you would look upon this letter as a. 
great effort. of my refolution and unconcernednefs in the midft 
of evils, -L fill up my. paper with a loofe fort of verfion of that. 
fcene in Paftor Fido that. begins, Care felve beati. *. 
Sept. 1738. 


| LETTER 
t Orator Henleys. 


* This Latin verfion is extremely elegiac, but as it is only a verfion I do. 
not infert it. Mr. Gray did-not begin to learn Italian till about a year and a half. 
before he tranflated this fcene; and I find amongft his papers an engtifh tranfla- 
tion of part of the 4th Canto of Taflo’s Gerufalemma Liberata, done previoufly, 
to this, which has great merit, Ina letter to Mr. Weft, dated March, 1737, he 

| | fays,, 
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LETTER = XVII. 
‘Mr. WESF to Mr. GRAY. 


Thank you- again: and again for your two laft moft’agree« 
able letters. They could not have come more a-propos; I 
was without any books to divert me; and they fupplied the want: 
of every thing : I made‘them-my claffics in the Country, they 


were my Horace’ and Tibullus—Non ita loquor: affentandi | 


causa ut probé nofti ff me noris, verum quia fic mea eft fenten- 
tia. I am but juft come to-Town,.and, to fhew you my efteem: 
of your favours, Lventure to fend you by the penny poft, to your 
Father's, what you will find on the next pages I hope it will, 
reach you foon after your arrival, your boxes out of the wag- 


gon, yourfelf out of the coach, and tutors out of your memory. 


Adieu, we fhall fee one. another, I hope, to-morrow.. 


fays, “* I learn Italian like any dragon, and in two months am got through the - 


«© 16th book of Taffa, whom I hold in great admiration : I want you to learn too, 


‘¢ that I may know your opinion of him; nething can be eafier than that language. 


“¢ to any one who knows Latin and French already, and there are few fo copious 
“‘ and expreffive.” In the fame letter he tells him, ‘¢ that his College has fet him 
“ a verfifying on a public occafion,” (viz. thofe verfes which are called Tripos)} 
“¢on the theme of Luna eft habitabilis.” The poem, I believe, is to be found 
in the Mufe Etonenfes. I would further obferve, on this occafion, that though 
Mr. Gray had lately read and tranflated Statius, yet when -he attempted com- 
pofition, his judgment immediately directed him to the beft model of verfification ; 
accordingly his hexameters are, as far as modern ones can be, after the manner of 
Virgil: They move in the fucceffion of his paufes and clofe with his elifions. 


ELEGIA. 
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‘Quod mihi tam grate mififti dona Camena, 
Qualia Mznalius Pan Deus ipfe velit, 
Amplector te, Graie, et toto corde repofce, 
Oh defiderium jam nimis ufque meum: 
Et mihi rura placent, & me quoq; fepe volentern 
Duxerunt Dryades per fua prata Dez ; 
Sicubi lympha fugit liquido pede, five virentem, 
Magna decus ‘nemoris, quercus opacat humum: 
Illuc mane novo vagor, illuc vefpere fero, 
Et, noto ut jacui gramine, nota cano. 
Nec noftre ignorant divinam Amaryllida fylvz : 
‘Ah, fa defit amor, nil mihi rura placent. 
Ille jugis habitat Deus, ille in vallibus imis, 
Regnat et in Ccelis, regnat & Oceano ; 
Mlle gregem taurofq; domat, feviq; teonem 
Seminis; alle feros, ultus Adonin, apros: | 
Quin & fervet amore nemus, ramogq; fub omni 
Concentu tremulo plurima gaudet avis. 
Dure etiam in fylvis agitant connubia plante, 
~ Dura etiam & fertur faxa animafle Venus. 
Durior & faxis, & robore durior ille eft, 
Sincero fiquis pectore amare vetat : 
Non illi in mahibus fanctum deponere pignus, 
Non illi‘arcanum cor aperite velim ; 
Nefcit amicitias, teneros qui nefcit amores : 
Ah! fi nulla Venus, nil mihi rura placene. 
Me licet a patria longé in tellure juberent 
Externa pofitum ducere fata dies; 


Si 
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Si vultus modo amatus adeflet, non ego contra. 
_ Plorarem magnos voce querente Deos. 
At dulci in gremio curarum oblivia ducens 
Nil cuperem preter poffle placere mez ;. 
Nec bona fortune afpiciens, neq; munera regumy. 
Illa intra optarem brachia cara mori. 


Sept. 175. 1738. 


Mr. Gray, on his return to Town, continued at his father’s 
houfe in Cornhill till the March following, in which inter- 
val Mr. Walpole being difinclined to enter fo. early into the bu-. 
finefs of Parliament, prevailed on Sir Robert Walpole to permit 
him to go abroad, and on Mr. Gray (as was-faid before) to be 


the companion of his travels. Mr. Weit {pent the greateft part: 
of the. winter with his mother. and fifter at Epfom, during: 
which time a letter or two more. pafled between the two friends.. 


But thefe I think it unneceffary to infert, as I have already given 


fufficient fpecimens of the blofloms. of their Genius. The. 
Reader of tafte and candour will, I truft, confider them only. 
as fuch.; yet. will be led to think that, as the one produced. 
afterwards * fruits worthy. of paradife,” the other, had he. 


lived longer, would alfo have produced them.. 


END OF THE FIRST SECTION. 


= oe as mg (a 


SECTION THE SECOND. 


—§ I allot this Seétion entirely to that part of Mr. Gray’s 
A life, which he {pent in travelling through France and 
‘M&M Italy, my province will be chiefly that of an Editor; 
and my only care to fele&t, from a large collection of letters 
written to his parents and to his friend Mr. Weft, thofe: parts 
which, I imagine, will be moft likely either to inform or 
amufe the reader.. The multiplicity of accounts, publithed, 
both before and after the time when thefe Jetters were written, 
of thofe very places which Mr. Gray defcribes, will neceffarily 
take from them much of their novelty; yet the elegant eafe of 
his epiftolary ftyle has a charm in it for all readers of true tafte, 
that will make every apology of this-fort needlefs. They will per- 


_ ceive, that as thefe letters were written without even the moft - 


diftant view of publication, they are effentially different in their 
manner of defcription from any other that have either preceded 
or followed them; add to this, that they.are interfperfed occa- 
fionally with fome -exquifitely finifhed pieces of Latin poetry, 
which he-compofed on the fpot for the entertainment of his 


friend. But not to anticipate any part of the reader’s pleafure,. 


I fhall only further fay, to forewarn him of a difappointment, 
that this correfpondence is defective towards the end, and in- 
cludes no defcription either of Venice or its territory; the laft 
places which Mr. Gray vifited. “This defect was occafioned by 
an unfortunate difagreement ‘between him and Mr, Walpole, 

arifing 


—_. 
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arfing from the difference of their tempers. The former 
being, from his earlieft years, curious, penfive, and philofophi- 
cal; the latter gay, lively, and, confequently, inconfiderate : 
* this therefore occafioned their feparation at Reggio. Mr. Gray 
went before him to Venice; and ftaying there only till he could 
find means of returning to England, he made the beft of his 
way home, repaffing the Alps, and following almoft the fame 
route through France by which he had before gone to Italy. 


LETTER I 
Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER. 


Amiens, April 1, N.S. 1739. 

S we made but a very fhort journey to-day, and came 

to our inn early, I fit down to give you fome account 

of our expedition. On the 29th (according to the ftyle here) 
we left Dover at twelve at noon, and with a pretty brifk gale, 
which pleafed every body mighty well, except myfelf who 
was extremely fick the whole time; we reached Calais by five: 
The weather changed, and it began to {now hard the minute 
we came into the harbour, where we took the boat, and foon 
landed. Calais is an exceeding old, but very pretty town, and 


* In juftice to the memory of fo refpectable a friend, Mr. Walpole enjoins me 
to charge him with the chief blame ii their quarrel ; confeffing that more atten- 
tion, complaifance, and deference ‘to a warm friendfhip, and fuperior judgment 
and prudence, might have prevented a rupture that gave much uneafinefs to them 
both, and a lafting concern to the furvivor; though in the Year 1744 a recenci- 
hiation was effected between them, by a Lady who wifhed well to both parties. 


F we 
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we hardly faw any thing there that was not fo new and fo 
different from England, that it furprized us agreeably. We 
-went the next morning to the great Church, and were at high 
Mafs (it being Eafter Monday). We faw alfo the Convent of 
the Capuchins, and the Nuns of St..Dominic; with thefe laft 
we held much converfation, efpecialy with an Englifh Nun, a 
Mrs. Davis, of whofe work I fent you, by the. return of the 
Pacquet, a letter-cafe to remember her by. In the after- 
noon we took a Poft-chaife (it ftill {mowing very hard) for 
Boulogne, which was only cighteen miles further. This 
chaife is a ftrange fort of conveyance, of much greater ufe - 
than beauty, refembling an ill-fhaped chariot, only with the 
door opening before inftead of the fide; three.horfes draw it, 
one between the fhafts, and the other two on each fide, on 
‘ one of which the poftillior. rides, and drives too: * This 
vehicle will, upon occafion, go fourfcore miles a-day, but 
Mr. Walpole, being in no hurry, choofes to make eafy jour- 
neys of it, and they are eafy ones indeed; for the motion is 
much like that of a fedan, we go about fix miles an hour, and 
commonly change horfes at the end of it: It is true they are no 
very graceful fteeds, but they go well, and through roads 
which they fay are bad for France, but to me they feem gravel 
walks and bowling-greens ; in {hort it would be the fineft tra- 
velling in the world, were it not for the inns, which are moftly 
terrible places indeed. But to defcribe our progrefs fomewhat 
more regularly, we came into Boulogne when it was almoft 
dark, and went out pretty early on Tuefday morning ; fo that 
all I can fay about it is, that it is a large, old, fortified town, 


* ‘This was before the introduction of Poft-chaifes here, elfe it would not have 
appeared a circumftance worthy notice. 
with 


— 
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with more Englifh in it than French. On Tuefday we were 
to go to Abbeville, feventeen leagues, or fifty-one fhort Englith 
miles; but by the way we dined at Montreuil, much to our 
hearts’ content, on ftinking mutton cutlets, addle eggs, and 


ditch water. ‘Madame the hoftefs made her appearance in long 


lappets of bone lace and a fack of linfey-woolfey. We fupped 
and lodged pretty well at Abbéville, and had time to fee a little 


.Of it before we came out this morning. There are-feventeen 


convents in it, out of which we faw the chapels of the Minims 
and the Carmelite Nuns. We are now come further thirty 
miles to Amiens, the chief city of the province of Picardy. 
We have feen the cathedral, which is jut what that of Can- 


‘terbury muft have been before the reformation. It is about 
the fame fize,.a huge Gothic building, befet on the outfide 


with thoufands of {mall ftatues, and within adorned with beau- 


tiful painted windows, and a-vaft- number of chapels drefled 


out in all their finery of altar-pieces, embroidery, gilding, and 
marble. Over the high altar is preferved, in a very large 
wrought fhrine of mafly gold, the reliques of St. Firmin, their 
patron faint. We went alfo to the chapels of the Jefuits and 


Urfuline Nuns, the latter of which is very richly adorned. To- 


morrow we fhall lie at Clermont, and next day reach Paris. 
The country we have paffed through hitherto has been flat, 


open, -but agreeably diverfified with villages, fields well-culti- 


vated, and little rivers. On every hillock is a wind-mill, a 


crucifix, er a Virgin Mary dreffed in Flowers, and.a farcenet 


robe; one fees many people or carriages on the road; now and 
then indeed you meet a ftrolling ‘friar, a country-man with his 


great muff, or a woman riding aftride on a little afs, with fhort 


Petticoats; and a great head-drefs of blue wool #* * | 
F 2 LETTER 
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LETTER If. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST. 


| : | Paris, April 42, 1739+ 

\NF IN donc me voici & Parig, Mr. Walpole is gone out 

to fupper at Lord Conway’s, and here I remain alone, 
though invited too. Do not think I make a merit of writing 
_ to you preferably to a good fupper ; for thefe three days we have 
been: here, have actually given’ me an averfion to eating: in 
general. - If hunger be the beft fauce to meat, the French are 
certainly the worft cooks in the world; for. what tables we have 
feen have. been fo delicately ferved, and. fo profufely, that, after 
rifing from one of them, one imagines it impoffible-ever to eat 
again. -And now, if I tell you all I have in my head, you. will 
believe me mad, mais n’importe, courage,. allons! for if I wait 
till my head grow clear and fettle a little,. you. may ftay long 
enough for a letter. Six. days have we been coming hither, 
which other people do in two; they have not been difagree-_ 
able ones; through.a fine, open country, admirable roads, and 
jn an eafy conveyance; the inns not abfolutely intolerable, and 
images quite unufual prefenting themfelves on all hands. At 
Amiens we faw the fine cathedral, and eat paté des perdrix; 
paffed through the park of Chantilly by the Duke of Bourbon’s 
palace, which we only beheld as we paffed; broke down at 
Lufarch; ftopt at 5t. Denis, faw all the beautiful monuments 
of the Kings of France, and the vaft treafures of the abbey, 
rubies, and emeralds as big as {mall eggs, crucifixes, and vows, 
crowns and reliquaries, of ineftimable value; but of all their 
curiofities the thing the. moft to our taftes,. and which they in- 
deed 
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deed do the juftice to efteem the glory of their collection, was. 
a vafe of an entire onyx, meafuring at leaft five inches over; 
three deep, and of great thicknefs. It is at leaft two thou- 
fand years old, the beauty. of the ftone and fculpture upon it 
(reprefenting. the myfteries of Bacchus) beyond expreffion ad- 
mirable; we have dreamed of it-ever fince. The jolly old Be- 
nedictine, that fhowed us the treafures, had in his youth been 


_ ten years.a foldier; he-laughed at all the reliques, was very full 


of ftories, and mighty obliging. On Saturday Evening we got _ 
to Paris, and were driving through the ftseets a.long while be- 
fore we knew. where we were... The minute we came, voila 
Milors Holdernefle, Conway, and his brother; all ftayed fupper, 
and till two o‘clock.in the morning, for here nobedy.ever fleeps;; 
it is not the way.: Next day go to-dine at. my Lord Holder. 
nefle’s, there was the Abbé Prevét, author. of the Cleveland, 
and feveral other. pieces much efteemed ; the reft were Englith. 
At night we went to the Pandore; a {pectacle literally, for it is 
nothing. but. a beautiful. piece of machinery of three fcenes, 
The firft reprefents the chaos, and. by degrees the feparation of 
the elements. The fecond,. the temple of Jupiter, and the 
giving of. the box to Pandora.. The third, the opening of the 
box, and all the mifchiefs.that enfued. An abfurd.defign, but. 
executed. in. the higheft. perfectian, and that. in one of the fineft 
theatres in. the world ;. it is the grande fale des machines in the 
Palais des Tuileries. Next day dined at Lord Waldegrave’s; 
then to the opera. Imagine to yourfelf for the drama four acts 
entirely. unconnected with each other, each founded on fome 
little hiftory, fkilfully taken out. of an. ancient author, e. g, 


Ovid’s Metamorphofes, &c. and with great addrefs converted 


into a French piece of gallantry. For. inftance, that which I 


faw,. 
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‘faw, called:the Ballet de la Paix, had its firf{ at built upon the 
{tory of Nereus. Homer having faid he was the handfomett 
man of his time, the poet, imagining fuch a one could not 
-want a miftrefs, has given him one. Thefe two come in and 
: fing fentiment in lamentable ftrains, neither air nor recitative; 
only, to one’s great joy, they are every now and then interrupt- 
-ed by a dance, or (to one’s great forrow) by a chorus that ber- 
ders the ftage from one end to the other, and {creams, paft all 
-power of fimile to reprefent. The fecond act was Baucis and 
‘Philemon. Baucis is a beautiful young fhepherdefs, and Phile- 
mon her fwain. Jupiter falls in love with her, but nothing will 
_prevail upon her; fo it is all mighty well, and the chorus fing 
and dance the praifes of Conftancy. The two other acts were 
about Iphis and Ianthe, and the Judgment of Paris.. ‘Imagine, 
I fay, all this tranfacted by cracked -voices, -trilling divifions 
‘apon two notes and a half, accompanied by an orcheftra of 
humftrums, and a whole houfe more attentive than if Farinelli 
fung, and you will almoft have formed a juft-notion of the 
thing.* Our aftonifhment at their abfurdity you.can never con- 
ceive; we had enough to do to exprefs it by fcreaming an hour 
louder than the whole dramatis: perfonz. We have alfo ften 
twice the Comedie F rancoife ; firft, the Mahomet Second, 2 tra- 
gedy that has had a great run of late; and the thing itfelf does 
not want its beauties, but the actors are beyond meafure de- 


lightful. Mademoifelle Gouffin (Mr. Voltaire’s Zara) has with 


*. Our author’s fentiments here feem to correfpand entirely with thofe which 
J. J. Roufleau afterwards publifhed in his famous Lettre fur la Mufique Fran- 
coife. Ina french letter alfo, which Mr. Gray writ to his friend foon after this, 
he calls their mufic ‘ des miaulemens & des heurlemens effroyables, melés avec 
Sun tintamarre du diable: -voila Ja mufique Francoife en abregé.” 


a 
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a charming (taeugn httle) perfon the moft pathetic tone of 
voice, the Sneft exprefiion in her face, and moft proper action | 
imaginable... There is alfo a Dufréne, who did the chief cha- 
racter, 2 handfome mananda prodigious fine actor. The fecond 
we faw was the Philofophe mari¢, and here they performed as - 
well in comedy; there is a Mademoifelle Quinault, fomewhat « 
in Mrs. Clive’s way, and a Monfieur Grandval, in the nature of - 
Wilks, who is the gentceleft thing in the world. There are - 
feveral mo.e would be much admired in England, and many 
(whom, we have-not feen) much celebrated here. Great part : 
of our time is {pent in feeing churches and palaces full of fine 
pictures, &c. the quarter of which is not yet exhaufted. For - 
my part, I could entertain myfelf this month merely with the .. 


common {ftreets and the people in them. * * *- 


LETTER. IIL. 
Mr. GRAY to. Mr.. WEST:. 


Paris, May 22, 1739.°. 

Acct R the little particulars aforefaid I fhould have pro- 
ceeded to a journal of ‘our tranfactions for this week . 

paft, fhould have carried you poft from hence to Verfailles, | 
hurried you through the gardens: to Trianon, back again to . 
Paris, fo away to Chantilly. . But the fatigue is perhaps more - 
than you can bear, and moreover I think I have reafon to fto- - 
mach your laft piece of gravity., Suppofing you were in your - 
fobereft mood, I am forry you fhould think me capable of ever - 
being fo diffipe, fo evaporé, as not to be in a condition of | 
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telifhing any thing you could fay to me. Ahd now, if you 
have a mind to make your peace with me, aroufe ye from your 
megrims and your melancholies, and (for exercife is good for 
you) throw away your night-cap, call for your jack-boots, and 


fet out with me, Iaft Saturday evening, for Verfailles—and {9 - 


at eight o'clock, paffing through. :a road {peckled with vines, 
and villas, and hares, and partridges, we-arrive at the great 
avenue, flanked on either hand with a double row of trees 
about chalf'.a mile long, and with the palace itfelf to terminate 
the view; facing which, on each fide of you 18 placed a femi- 


circle of very handfome buildings, which form the ftables. 


Thefe we will not enter ‘into, ‘becaife you know we are no 
jockies, Well! and is this the great front of Verfailles? 
What a huge heap of littlenefs! ‘it is compofed, as it were, of 
three courts, all open to the eye at once, and gradually dimi- 


nifhing till you come to the royal apartments, which on thig - 


fide prefent but half a dozen windows and a balcony. This 
laft is all that can be called a front, for the reft is only great 
wings. The hue of all this mafs is black, dirty red, and yel- 
low; the firft proceeding from {tone changed by age; the 
fecond, from a mixture of -brick; and the laft, from a profu- 


' fion of tarnifhed gilding. You cannot fee a more difagreeable 


tout-enfemble; and, to finifh the matter, it is all ftuck over 


in many places with {mall -bufts of a tawny hue between every 


window. We pafs through this to go into the pardén, and 
here the cafe'is indeed altered ; nothing can: be vafter and more 
magnificent than the ‘back front; before it a very {pacious ter- 
race {preads itfelf, adorned with two large bafons; thefe are 
bordered and lined (as moft of the others) with white marble, 


with handfome ftatues of bronze reclined on their edges. From 


hence 
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thence you -defcend a huge flight of fteps into a femi-circle 
formed by woods, that are cut all round into niches, which are 
filled with beautiful copies of all the famous antique ftatues in 
‘white marble.’ Juft inthe midft.is:the bafon of Latona; fhe 
and her.children are ftanding on the top ‘of a rock in the 
aniddle, onthe fides of which are: the .peafants, fome half, fome 
totally changed into frogs, all which throw out water at her in 
great plenty. From this place runs on the great alley, which 
brings you into a complete round, where is .the bafon of 
‘Apollo, the biggeft in the gardens. He is rifing in his car 
out of the water, furrounded -by nymphs and tritons, all in 
‘bronze, and finely executed, and thefe, as they play, raife a 
perfe& ftorm about him; beyond this is the great canal, a 
prodigious long piece of water, that terminates the whole: All 
this you have at one-coup d’oeil in entering the garden, which 
is truly great. I cannot fay as much of the general tafte 
of the place; every thing you -behald favours too much of 
art; all is forced, all is conftrained about you; ftatues and 
vafes fowed every where without diftin@tion; fugar-loaves 
and minced-pies of yew; ‘{crawl-work of box, and little {quirt- 
ing jets-d’eau, befides a great famenefs in the walks, cannot 
help ftriking one at firft fight, not to mention the fillieft of 
labyrinths, and all Aifop’s fables in water; fince thefe were de- 
figned in ufum Delphini only. Here then we walk by moon- 
light, and. hear the ladies and -the nightingales fing. Next 
morning, being Whitfunday, make ready to go to the Inftalla- 
tian of nine Knights du Saint Efprit, Cambis is one : -high mafs 
celebrated with mufic, great croud, much incenfe, King, Queen, 
Dauphin, Mefdames, Cardinals, and Court: Knights arrayed 
by his majefty; reverences before the altar, not bows, bug 

G curtfies ; 
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eurtfies ; {tiff hams; much tittering among the ladies; trum-. 
pets, kettle-drums and fifes. My dear Weft, I am vattly de-. 
lighted with Trianon; all.of. us with: Chantilly; if-you. would. 
Know why, you mutt have patience, for I can hold my pen no. 
fonger, except fo tell you that-I faw Britannicus laft Nights all. 
the characters, particularly Agrippina and Nero,.done to per. 
fection ; to-morrow: Phadra and Hippolitus. We are making - 
you.a little bundle of petites pieces; there is nothing in.them, , 
but they. are acting .at»prefent; there-are too. Crebillon’s Let- 
ters, and Amufemens: fur, le langage des Bétes, faid to be of - 
one Bougeant, a Jefuit; they are both efteemed, and lately come . 
out. This day fe’nnight we go to Rheims. _ 


LETTER. IV. sce 
Mr. GRAY to his. MOTHER, 


Rheims, Sune 21, N.S. 1739. 

E have now been-fettled almoft three weeks in. this 

city,, which is more--confiderable upon.account of its 

fize and antiquity, than from the number oftits inhabitants, or 
any. advantages of commerce. There is little in it worth a 
{tranger’s curiofity, befides the cathedral church, which is. a vait.. 
Gothick building of a furprizing beauty and lightnefs, all co-- 
vered: over with a profufion of: little ftatues and other orna- 
ments. It is here the Kings of France are crowned by the 
Archbifhop of Rheims, who is the firft Peer, and the Primate 
of the kingdom: The holy veffel made ufe of .on..that occa- 
fion, which contains the oil, is kept in the church of St. Nica- 
fius. 


— 
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‘fias hard by, and is believed to have been brought by an anget 
‘from heaven at the coronation of Clovis, the firft chriftian king. 
The ftreets in general have but a‘ melancholy afpedt, the houfes 
all old; the public walks run along the fide of a great moat 
under the ramparts, where one hears a continual croaking of 
frogs ;. the country.round about is one great plain covered with 
vines, which at this time of the year afford no ‘very pleafing 
‘profpe@, as being not above a foot high. What .pleafures the 
place denies to the fight, it makes up tothe palate; -fince you 
have nothing to drink but the beft champaigne in the work, 
and alt fort of -provifions equally:good. As to other pléafures, 
there is not that freedom of converfation among the. people of 
fafhion here, ‘that one fees in other parts of France; ‘for though 
they are not very numerous in this place, and -confequent- 
ly muft live a good deal together, yet they never come to 
any great familiarity with-one another. -As my Lord Conway 
had {pent a good part of his time among them, his brother, and 

ave with him, were foon introduced into all their afferiblies: , 
As foon as-you enter, the lady of the houfe prefertts each of 
you acard, and offers -you a party at quadrille; you fit down, 
and play forty deale without intermiffion, excepting one quar- 
aer of an hour, when every body rifes to eat of what they call 
the gouter, which fupplies the place-of our tea, arid is a fervice 
-of wine, fruits, cream, fweetmeats, crawfifh, and cheefe.’ Peo- 
ple take what they like, and fit down again’ to play; after that, 
they ritake little parties‘to.go to the walks together, and then all 
the company retire to their feparate habitations. Very feldom 
any fuppers or dinners are given; and this is the manner they 
Jive among one another; not fo -much out of any averfion they 
have to pleafure, as out of a fort of fotmality they have con- 
G 2 tracted 
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tructed by not being much frequented ‘by people who have Tived* 


at Paris. It is fure they.do not hate. gaiety any more than the 
reft of their country-people, and:can:enter into diverfions, that 
are once propofed, with a good grace enough; - for inftance, the 
other evening we happened to.be got together in a company of 
eizhseen people, men and women’ of: the. beft fathion ‘here, .at a: 
garden in the town to walk; when one of the-ladies bethought 
hertelf of afking, Why fhould not we’ fup here ? Immediately. 
the cloth was laid by the fide of. a fountain under the trees, and 
a very elegant {upper ferved up; after which anether faid, Come;,: 
let us fing ;.and directly. began herfelf: From. finging we in-. 
fenfibly fell to dancing, and finging in. a. round; when fome- 
body mentioned the violins, and immediately a company of: 
them, was ordered: Minuets were begun in the open air, and, 
then came country-dances, which held till four o’Clock next: 
morning; at which hour. the gayeft lady, there propofed, that, 
fuch as were: weary fhould get into their coaches, and the. reft of : 

them fhould dance before them with the mufic in the van; and. 
~ in this manner we. paraded through all the principal. ftreets of 
the city, and waked every body in it. Mr. Walpole hada mind 
to make a cuftom of the thing, and would have given: a ball in 
the, fame manner, next week, but the. women..did .not come 
into it; fo I believe it will drop, . and they. will: return to their. 
dull cards, and ufual formalities. We are not. to ftay above a, 
month longer here, and thall then go to Dijon, the.chief city of 
Burgundy,, a very {plendid and a very gay town; at leaft, fuch.. 
is the prefent — 
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. Mr. GRAY to ond FATHER. 


oe "Dijon. Friday Se LI, i, S. 1739- 
"E, have mado:three: fhert days journey of it from Rheims 
hither, where we arrived the might before laft: The 


road we-have paffed through: has been extremely agreeable; it 


runs:through the. moft fertile: part of Champaigne by the fide 
of the river Marne, with-a:chain of hills on each hand.at fome 


diftance, . entirely covered with: woods and: vineyards, and every 


now and then-the: ruins of fome:'old caftle on thetr~tops3 we 


— lay at St. Dizier.the firft night, .and at Langres the fecond, and 


got hither the. next evening time enough to have a full view of © 
this city in entering it: Itlies-in a very.extenfive plain covered 
with vines and corn,:and confequently is plentifully. fupplied- 
with both. I-need-not tell you that’ itis the chief city of Bur-. 
gundy, nor that it-is of great antiquity ; confidering which: 
one fhould imagine it. ought.td be larger tham one ‘finds it. 
However,:-what-it wants in-extent, is nade up in beauty and 
cleanlinefs, and.in.rich convents and) churches, -moft of which 
we have feen.. The palace of the States is a magnificent - new 
building, where the:Duke of Bourbon is lodged:when.hecorhes 
every three years to-hold that.Aflembly, as governour of the 
Province. -A-quarter of a mile out of the town is-a famous 


- Abbey of Carthufians, which we are jut. returned from fee- 


ing, : In their chapel are the tombs of: the ancient Dukes of 
Burgundy, .that were fo, powerful, til at the death ‘of Charles 
the Bold, the laft of them, this part of. his dominions was 


united by Lewis:XL to.the crown of France. To-morrow we 


are 
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are to -pay.a vifit to the Abbat of the Ciftercians, who lives a 
‘few leagues off, and who ufes to receive all ftrangers with 
great civility; his Abbey is one of the richeft in the king- 
dom; he keeps open houfe always, .and lives .with great. mag- 
-nificence. We have feen enough of this town already, to make 
us regret the time we {pent at Rheims ; it is:full of people of 
condition, who feem to form a much more agreeable fociety 
than.we' found ia Champaigne; .but as we hall flay. here but 
two or three days longer, it is not worth while to be introdu- 
ced into their houfes. .On Monday or Tuefday we are to {et 


out for Lyons, which .is two days journey diftant, and frons 
thence you fhall hear again from me. 


LETTER VI. 
Me. GRAY to Mr, WEST. 


Lees Sept, 18, N. 8. 1739. 
~*Cavez vous bien, ‘mor cher ami, que je vous hais, que je 


vous detefte? voila des termes un peu fortes.) and that 
will fave me, upon a juft computation, a-page-of paper and fix 
drops of ink ; which, if I confined myfelf to -reproaches.of a 
more moderate nature, I thould be obliged :to-employ in ufing 
you according to your deferts. What‘! to Tet any body refide 
three months at Rheims, and write but.once to them? Pleafe 
to confult Tully de Amicit. page 5, ‘line 25, and you will find 
it faid im exprefs terms, “Ad amicunr inter Remos relegatum 
suenfe uno quinquies {criptum eto ;" nothing more plain, or lefs 
liable to falfe interpretations. Now becaufe, I fuppofe, it will 


give 
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give you pain to know we are in being, I'take this opportas- 
nity to tell you that we are at the ancient and< celebrated 
Eugdunum, a ‘city fituated upon the confluence ‘of the Rhéne- 
and Saéne (Arar, I. fould fay) two people, . ‘who. though of 
tempers extremely unlike, think fit to join hands here, and make 
alittle party to travel to the Mediterranean ip company ; the- 

lady comes gliding along through the fruitful plains of Burgun--— 
dy, incredibili lenitate, ita ut octal in utram partem fluit judi-- 

cari.non poffit; the gentleman runs all rough and roaring. 

down from. the mountains of Switzerland to. meét her ; .and 
with all her: foft airs the likes him: never the worfe; the goes 
through the middle of the. city. in ftate; and he paffes incog. 
without the walls, but waits for her a little below. The: 
houfes here are fo high, and the ftreets fo narrow, as would be 
fufficient to render Lyons the difmalleft place in the world, but 
the number of people, and the face of commerce diffufed about. 
it; are, at leaft,; as fufficient to make it the’ livelieft: Between 
thefe two fufficiencies, you will be in -doubt.what to think of 
it; .fo we fhall.Jeave the city, and proceed to its .environs, . 
which are beautiful beyond expreffion; it is furrounded with - 
mountains, and.:thofe mountains all bedroped and befpeckled 
with houfes, .gardens, and plantations of the rich Bourgeois, 
who have -from thence a profpect of the city in the vale be- 
low on.one hand,..on the other the rich plains of the Lyonnois, 
with the rivers winding among them, and the Alps, with the : 
mountains of Dauphiné,; to bound the view. Alt: yefterday 


morning we were bufied in climbing bp Mount Fourviere, 


where the ancient city {toed perched at fuch a height, that no- 
thing but the hopes of gain could certainly ever perfuade their. 
acighbours..to pay them .a vifit: Here are the ruins of the 

Emperors’ 
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‘Emperor's palaces, -that-refided here, that is to fay, Augultus. 
‘and Severus; they confift in nothing but.great maffes of old 
wall, that have only their quality to make them refpected. In 
.a vineyard of the Minims are remains of a theatre;,the Fathers, 
whom they belong to, hold them in no efteem at all, and would 
‘have fhowed us their-facrifty and chapel inftead of them: The 
Urfuline Nuns have in their garden fome Roman baths, but 
we having the misfortune. to be men, and heretics, they did not 
think proper to admit us. Hard by are ‘eight arches of a moft 
magnificent aqueduct, faid to be erected by Antony, when his 
legions were quartered here: There are many other parts of it 
: difperfed up and down the country, for it brought -the water 
from a river many Teagues off .in.La Forez. Here are remains 
too of Agrippa’s feven great roads which.met at Lyons; in fome 
places they lie twelve feet deep i in the ground: In thort, a thou- 
fand matters that you ‘fhall not know, till you-give me a de- 
{cription of the Pais de sani and the effect its waters 
have upon you. : | 


—— _ = . | : 
LETTER VIL 
_Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY. °. 


Temple, Soe. 28, 1739. 
rE withes could turn to realities, I would fling down my 
| law books, and fup with yau to-night. But, alas, here 

am I doomed to fix, while you are fluttering from city to city, 
and enjoying all the pleafures which a gay climate can afford. 
It is out of the power of my heart to envy you your good for- 
tune, 
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tune, yet I chnnot help indulging’ 4 “few, natural, ihe: as ‘for. 
example, to-takea walk with you, on the banks. of , the Rhéne, | 


and to ss climbing up mount Fourviere ; 
Jam mens prettrepidans avet vagarl : a -_ 
Jam leti ftudio- pedgs yigefcont. 5. 


4 


However, fo long. as I am not,deprived of your, enrréfpondence, ; 


fo long fhall I. always, find fome. pleafure.in being at home. 
And, fetting all vain curiofity afide, when the fit is. over, and 
my reafon begins to come-to |herfelf,; I haye {everal other power- 


ful motives which might. cafily, cure me of my-reftlef. inclina~-. 
tions : Amongtt thefe, my Mother’s ill tate of health is aot. 


the leaft; which :was the reafon of our going to Tunbridge, 
fo that you cannot expec much defcription or amufement from 


thence, Nor indeed is .there ,much - ‘Topm-for either; for: all - 


diverfions there may be reduced ito two. articles, . -gaming: and 
going to church. _ They -were pleafed to publifi certain Tun- 
brigiana this feafon ; but fuch ana! I believe there were never 
fo many vile little verfes put together before. So much for 
Tunbridge: London affords me as ‘tittle to fay, What! fo 
huge a town as London? Yes, confider only how I live in that 
town. I never go into the gay world or high world, and con- 
fequently receive nothing from thence. to brighten my imagina- 
tion. The bufy world I leave to the ‘bufy; and am refolved 
never to talk politics till I-can act at the fame time. To tell 
old ftories, or prate. of. old books, feems a little mufty ; and 
toujours Chapon bouilli, won’t do. However, for want -of 
better fare, take another little mouthful of my poetry. 
_'O mee jucunda ‘comes quietis! .. 
— Que feré egrotum folita es levare 
Peétus, et fenfim ah! nimis ingruentes 
Fallere curas: 


H Quid 


| 
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Quid canes? quanto Lyra dic furore: 
Gefties, quando hac reducem fodalem: 
Glauciam.* gaudere fimul videbis 

Meque: fab umbra? 


LETFEER VII, 
Mr. GRAY to hs MOTHER. 


Lyons, OF. 13, N.S. 17398 

‘T is now alimoft five: weeks fince I left. Dijon, one of the. 

. gayeft and moft agreeable little cities of France, for Lyons,. 
its reverfe in all thele particulars. It is the fecond in the king- 
dom in bignefs and. rank, the ftreets exceffively narrow and: 
nafty; the houfes immenfely high and large; (that, for in-. 
ftance, where we are lodged, has twenty-five rooms on a floor, . 
and that for five ftories) it {warms with inhabitants like Paris. 
itfelf, but chiefly a mercantile people, too: much given up to. 
commerce to think of their own, much. lefs of a ftranger’s. 


diverfions. We have no acquaintance in the town, but fuch.: © 


Englith as. happen.to be paffing through-here, in their. way to: 
— Italy and the South, which at prefent happen to be near thirty, 
in number. It is a fortnight.fince we fet.out from hence upon. 
a little excurfion to Geneva. We took the longeft road, which. 


lies through Savoy, on. purpofe to fee a famous monaftery,, . 


called the grand Chartreufe, and. had no reafon to think our. 
time loft. After having travelled feven days very flow (for we. 


* He gives Mr, Gray the name of Glaucias frequently in his Latin verfe, .as-. 


Mr. Gray calls him Favonius, 
did: 


ee 
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did not change horfes, it being impoffible for a chaife to go poft 
an thefe roads) we arrived at a little village, among the moun- 
tains. of Savoy, called: Echelles; from. thence we proceeded 
‘an harfes, who are ufed to the way, to the mountain of the 
Chartreufe: It'is fix miles to the top; the road runs winding up 
at, commonly not fix feet broad; on one hand is the rock, with 
wroads of pine-trees hanging over head; an the other, a mony 
ftrous peecipice, almoft perpendicular, at the bottam of which 
sols a torrent, that fometimes tumbling among the fragmente of 
ftone that have fallen from an high, and fometimaca precipitatiag 
itfelf down walt defcents with a noife like thunder, which is ftill 
made greater by the echo from. the mountains on each fide, con- 
‘curs to form one of the moft falemn, the moft roomntic, and 
the moft aftonifhing {cenes I ever beheld: Add to this the 
ftrange views made by the craggs and cliffs on the other hand ; 
the cafcades that in naany places throw themfelves from the 
very Summit down iato the vale, and the river below; and 
many other particulars impoffibke to defcribe; you will con- 
clude we had no occafion to repent our pains. This place St, 
Bruna chofe to retire. ta, and upon its very top founded the 
sforetaid Canvent,. which is the faperior of the whole arder. 
When. we came there, the two fathers, who ‘are commiffioned 
#0 entertain: ftrangers, (for the seft muft neither fpeak one to 
another, nar to any one elfe) received us. very kindly ; and fet be- 
fose us. ai repaft of dried fith, eggs, butter, and fruits, all ex- 
celtent m sheir kind, and extremely neat. They pcefied us to 
fpend the. night these, and to flay fome days with them; but 
this we could not do, { they ted us about their houfe, which 
is, you mult think, like a little city; for there are too. fathers, 
befides 300. fervants, that make their clothes, grind their corn, 
H 2 prefs 
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prefs their. wine, and do every thing among themfelves: The 
whole is quite orderly and. fimple; nothing of finery, but the 
wonderful decency, and the ftrange fituation, more than fup- 


ply the place of it. In the evening we defcended by the fame 


way, paffing through many clouds that were then forming 
themfelves on the mountain's fide. Next day we continued 
our journey by Chamberry, which, though the chief city of the 
Dutchy, and refidence of the king of Sardinia, when he comes 
into this part of his dominions, makes hut a very. mean and 
infignificant appearance; we. lay at Aix, once famous: for its 
hot baths, and the next. night at Annecy; the day after, by 
noon, we got to Geneva, I have not time to fay any thing 
about it, nor of.our folitary journey. back: again. * * * 


LETTER IX. 
Mr. GRAY to his FATHER. . 


Lyons, O&. 25, N.S. 1739. 

N my laft. I ‘gave you the particulars of our little journey to 
Geneva; I have only.to.add, that we ftayed about a week, 

-in order to fee Mr. Conway. fettled there: I do not wonder fo 
‘many Englifh choofe it. for their refidence; the city. is very 
fmall, neat, prettily built, and extremely populous ;. the Rhéne 
runs through the middle of it,. and it is {urreunded with new 
fortifications, that give it a.military compact air ; which, joined 
to the happy, lively countenances of the inhabitants, and an 
exact difcipline always as ftrictly obferved as in time of war, 
makes the little republic appear a.match for a much greater 
| power 5; 
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power; though perhaps Geneva, and all that belongs to it, are 


-not of equal extent. with Windfor and. its two parks. To one 


that has paffed through Savoy, as we did, nothing can be more: 
ftriking than the contraft, as foon. as-he approaches the town. 
Near the gates. of Geneva runs the torrent Arve, which fepa-+ 
rates. it. from the King of Sardinia’s dominions; on the other 
fide of ities a country naturally, indeed, fino and fertile ; but 
you meet-with nothing in it but meager,. ragged, bare-tooted 
peafants, with their children, in extreme mifery.and naftine(s; 
and even of thefe no great numbers: You no fooner have 
crofied the ftream I have mentioned; but poverty is no: more; 
not a beggar, hardly a.difcontented face to-be feen ;- numerous, 
and well-drefled people fwarming on the ramparts ; drums beat- 
ing ; foldiers, well-cloathed.and armed, exercifing; and folks, 
with bufinefs in. their looks,,hurrying to and fro; all contribute - 
to make any perfon, whe is not blind, fenfible what-a difference 
there is between the two governments, that are the. caufes of 
one view and. the other. The beautiful lake, at-one end of 
which the town is fituated; its extent; the feveral ftates that 
border upon it;. and all its pleafures, are too well known for 
me.to.mention them. We failed upon it’ as far as the domi- 
nions of Geneva extend; that.iss about-two leagues and a half 
on each fide; and landed at feveral of the little houfes of plea- 
{ure, that the inhabitants have built all about it, who received . 
us with much politenefs. The fame night we eat part of a. 
trout, taken in the lake, that weighed thirty-feven pounds ; as 
great a monfter as it appeared to us, it was efteemed there no- 
thing extraordinary, and they affured us, it was not uncommon. 
to catch them of fifty pounds; they are drefled here, and tent 
poft to Paris upon fome great occafions; nay, even to Madrid, 
as. 
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a8 wo were told. The road we returned through was act the 
fame we came by: We croffed the Rhéne at Seyffel, and pafied 
for three days among: the mountains of Bugey, without meet- 
ing with any thing new: Ac laf we-came out into the plains | 
of La Breffe, and fo to Lyons again. Sir Robert ‘has written te 
Mr. Walpole, to defire he would go to Italy; which he hae 
refolved to do; fo thet alt the fcheme of {pending the winter 
in the South of France. is hid afide, and we are to pafs it in a 
much finer.country. You.may imegine I am- not forry to have 
this opportunity ef feeing: the placo in the world that beft de- 
ferves it : Befides as the Pope (who is eighty-eight, and hes 
Been lately at the point of death) cannot probably lait a great 
while, perhaps we may have the fortune to be prefent at the 
election of a new ene, when Rome will be ip all its glory. | 
Friday next ‘we certainly begin our journey; in two days we 
fhall come to the foot of the Alps, and fix more we fhall be in 
paffing them. Even here the winter is begun; what then mutt 
it be among thofe vaft rowy mountains where it is hardly ever 
furamer? We are, however, as well armed’ as pofitble againtt 

the cold, with meffs, hoeds, and mafks of bever, fur~boets, 
and bear fins. When we arrive at Turin, we fhall reft after 
the fatigues of the journey. * * * 


LETTER 
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LETTER X.. 
Mr. GRAY to: his MOTHER... 


Turin, Nov.7, N.S. 1739; 

AM this aight arrived here, and have juit fet down to reft 

me after eight days tirefome journey: For the three firft we. 
diad the fame road we before paft through to go to Geneva;, 
the fourth we turned out of it, and. for that day and the next 
travelled ¢ather.among:than upon the. Alps ;,.the way commonly 
Tunning. through. a deep valley by the fide of the river Arc,. 
which works itfelf'a paflage, with great diffaculty and a mighty 
noife, among vatt quantities. of recks, that have rolled down: 
from the mountain tops. ‘The winter was fo far advanced, as 
in great meafure to fpoil the beauty of the profpect; however, 
there was ftill fomewhat fine remaining amidft the favagened(s. 
and horrour of the place: The.fixth we began to go- up feveral 
‘of thcefe mountains; and as we were pafling one, met with an. 


. odd accident enough: Mr. Walpole had a little fat black {paniel,. 


that he was very foad of, which he sometimes ufed ‘to fet down, 
and jet it ran by the chaife fide. We were. at. that. time in a: 
very rough road, not two. yards broad at moft; on one fide was. 


‘a great. woad. of pines, and on.the: other a vaft: precipice ; it: 
-was-noon-day, and the fun thone bright,. when all of a fudden, . 


from the wood-fide, (which was as fteep upwards, as the. other 
part was downwards) :out rufhed a great wolf, came clofe to 
the head of the horfes,. feized the dog by the throat, and ruthed 
up the hill again with him.in his: mowth. This- was done 
in lefs than a quarter of a minute; we all-faw it, and yet the 
fervants-had not time to draw their. piftols,. or do any thing to. 

| fave. 
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Yave the dog *. If he had not been:there, and the creature had 
thought fit to -lay hold of one of .the horfes; chaife, and we, 
and all muft inevitably have tumbled: above fifty fathoms per- 
pendicular down the precipice. The feventh we came to 
Lanebourg, ‘the laft town in Savoy; it lies at the foot.of the 
‘famous mount Cenis, which-is fo fituated as to allow no room 
‘for any way but over the very top of it. Here the chaife was 
‘forced to be pulled to pieces, and the baggage and that to 
be carried by mules: We ourfelves were wrapped up in our 
furs, and feated upon a fort of matted chair -without legs, 
‘which is carried-upon -poles -in the manner of a :bier, and {0 
‘begun to afcend by the help of cight men. It was fix miles 
‘to the top, where a plain opens itfelf about as many more in 
breadth, covered perpetually with very deep fnow, and in the 
midft of that a great lake of unfathomable depth, from whence 
‘a river takes its rife, and tumbles -over-monftrous rocks quite 
down the other fide of the mountain. The defcent ‘ie fix miles 
‘more, but infinitely more fteep than the going up; and-here the 
men perfectly fy down with you, ftepping from ftone to ftone 
with incredible. {wiftnefs.in places where none but they could 
-go three paces without falling. “The immenfity of the preci- 
pices, the roaring of the river and:torrents that run into it, the 
huge craggs covered with ice and.{now, and ‘the clouds below 
you and about you, are objects it is impoffible to conceive with- 
out feeing them; and though we had heard many ftrange de- 
{criptions of the fcene, none of them at all came upto it. We 
-were-but: five hours in -performing the whole, trom which you 
-may ‘judge of the rapidity of the men’s motion. We are now 


| ™ This odd incident might have afforded Mr. Gray a fubject for an ode, 
-which would have been a good companion to that on the death of a favourite cat. 


got 
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ae : 
Pot into Paedmont, and ftopped a little while at La Ferriere, a 
{mall village about three quarters of the way down, but ftill 
among the clouds, where we began to hear anew language {poken 
round about us; at laft we got quite down, went through the Pas 
de Sufe, a narrow road among the Alps, defended by two for- 
treffes, and lay at Boffolens: Next evening thro’ a fine avenue 
of nine miles in length, as ftraight as a line, we arrived at this 
city, which, as you know, is the capital of the Principality, 
and the refidence of the King of Sardinia. * * * We thall 
{tay here, I believe, a fortnight, and proceed for Genoa, which 
is three or four days journey to go poft. I am, &c. 


LETTER XI. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.- 


Turin, Nov. 16, N. S. 1739. 

F TER eight days journey through Greenland, we ar- 

rived at Turin. You approach it by a handfome avenue 

of nine miles long, and quite ftrait. The entrance is guarded 
by certain vigilant dragons, called Doudniers, who mumbled us 
for fome time. The city is not large, as being a place of 
{trength, and confequently confined within its fortifications ; it 
has many beauties and fome faults; among the firft are ftreets 


* ** That part of the letter here omitted, contained only a defcription of the 


city; which, as Mr, Gray has given it to Mr. Weft in the following letter, and 


that in a more lively manner, I thought it unneceflary to infert. A liberty I have 
taken in other parts of this correfpondence, in order to avoid repetitions. 


I all 
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all laid out by the line, regular uniform buildings, fine walks 
that furround the whole, and in general a good lively clean ap- 
pearance: But the houfes are of brick plaiftered, which is apt 
to want repairing; the windows of oiled paper, which is ept 
to be torn; and every thing very flight, which is apt to tumble 
down. ‘There is an excellent Opera, but it is only in the Car- 
nival: Balls every night, but only in the Carnival: Mafque- 
rades too, but only in the Carnival. This Carnival lafts only 
from Chriftmas to Lent; one half of the remaining part of 
the year is paft in remembering the laft, the other in expecting 
the future Carnival. We cannot well fabfift upon fuch flender 
diet, no more than upon an execrable Italian Comedy,. and a. 
Puppet-Show, called Rapprefentazione d’un’ anima dannata,, 
which, I think, are afl the prefent diverfions of the place; ex- 
cept the Marquife de Cavaillac’s. Converfazione, where one 
goes to fee people play at Ombre and Taroc, a game with 72. 
cards all painted with funs,. and moons, and devils and monks. 
Mr. Walpole has been at court; the family are at prefent at a. 
country palace, called La Venerte. The palace here in town is. 
the very quinteffence of gilding and looking-glafs; inlaid floors, . 
carved pannels, and painting, wherever they could ftick a bruth. 
I own IL have not, as yet, any where-met with thofe grand and 
fimple works of Art, that are to amaze one, and whofe fight 
one is to be the better for: But thofe of Nature have aftonithed 
me beyond expreffion. {In our little journey up to the Grande 
Chastreufe, I do not remember to have gone ten paces without- 
an exclamation, that there was no reftraining : Not.a precipice, . 
not a torrent, not a cliff, but is pregnant with religion and 
poetry. There are certain fcenes that would awe an atheift- 
into belief, without the help of other argument. One need’ 


not- 
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mot have a very fantaftic imagination to fee fpirits there at noon- 
day: You have Death perpetually before your eyes, only fo far 
removed, as to compofe the mind without frighting it. I am 
swell perfuaded St. Bruno was a man of no common genius, to 
choofe fuch a fituation for his retirement; and perhaps fhould 
have been a difciple of his, had I been born in his time. You 
may believe Abelard and Heloife were not forgot upon this oc- 
‘cafion : If I do not miftake, I faw you too every now and thea 
at a diftance among the trees; il me femble, que j‘ai va ce chien 
de vifage la quelque part. You feemed to call to me from the 
other fide of the precipice, but the noife of the river below 
was fo great, that I really could not diftinguifh what you {aid ; 
it feemed to have a cadence like verfe. In your next you will 
‘be fo good to let me know what it was. The week we have 
fince paffed among the Alps, has not equalled the fingle day 
upon that mountain, becaufe the winter was rather too far 
advanced, and the weather a little foggy. However, it did not 
want its beauties; the favage rudenefs of the view is incon-~ 
ceivable without feeing it: I reckaned, in one day, thirteen 
cafcades, the leaft of which was, I dare fay, one hundred 
feet in height. I bad Livy in the chaife with me, and beheld 
his « Nives colo propé immiftez, tecta informia impofita rupi- 
“bus, pecora jumentaque torrida frigore, homines intonfi & 


' 4¢ inculti, animalia inanimaque omnia rigentia gelu ; omnia con- 


‘¢ fragofa, preruptaque.” The creatures that inhabit them are, 
in all refpeéts, below humanity; and moft of them, efpecially 
women, have the tumidum guttur, which they call gofcia. 
Mont Cenis, I confefs, carries the permiffion mountains have 
of being frightful rather too far; and its horrours were ac~ 
companied with too much danger to give one time to refle@ 

I 2 upon 


[ 68 ] 

upon their beauties. There is a family of the Alpine montfters: 
I have mentioned, upon its very top, that in the middle of 
winter calmly lay-in their: ftock of provifions and firing, and 
fo are buried in their hut: for a month or- two under the fnow. 
When we were down it, and got a little way into Piedmont, 
we-began to find: ** Aprices quofdam colles, rivofque prope fyl- 
«vas, et jam humano- cultu digniora loca.” I read Silius 
Italicus. too, for the firft time; and wifhed for you, according 
to cuftom. We fet out for. Genoa in two days time. 


LETTER XI. 


Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST. 


Genoa, Nov. 21, 1739. 
ORRIDOS tra@tus, Borexq; linquens 
Regna Taurini fera, molliorem: 
Advehor brumam, Genueq; amantes. 
Litora foles.. 
At leaft if they do not, they lave a very ill tafte; for I never. 
beheld any. thing more amiable: Only figure to yourfelf a vaft 


femicircular bafon, full of fine blue fea, and veffels of alk forts . 


and fizes, fome failing out, fome coming in, and ethers at an- 
chor; and all round it palaces and’churches peeping over one. 
another’s heads, gardens and marble terrafes full of orange and 
cyprefs trees, fountains, and trellis-works covered with vines, 
which all together compofe the grandeft of theatres. This is 
the firft coup d’oeil, and‘is almoft all I am yet able to give 

yor 
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you an account of, for we arrived late laft night.. To-day 


was, luckily, a great feftival, and in the morning we reforted to 


the church of the Madonna delle Vigne, to put up our little ori- 
fons; (I believe I forgot to tell you; that’ we have been fome- 
time converts to the holy Catholic church) we found our Lady 
richly dreffed out, with a crown of diamonds on her own head, 
another upon the child’s, and a conftellation of wax lights 
burning before them:: Shortly after came the Doge, im his robes 
of crimfon damafk, and a cap of the fame, followed by the 
Senate in black. Upon his approach began a.fine concert of 
mufic, and among the reft two-eunuchs’ voices, that were. a 
perfect feaft to ears that had heard nothing but French operas 
fora year. We liftened to-this, and breathed nothing but in-- 
cenfe for two hours. The Doge is a very tall, lean, ftately,. 
old figure, called Coftantino Balbi; and the Senate feem to 
have been made upon the fame model. They faid their prayers, 
and heard: an abfurd. white friar preach, with equal devotion. 
After this we went to the Annonciata, a' church built by the 
family Lomellini, and-belonging to it; which is, indeed, a moft 
{tately. ftructure, the infide wholly marble of various kinds, ex- 
cept where gold and painting take its place. From hence to 
the Palazzo Doria. I:fhould make you fick.of marble, if I'told 
you how it was lavifhed here upon the porticoes, the baluftrades, 
and terrafes, the loweft of which extends quite to the fea. The 
infide is by no means..anfwerable to the outward magnificence ; 
the furniture feems to: be as old as the founder of the family. 
There great imboffed filver tables tell you, in bas-relief, his 
victories at fea; how. he entertarned the Emperor Charles, and 
how he refufed the fovereignty of the Commonwealth when: 
it was offered him; the reft is old-fahhioned velvet: chairs, and 
gothic 
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gothic tapeftry. The reft of the day has been {pent, much te 
our hearts’ content, in curfing French mufic and architecture, 
and in finging the praifes of Italy. We find this place fo very 
fine, that we are in fear of finding nothing finer. We are fallen 
in love with the Mediterranean fea, and hold your lakes and 
your rivers in vaft contempt. This is 

“‘ The happy country where huge lemons grew,” 7 
as Waller fays ; and I am forry to think of leaving it in a week 
for Parma, although it be | 


The happy country where huge cheefes grow. 


LETTER XIII. 
Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER. . 


Bologna, Dec. 9, N. S. 1739. 
()” journey hither has taken up much lefs time than I 
 €xpected. We left Genoa (a charming place, and one 
that deferved a longer ftay) the week before Jaft; croffed the 
mountains, and lay that night at Tortona, the next at St. Giovan- 
ni, and the morning after came to Piacenza. That city, (thongh 
the capital of a Dutchy) made fo frippery an appearance, that 
inftead of {pending fome days there, as had been intended, we 
only dined, and went on to Parma; ftayed there all the fol- 
Jowing day, which was paffed in vifiting the famous works of 
Corregio in the Dome, and other churches. The fine gallery 
of pictures, that once belonged to the Dukes of Parma, is no more 
here; the King of Naples has carried it all thither, and the city 
had not merit enough to detain us any longer, fo we proceeded 
| through 
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through Reggio to Modena; this, though the refidence of its 
Duke, is an ill-built melancholy place, all of brick, as are. 
moft of the towns in this part of Lombardy: He himfelf lives. 
in a private manner, with very little appearance of a court about 
him; he has one of the nobleft collections of paintings in the: 
world, which: entertained us extremely well the reft of that 
day and a part of the next; and in the afternoon we came to 
Bologna: So now. you may wifh us joy of being in the domi- 
nions of his Holinefs. This is a populous city, and of great 
extent: All the ftreets have porticoes on both fides, fuch as fur- 
round a part of Covent-Garden, a great relief in. fummer-time 
in. fuch a climate; and from-one of. the principal gates to a 
church of the Virgin,. {where is a wonder-working picture, at 
three miles diftance] runs a corridore of the fame fort, lately 
finifhed, and, indeed, a moft extraordinary performance. The. 
churches here are more remarkable for their paintings than: 
architecture, being moftly old fiructures of brick; but the 
palaces are numerous, and fine enough to fupply us with fome- 
what worth feeing: from mornimg till night. The country of 
Lombardy, hitherto, is one of the moft beautiful imaginable ; 
the roads broad, and exa@ly ftraight, and on either hand 
vaft plantations of trees, chiefly mulberries: and.olives, and not: 
a tree without a vine twining about it and fpreading among its. 
branches. This fcene, indeed, which muft be the moft. lovely 
in the world during the proper. feafon, is at prefent all deform- 
ed by the winter, which here 4s rigorous enough for the time 
it lafts; but one ftill fees the fkeleton of a.charming place, and: 
reaps the benefit of its product, for the fruits and provifions 
are admirable; in fhort you find every thing, that luxury can 
defire, in perfection. We have now. been here a week, and 
fhall. 
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fhall ftay fome little time longer. We are at the foot of the 
Apennine mountains; it will take up three days to crofs them, and 
then we fhall .come:to Florence, where we fhall pafs the Chrift- 
mas. Till then we mutt remain in a ftate of ignorance .as to 
what is doing in England, for our letters.are to meet us there: 


If I do not find four or five from. you alone, J fhall wonder. 


LETTER XIV. 
Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER. 


Florence, Dec. 19, N. S. 1739. | 

E {pent twelve days at Bologna, chiefly (as moft travel- 
do) in feeing fights ; for as we knew no mortal there, and 
as it is no eafy matter to get admiffion into any Italian ‘houfe, 

- without very particular recommendations, we could fee no com- 
pany but in public places; and there are none in that city but the 
churches. We faw, therefore, churches, palaces, and pictures 
from morning .to night; and the 15th of this month fet out for 
Florence, and began to crofs the Apennine mountains ; we tra- 
velled among and upon them all that day, and, as it was but in- 
different weather, were commonly in the middle of thick clouds, 
that utterly deprived us of a fight of their beauties; For this 
vatt chain of hills has its beauties, and all the vallies are culti- 
vated; even the mountains themfelves are many. of them fo 
within a little of their very tops. They are not fo horrid as 
the Alps, though pretty, near as high; and the whole road is 
admirably well kept, and paved throughout, which is a length 
of fourfcore miles, and more: We left the Pope’s dominions, 


and | 
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and lay that night in thofe of the Grand Duke at Fiorenzuola, 
a paltry little town, at the foot of Mount Giogo, which is the 
higheft of them all. Next morning we went up it; the poft- 

houfe is upon its very top, and ufually involved in clouds, or 
half-buried in the fnow. Indeed there was none of the laft at 
the time we were there, but it was ftill a difmal - habitation. 
The defcent is moft exceffively fteep, and the turnings very 
fhort and frequent; however, we performed it without any 
danger, and in coming down could dimly difcover Florence, 
and the beautiful plain about it, through the mifts ; but enough 
to convince us, it muft be one of the nobleft profpects upon 
earth in fummer. That afternoon we got thither; and 
Mr. Mann ®*, the refident, had fent his fervant to meet us 
at the gates, and conduct us to his houfe. He is the beft 
and moft obliging perfon in the world. The next night we 
were introduced at the Prince of Craon’s aflembly (he has the 
chief power here in the Grand Duke’s abfence). The Princefs, 
and he, were extremely civil to the name of Walpole, fo we 
were afked to {tay fupper, which is as much as to fay, you 
may come and fup here whenever you pleafe; for after the firft 
invitation this is always underftood. We have alfo been at the 
Countefs Suarez’s, a favourite of the late Duke, and one that 
gives the firft movement to every thing gay that 1s going forward 
here. The news is every day expected from Vienna of the 
Great Dutchefs’s delivery ; if it be a boy, here will be all forts 
of balls, mafquerades, operas, and illuminations; if not, we 
muft wait for the Carnival, when all thofe things come of 
courfe. In the mean time it is impoffible to want enter- 


* Now Sir Horace Mann, and Envoy Extraordinary at the fame court. 


K " tainment ; 
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tainment; the famous gallery, alone, is an amufement for 
months; we commonly pafs two or three hours every morning: 
in it, and one has perfect Jeifure to confider all its. beauties. 
You knew it contains many hundred antique ftatues, fuch as the 
whole world cannot match, befides the vaft collection, of paint- 
ings, medals, and precious ftones, fuch as no other prince 
was ever mafter of; in fhort, all that the rich and powerful 
houfe of Medicis has in fo many years got together.* And 
befides this city abounds with fo many palaces.and.churches,. 
that you can. hardly place yourfelf any where without having 
fome fine one in view, or at leaft fome ftatue or fountain,. 
magnificently adorned; thefe, undoubtedly, are far more nu- 
merous than Genog can pretend to; yet, in its general: eppear- 
ance, I cannot think that Florence equals jt in beayty. Mr. 
Walpole is juft come from being prefented to the Electre& 
Palatine Dowager; fhe is.a fitter of the late Great Duke’s ;: 
a ftately old lady, that never goes out but to church,.and then. 
the has guards, and eight horfes to her coach, She received 
him with much ceremony, ftanding under a huge black: canopy, 
and, after a few minutes talking, the afluréd him of her good 
will, and difmiffled him: She never fees any body but thus.in: 
form ; and fo, fhe pafics her life, {poor woman! * * * 


* He catalogued and made ccahonal: fhort cena on the pictures, &e. which 


he faw here, as well as at other places, many of which are in my poffeffion, but: 


it would have {welled this work too much if I had inferted them. 


+ Perfons of very on rank, and withal very good fenfe, will only feel the. 


pathos ee this exclamation. 


LETTER 
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LETTER Xv. 
Mr. GRAY to’ Mz.: WEST. 


7 | | -Florence, Fan. 15, 1740. 
Think I have not yet told you how we left that charming 
place Genoa: How we crofled a mountain, all of green 
anarble, -eaHed Buchetto::: How-we came to To?tena, and 
waded through the mud to cote to Caftel St. Giovanni, and 
there eat muftard and fugar with a dith of crows gizzards : 
Secondly, how we paffed the famous plains 
| Qua Trebie plaucas falices interfécat undé, 
Arvaque Romanis nobilitata malis, 
Vifus adhuc amnis veteri de clade tubere, 
Et fufpirantes ducere mzftus aquas ; 
Maurorumque ala, & nigre increbrefcere turm2, | 
Et pulfa Aufonidumm rip’ fonare fug4. | 
Nor, thirdly, how ‘we pafled through Piacenza, Parma, Mo- 
dena, entered the territories of the Pope; ftayed twelve days at 
Bologna; crofféd the Apennines, and afterwards arrived at 
Florence. None of thefe things have I told you, nor do I in- 
tend to tell you, till you afk me fome queftions concerning 
them. No not.even of Florence itfelf, except that it is as fine 
as poffible, and has every thing in it that can blefs the eyes. 
But, before I enter into particulars, you muft make your 
peace both with me and the Venus de Medicis, who, let me 


tell you, is highly and juftly offended at you for not inquiring, 


long before this, concerning her fymmetry and proportions. * * * 


K 2 LETTER 
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‘LETTER: XV 


| Mr. WEST to.. Mr. GRAY. 


Ee Le E fa L A. * 
‘RGO: defidiz dion tii crimine: — : 
Et merito : victas do tibi: fponte manus. 
‘Arguor & veteres nimium contemnere Mufas,. — 
Irata et. nobis eft Medicza Venus. 
we ‘Mene ipitar ftatuas & inania {axa vereri !. 
Staltule! marmoréa quid mihi cum Venere? 
‘Hic vere, hic vive Veneres, & mille per urbem,,. 
~ Quarum. nulla queat non placuiffe. Jovi. 
Cedite Romanz formofe et cedite Graiz,, 
Sintque oblita Helenz nomen et Hermionz!. 
Et, quafcunque refert ztas vetus, Heroine :. 
Unus honor noftris jam venit Angliafin. 
Oh quales vultus, Ob quantum numen ocellis ! 
I nunc & Tufcas improbe confer opes. 
Ne tamen hac obtufa nimis precordia credas, 
-Neu me adeo nulla Pallade progenitum ; 
-Teftor Pieridumque umbras & flumina Pindi 
.. Me quoque Calliopes femper amaffe choros ;. 
_ Et.dudum Aufonias urbes, & vifere Graias. 


os pv Cura eft, ingenio fi licet ire meo: 


Sive eft Phidiacum marmor, feu Mentoris zra,. 
- Seu — Coo pone e calamo ;. | 


* The letter which aaiaal this little elegy is not extant. Probably it 
was only inclofed in one to Mr. Walpole. 
Nec 


ee 
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Nec minus artificum magna argumenta recentior 
Romanique decus nominis & Veneti: | 
Qua Furor & Mavors & fevo in. Marmore vultus,. 
Quaque et formofo mollior ere Venus. | 
Quaque loquax fpirat fucus, vivique labores, 
_ Et quicquid calamo dulcits aufa manus: 
_ Hic nemora, & fola marens Melibceus in umbra; 
_ _. Lymphaque mufcofo: profiliens lapide:; 
Nlic majus opus, faciefque in pariete major 
Exurgens, _Divim & numina. Ceelicolim ;: 
O vos felices, quibus hac cognofcere fas eft, 
_.. Et cota Italia, qua patet ufque, frui! | 
Nulla dies vobis eat injucunda, nec ufquam 
Noritis quid fit tempora.amara pati. 


LET TER XVII. 


Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER. 
=e , eine ‘Mares 19, 1740. 
HE Pope * * is at laft dead, and we are to fet out for 
Rome on-monday next. The Conclave is ftill fitting 
there, and likely to continue fo. fome time longer, as the two 
French Cardinals are, but: jut. asrived, and the German ones 
are ftill expected... It agrees. mighty. ill with thofe that remain 
inclofed: Ottoboni is already dead of an apoplexy; Altieri and 
feveral others are {aid to.be dying, or very bad: Yet it is not 
err to break up till after Eafter. We thall lie at Sienna 


* Clement the twelfth. 
the 
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the firft night, fpend a day there, andin two. more get to Rome. 
One begins to {ee in this country the firft promifes of an Italian 
{pring, clear-unclouded fkies, and. warm funs, fuch as are not 
often felt in England ;. yet, for your fake, I hope at prefent you 
have your preportidn of them, and that all your frofts, and 
{nows, and fhort-breaths are, by this ime, utterly vanifhed. 
Ihave nothing hew or particular to: inform you of; and, if 
you fee things at home go on much in their old courfe, you 
muft.not imagine them more various. abroad. .The- diver- 
fions of a Florentine Lent are compofed of a fermon in 
the morning, full of hell and the devil; a dinner at noon, 


full of fith and meager diet; and, in the evening, what is. 


called a Converfagione, a fort of affembly at the principal peo- 
ple’s houfes, full af I cannot telt what: Befides this, there 
is twice a week a very grand concert. * * * 


LETTER XVIUIL. 


Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER. 
_ Rome, April 2, N.S. 1740. 

‘HIS is . the third day fince we came to Rome, but the 

firft hour I have had to write to you in. The journey 

from Florence coft us four days, one of which was fpent at 
' Sienna, an agreeable, clean, old city, of no great magnificence, 
or extent; but in a fine fituation, and good air. ‘What it has 
moft confiderable ig its cathedral, a huge pile of marble, black 
and white Jaid alternately, and laboured with a gothic nicenefs 


and 
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and celicacy in the old-fafhioned way. Within too are fome 
paintings and fculpture of confiderable hands. The fight of 
this, and fome collections that were fhowed us in private 
houfes, were a fufficient employment for the little time we 
were to pafs there; and the next morning we fet forward on 
our journey through a country very oddly compofed ; for fome 
miles you have a continual feene of little mountains cultivated 
from top to bottom with rows of olive-trees, or elfe elms, each 
of which has its vine twining about it, and mixing with the 
branches; and corn fown between ail the ranks. This, diver- 


‘ fified with numerous {mall houfes and convents, makes the 


moft agreeable profpeét'in the world; But, all of a fudden, it 
alters to. black barren hills, as far as the eye can reach, that 
feem never to have been capable-of culture, and are as ugly as. 
ufelefs. Such is the country for fome time before one comes 
to Mount Radicofani, a terrible black hill, on the top of which 
we were to lodge that night. It is very high, and difficult of 
afcent; and at the foot of it. we were much embarraffed by the 
fall of one of the poor horfes that drew us. This accident 
obliged another chaife, which was caming dawn, to ftop alfo ; 
and out of it peeped a figure in a red cloak, with a handkerchief 
tied round its head, which, by its voice and mien, feemed a fat 
eld woman ; but, upon its getting out, appeared to be Senefino, 
who was returning from Naples to Sienna, the place of his 
‘pirth and reGdence. On the higheft part of the mountain is an 
old fortrefs, and near it @ houfe built by one of the Grand. 
Dukes for a hunting-feat, but now converted into an inn: . 
It is the fhell of a large fabrick, but fuch an infide, fuch cham- 
bers, and accommodations, that your cellar is a palace in com- 
parifon; and your cat fups and lies much better than we did; 

for,. 
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for, it being a faint’s eve, there were nothing but eges. We 
devoured our meager fare; and, after ftopping up the windows 
with the quilts, were obliged to lie upon the ftraw beds in our 
clothes. Such cre the conveniences in a road, that is, as it 
were, the great thoroughfare of all the world. Juft on the 
. Other fide of this mountain, at Ponte-Centino, one enters the 
patrimony of the church; a moft delicious country, but thinly 
inhabited. That night brought us to Viterbo, a city of a more 
lively appearance than any we had lately met with; the houfes 
have glafs windows, which és not very ufual here, and moft _ 
of the ftreets are terminated by a handfome fountain. Here 

we had the pleafure of breaking our faft on the leg of an old 
hare and fome broiled crows. Next morning, in defcending © 
Mount Viterbo, we firft difcovered {though at near thirty miles 
diftance) the cupola of St. Peter's, and a little after began to 
enter on an old Roman pavement, with now and then a ruined 
tower, or a fepulcher on each hand. We now had a clear 
view of the city, though not to the beft advantage, as coming 
along a plain quite upon a level with it; however, it appeared 
very vaft, and furrounded with magnificent villas and gardens, 
We foon after crofled the Tiber, a river that ancient Rome 
made more confiderable than any merit of its own could have 
done: However, it is not contemptibly fmall, but a good hand- 
fome ftream; very deep, yet fomewhat of a muddy complex- 
ion. The firft entrance of Rome is prodigioufly ftriking. I¢ 
is by a noble gate, defigned by Michel Angelo, and adorned 
with ftatues; this brings you into a large fquare, in the midft’ 
of which is a vaft obelifk of granite, and in front you have at 
one view two churches of a handfome architecture, and {0 much 
alike that they are called the twins; with three ftreets, the mid- 


dlemoft 


 * 
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dlemoft of which is--one of. the longeft in Rome. As high as 
‘my expectation was raifed, I confefs, the magnificence of this 
city infinitely farpaffes‘it. You cannot pafs along a ftreet but 
you have views of fome palace, or church, or fquare, or foun- 


tain, the -moft-picturéfque and noble ohe-can imagine. We have 
not-yet fet:abotft rénfidering its'beauties, ancient and modern, 
with attention:;but have: alréady"taken a flight tranfient view 
of formeof the moft remarkable! St: Peter's I faw the day after 
we: arvived), an was ftruck: damb with' wonder. T there faw | 
the Cardinal: d'Auvergne, ‘one of - the Frénth’ Ones, ‘who, upon | 
Coming ‘off his-journey, immediately repaired hither to offer. up | 
his:iveays at) thé high lear, andi went direy into the ‘Con- 
clave; ‘the doors. of: which ‘we: faw opened to ‘him, and. all 
thig:’ othet! Ammrused : ‘Cardinals ‘came thither ‘to receive’ him. 
Upon his entrance they were clofed again directly. It is fup- 
pofed- they swill. not come..to an agreement about a Pope till 
after, Hatter; though) the ‘confinement -is’ very difagreeable. I 
have hardly'plibsfophy'errough to fee. the infinity « of fine’ ‘things, 
that Jare hhere.daily:iritthe‘ power of any Body: that has’ money, 
without segretting the want of it; but-cuftom has the power 

ef making: things ealy ‘to one. F have not yet {een his majefty 
of: -Great-Britaia, &c. thouph: Ihave the two ‘boys in the ; pare 
dens of: the?! Vills Borgefe;. where they’ go a- footing alioit 
every. day: it:was ata :diftatice? indeed, “for: we did‘ ‘not choofe 


to: meet them, ’’as “you” ‘thay imagine. This’ letter (like’ all | 


thofe: the Englifh fend, or receive) will pats through’ the hands 
of that family," before ‘it ‘corties ‘to tthofe it: was intended for, 
They do. it. more-honoor ‘than it deferves ; ’ ani ‘all they will 
learn from thence -will.‘be, ‘that I-defire you to give my’ duty - | 


to my father, and wherever elfe it is due, and that lam, &c. 
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Me. GRAY fo ‘his MOTERR: 
Act eg ae -Rawme, Aprit rs) 174n: Gel Frideys. 
SO,DAY. os am’ jute come’ from paying my “adoration: at 
.” :8t.-Reter’s to three exttaardinary’ raliquess which are: 
expofed to public view: only on, thefe twe days im the: whole 
year, at- which, time all, the confraternities ia the. city come: ia 
proceffion to fee them, It was. fomething, extremely novel to. 
fee that vaft church,’ and thé ‘mot ‘magnificent in the world. 
undoubtedly, illuminated (for. it; was night} by: thoufands. af 
little cryftal lainps, difpoted i in:the figure of a huge crofs attic. 
high altar, and feeming. to, hang alone in the air.’ - All the light: 
| procteded frou this, ‘and had the maoft, Ginguiar offect imaginable. 
hs ‘oné entered the great ‘door. , Soon. after came one after aio. 
ther, I believe, thitty: proceffions, all: dredied in. linen frocks, :anid. 
birt with a cord, their heads. covered: with a, cowl all: Oves; only. 
two Holes. to: ‘fee through. left. ‘Some of them. were. al} black: 
others red,: ‘others white,” others. party-oploured thefe | Wore: 

| continually. coming and. going with their tapers: “and: crucie. 
fixes before thems and to- each, company,. as. they arrived and: 
knelt before the great altar, were: fhown. front! a baloony, at ® 
gieat height, the three wonders, which arp, you: muft: know, 

che héad of the {pear that: wounded Chrif;, St. Veronica's hand-: 
kerchief, with the miraculous. impecffion, of, his face upon. it 
and a piece. of the true crefs, on the fight of which the people: 
thump their breafts, and: kifs the pavement: with vaft devotions. 
The tragical part of the. ceremony, is. half. a.dozon. wretched 
creatures, 


y~ — 
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creatures, who with their faces covered: but naked to the wait, 
are in a fide~chapel difciplinineythpnifelyes with fcourges full of 
ison prickles; but really m carneft, as our eyes ‘can toftify, 
which law their backssand arnys fo raw aveifhould have taken it 
for a red fattin doublet torn, and fhewing the tfkin through, 
iad wenat, eon -coayinced: ‘of the contrary by the blood which 
sven plentifully.fprinkled ahout.themni. Bis tates L give you 
joy of Porto .Betle, vamctentey: tia ching which — ‘ere 
zl true. . * * . oe 
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4. 19.2 Ms. GRAY fo va WEST. 2 | 
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rp diy being tn esaieh ae Highnefs the. Dake af 
Modena he, laid his meft ferene commands ‘Upan-me ve 


weiite to Me. Wek, and {aid ‘he thought i it for his glory, . that & 
fhould draw up an inventory af all -his snot ferche pofleffiens for 
the faid Wott's pernfal. —tmprimis, 2 Route, ‘emg micircunee 
fotenve a quartet of a'anile, two fect gad an inchs: che fea 
hou. COMMALRANE the following particulars, to wit, a Rrest room. 
Item, another great Teoni; item, a bigger voum; ,itom, gnpthar 
goosh 5 item, ‘a valt rom + iocm, a fixth of the fame, 9. fe 
wenth ditto 5 ‘on eighth. ag before; a singh as dborefads a sentie 
{he N°. ys item, ton more Gach, ‘bofitdes twenty bafidess which, 
aidt t0-be too particular, we thal ipafs over. -The eid rooms 
contain nine chaits, ‘two tables, five ftools, and a.cricket. From 
whence’ we Shall proceed te the gardens 9 containing, trp sniltions 
of 
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of {wperfine laurel hedges, a‘cluntp of cyprefs trees, and ‘half the- 
. . Fiver “Feverone,: that. piffes: into:two-ehoufand feverat chamber 
pots.» Finis. ——Dame Nature defired me to put in:a-lift-ofrher 
little goods’and chattels; and, aa they. were. fmall, to. be .véry 
minute about them. . She has built hert) three :ox four ‘little 
mountains, and laid them qut-in an ‘irregular fermircircles from 
_s. certain others; behinds at::a. greater: diftance,. fhe bas deawn.a 


/ . canal, igto which the has:pnt a little:river.ofher:s, calléd Anio; 


fhe has cut a huge cleft between the. two innermoft:of: her 
‘four hills, and there fhe has left it-to its own difpofal ;. which 
{lic has.no -fooner done, but,: like a heedlefs chit, it tumbles. 
_ headlong down a deélivity fifty feet perpentiicular, breaks-itfelf* 
all to thatters, and is converted into a fhower of rain, where 
the fun forms many a bow, : red, gteen, blue- and yellow. To. 
get out of our metaphors without any. further trouble, it is the: 
- moft noble fight-in the world. :. The weight of that quantity of 
‘waters, and.the farce they: faltiwith,have-worn the récks they 
- throw: themfelves. among into: 2 .thoufaad ‘irregular oraggs, sand. 
ito: a vaft depth. ; In: thie.channel ‘it-:goes boiling .along'with-a- 
‘mighty: noife eill-it: Comes::to‘another:fteep; ‘where-you fee. it-a 
.fecond time come :noaring, down; (but-firft ‘you: mutt walk: two 
‘miles farther) a. greater:hdight than:before, but not with: that 
quantity of .waters.; for: by this;timeit ‘has-divided ittlf} being 
-erofied and ‘oppofed :by: the rocks,: into four {everal. ftreams, 
-each of which, in.emulation .of the:great:one, will tamble down 
too; and it does :tumble:down, :but not.from.an-équally-eleVated 
place; forthat you have atone view-all shefe cafdadeslintermixs 
‘ed. with groves of ‘olive’and listle woods, ‘the mountains rifing 
-behind them,-and on the top: of one (that which:forms:the ‘extre« 
mity of one of the half-circle’s:-horns) is feated the town itfelf. 
, ee At 
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- At the. very extremity of that extremity, on the brink of the 
precipice,’ ftands the: 8ybils’: temple; the remains of 4 little 
 sotunda,: furrounded with its-portico, above: half. of whofe: beau~- 
tiful. Corinthian pillars are ftill ftanding and entire; ail this om 
one hand. - ‘On the other,\ the’ open. Campagna:iof Rome,. 
' bere and. there:a dittle waftle:on a hillock, and she city itfelf on. 
the. vesy brink: of:the horizon,: indiftindtly fen: (being: 18: miles 
off):except the dome‘of St: Peter's 3 whiah, if you Jook :otit of 
your window, wherever.you are, I fuppofe, you can fee. : I did 
not tell you that a little below. the firft fall, on the fide of : the 
rock, and hanging. over. Yhat.torrent, are little rvins. which they 
fhow'you for Horace’s: houfe,.:a curious fitaation-to abferve the 

vee, & Praceps Ano, & Ebates lacus, &:uda 
© Mobilibus pomaria rivis..’ r 

Marcenas did not care for-fuch a noife,. #t- fcems, : wah built him 
. a houfe.(which they alfo carry. ane to fea). fo fituated that: it {ees 
nothing. at-all of the matter,.. and for.any thing he knew there 
might: -he:no, {uch tiver iin. the :world.. . Horace had -another 
haufe on the other. fide of, the Teverone, oppofite to Macenas’s ; 
and they told.us. there,.was;.a bridge of. communication, by 
which « andava il detto Signor per traftuHarfi coll iteflo Orazio.” 
In coming hither. we. crofied the Aqua. Albulz, a. vile little 
brook. that ftinks Itke a fury;, and they, fay it-has,ftunk fo. thefe. 
thoufand. years. J forgot the Pifcina of Quintilius Varus,-where 
| he ufed to keep: certain Jittle thes... This is:very entire,. and 
there is a piece of the aquedu@ that.fupplied it-too ;; in the gar~ 
den; below is old Rome, built in little, jaft as it was, they fay. 
‘There. are, feven temples. in ity. aod no houfes at: all :: - They. fay 
there, were mong. ae, ay 
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‘We have had the pleafuse of going twelve miles ont of aur 
way to Paleftrina, I¢ has rasmed all day sas. if diaven and ws 
were coming together. See my honelty, 1,-do:not snention 4 
Syllable of the temple ‘of, Fortaae, becaute, I. really did:not. fee 
,i¢; which, I think, is, pretty well for an ‘old. travalice, y Sonee 
returned ajong. the Via Pewneftina daw the Lacus. Gabinus aad 
Regillus, where, you. knew, Caftor-and Pollux appeared upon 
a certain occafios. Awd many a good old tomb we lett on 
gach hand, and evany an Aquedud, 

Dunvd are whofe fountains, and- ther channels dry. 

There atc, indoed, two whole modern ones, works of Popes, 
that run aboat shirty sasles ‘a-piegc in longth; one of them con- 
veys ftill the famous Aqua Virgo t@ Rome, and adds vaft 
beauty to.the profpes. So we came to Rome again, where 
waited. for ws 8 fplendidiffimo regalia of texters; im one of which 
came You, with your. huge characters: and wide intervale, fte- 
rmg. J would have yor ta know, Texpea. you ‘thould take 
a handfome crow-euill when ‘you write to me,-and not Jeaye 
room for ‘a pia’s point in four fides of a theet soydl.; Do you 
bet find seater, A will fn Spetincten te Se 


[heave saote tinie ‘than I thought, aad 4 will; aie it in 
aclling you about a Ball that we, were at the other evening. 
Figure to yourldf a Romao villa; call ..its. bitte, “apartments 
throwa open, and Ughted up..to. the -bett advantage. Ar the 
upper end of *he gdllery,-a fine ‘concert,,.10 which La Dia- 
mantina, a:fambus virtuola, Played on the violin divinely, artd 
fang ‘angelically 5 Giovannino ard Patqualini | ‘(gteat names: in 

wnufical Aory)' allo ‘performed miraculoully, ‘ On each fide were 


ranged 


ee i 
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ranged all the: fecnlar: pranid’: monde ‘of Rome; thé Ambafa~ 
dors, Princeffés, -and alk that: ‘Among the roft It Sereniifimo- 
Pretendente (as: the: Mantova gazétte calls hitn) difplayed his. 
rueful: length of perfoa; with hig twe- “young ones, and all his. 
miniftry around hin :'4* Péi- ‘Haeque i graziofo balle;” ‘where 
the world danced, atid Pfhe-iila ‘eotieer‘repaling. ayes —_ 
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UE | Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST. 


tan es ‘Rowe May 1740 
Eigen 8 Maz rofirumi: cot tenerz vigent | 
ae gi Aur# Favont, cui Venus'it comes, 
- Lafciva, Nympharum ohoreis — 
=v * - Et volucrum ‘celebrata cantu J. 
.. Dic, -non inertem fallere qua:diem 
Amat -fub umbra; feu finit aureum.-" 
Dormire plectrum, {eu retentat 
" Pierio* Zephyrinus antro, 
Furore dulai plenus,, & 1 immemor 
Reptantis inter frigora Tufeuli: 
-‘Umbrofa, vel: colles Amici 
Falladiz mperenes Alba.. 


* He. intided this charming ode «¢ Ad C, Favonium Zephiyrinum,”” aad wate: 
it immediately aftér his journey to Frefcati and the cafcades of Tivoli, which. 
he-defcrities ith :the: preceding. detest 
| Diletta 
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‘Dile@la Faun, & capripedum ehoasis . 
‘Pineta, teftor vos, Anio minax = ss 


" alee ere per 7 arene Beet By 

_ Psxcipiti tremefecit! amne,’ NG ae ee 
Illus altum Tibur, & ZEfule : HAE GAB 
_Audiffe fylvas nomen, amabilesy, = oir cre oes 


Illius & gratas_ Latinis ney ig SS US. poutleh ace! 
Naiafin ingeminaffe rupes : 
~ “Nam me Latingw Naiades uvidA © 9 ~—-~---~---- 
Vidére ripa, qua niveas levi... , 
Tam fepe lavit rore plumas 
Dulce. capens. Venyfinus ales; _. - 
Mirum! canenti conticuit nemus, 
Sacrique fontes, et retinent adhuc 
* (Sic J Mula juffit) faxa molles .- . x, 
‘Dotta. modos, veterefque lauri. "d 
Mirare nec tu me cithare. tudem 
Claudis laborantem numeris : : loca, 
Amzna, _jucundumque ver, in- a 
-compofitum docuere carmen 5 
Herent fub omni nam folio’ nigri_ 7 
Pheebea luc? (credite) fomnia, 4 
_Argutiufque et lympha et aura . 
Nefcio’ quid Solito loquuntur. a 


a 


See ee ee 


- 


Iam to day juft returned from Alba, a good. deal fatigued; 
for yn know the A ppian is fomewhat. tirefome, * We dined at 


- aes ae ae a ae So eB fon OR fas 3 Ae 


{.. wa er ee as 
* ‘However whimfical this humour may senate to. Sas readers, I chofe bs in-. 
{git it, as it gives me an opportunity of remarking that Mr. Gray was extreamly 
fkilled 


* 
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Pompey’s; he indeed was gone for a few days to his Tufculan, 
but, by the care of his Villicus, we made an admirable meal. 
We had the dugs of a pregnant fow, a peacock, a difh of 
thrufhes, a noble {carus juft freth from the Tyrrhene, and fome 
conchylia of the Lake with garum fauce: For my part I never 
eat better at Lucullus’s table. We drank half a dozen cyathi 
a-piece of ancient Alban to Pholoé’s health; and, after bathing, 
and playing an hour at ball, we mounted our -efledum again, 
and proceeded up the mount to the temple. The priefts there 
entertained: us with an account of a wonderful fhower of 
birds eggs, that +had fallen two days before, which had no 
fooner touched the ground, but they were converted into gud- 
geons; as alfo that the night paft a dreadful voice had been 
heard out of the Adytum, which fpoke Greek during a full 
half hour, but no body underftood it. But quitting my 
Romanities, to your great joy and mine, let me tell you, 
in plain Englifh, that we come from Albano. The prefent 
town lies within the inclofure of Pompey’s Villa in ruins, The 
Appian way runs through it, by the fide of which,.a‘little far- 
ther, is a large old tomb, with five pyramids upon it, which 
the learned fuppofe to be'the burying-place-of. ths family, be- 
caufe they do not know whofe it can be elfe. . But the vulgar. 
affure you it is the fepulchre of the Curiatti, and by that name 

(fuch is their power) it goes. . One drives to. Caftel Gondolfo, _ 
a houfe of the Pope’s, fituated on the top of one of the Colli-- 
nette, that forms a brim to the bafon, commonly called the 


filled in the cuftoms of the ancient Romans ; and has catalogued, in his common 

place book, their various eatables, wines, perfumes, cloaths, medicines, &c. with 

gteat precifion, referring under every article to paflages in the Poets and Hifto-’ 
‘ans where their names are mentioned. 


M Alban 
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Alban lake. It is feven miles round; and directly oppofite to» 
you, on the other fide, rifes the Mons Albanus,- much taller: 
than the: reft, along whofe fide are ftill difcoverable (not to 
~ eommon-eyes) certain little ruins of the old Alba longa... They: 
had need be very little, as having been nothing but-ruins ever. 
fince the days of Tullus Hoftilius. On its top is a houfe of. 
the Conftable Collona’s, where ftood the temple of Jupiter 
Latialis. At the foot of the hill: Goudolfo, are the famous. 
outlets of the lake, built with. hewn ftone, a mile and .a‘half. 
under ground. Livy, you. know, amply informs us-of the: 
foolifh occafion of this- expence, and gives me this opportunity. 
of difplaying all my erudition, that I-may appear confiderable - 
in your eyes. This is the profpect from one window of the: 
palace. From another you have the whole Campagna, the - 
City, Antium,.and the Tyrrene fea (twelve miles diftant) fo. 
diftinguifhable, that you may fee the vefiels failing upon it. 

All this is charming. Mr. Walpole fays, our memory fees more : 
than our eyes in-this country. Which is extremely true; fince, . 
for realities, Windfor, or Richmond Hill, is infinitely prefer-- 
able to Albano or Frefcati. JI am now at home, and going to . 
the window to tell. you it is the moft beautiful of Italian nights, 

which, in truth, are but juft begun (fo backward has the - 
{pring been -here, and. every where ‘elfe, they fay). There. is: 

a moon! there are. ftars for you! Do not you hear the foun- 

tain? De not you fmell the orange flowers? That. building: 
yonder is the Convent of S. Ifidore; and that eminence, with 

the cyprefs trees and pines upon it, the top of M. Quirinal.. 
This is all true, and yet my profpect is not two hundred yards: 


in length. We fend you fome Roman in{criptions to entertain: 
: | yous. 


you. The firft two are modern, tran{cribed from me Vaticaa 
library by Mr. Walpole 


Pontifices. lim quem fundavere priores, 
Precipua Sixtus perficit-arte tholum ; * 

Et Sixti tantum fe gloria tollit in altum, 
Quantum fe Sixti nobile tollit opus: 

Magnus honos magni fundamina ponere templi, | 
. ‘Sed finem czptis ponere major honos. 


Saxa agit Amphion, Thebana ut mznia eonilate 4 
Sixtus & immenfe pondera molis agit. + 

‘Saxa trahunt ambo longe diverfa:: fed arte _ 
Hec trahit Amphion; Sixtus & arte trahit. 

At tantum exfuperat Dirceum Amphiona Sixtus, 
~ Quantum me extuperat, cetera faxa pl 


Mine its ancient, ’ ‘and I think ‘not lefs curious. Tt is ex- 
adly tranicribed from a ftpulchral marble at’ the villa Giuftini- 
ani. I pat ftops'to it, when I underftand i it. 


DIs: Manibus 
-Claudiae, Piftes’ 
Primus Conjugi si  f 
‘Optumae, Sanctae, 
Et Piae, Benemeritate. 
Non zquos, Parcae, ftatuiftis ftamina vitae. 
Tam bene compofitos potuiftis fede tenere, 
* Sixtus V. built the dome of St. Peter’s. 
4 He raifed the obelific in the great area. 
M 2 Amifia 
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Amifla eft conjux.. cur ego, & pte. moror?” 

Si- bella « effe + mi ifte - mea * vivere ° debuit ~ = 
Triftia .contigerunt qui: amiffA. -conjuge vivo. 

Nil eft tam miferum, quam totam perdere yitam... 
Nec vita enafci dura peregiftis crudelia penfa, forores,. 
Ruptaque deficiunt i in primo munere fufi, 

O nimis injuite, ter denos dare munus in ANNOS, ., 
Deceptus grautus ° fatum- fic:  preffit egeltas: | 
‘Dum vitam tulero, Primus Piftes lugea conjugium.. 


- LETTER. XX. 
ane ta his. MOTHER: 


| Naples; une 175. 17405 
oO UR journey ‘hither was “aboigh the molt beautiful part of: 
the fineft.cbuntry in the world ; .and every {pot of it,” on 
{ome account or other; fameus for thefe three thoufand years 
; paft*, The feafon has hitherto been juft as warm as one would 
with it; no unwholefome airs, ‘or violent heats, yet heard of :- 
. The people. call it:a backward year,, and.ar¢ in pain about their 


corn, wine, and oil. but wey, who are neither corn, wine, nor oil, . 


* Mr. Gray writ a minute defcription: of every thing he faw in this tour aoa 
Rome to Naples ; as alfo of the environs of ‘Rome, Fldrence, &c. But as thefe- 
papers are apparently only memorandums for his own.ufe, I do not think it necef- . 
fary to print them, although they abound with many, uncommon remarks, and’ 
pertinent claffical quotations. The reader will pleafe to obferve throughout. this - 
fe€tion, that it is not-my: intention to give him Mr. Gray’s Travels, but only, ex- - 


tracts from the Letters which he writ during his travels, 


indy 
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find:it very agreeable. Our road was through Velletri, Cifter-- 
na, Terracina;'Capua, and Averfa, and fo to Naples. The minute: 
one leaves his Holinefs’s dominions, the face of things begins to: 
change from wide uncultivated plains to’ olive groves and well- 
tilled fields of corn, intermixed with ranks of elms, every one of 
which has its vine twining ‘about i it, and hanging in feftoons be- 
tween the rows from oné tree to another. The great. old fig- 
trees, the oranges in full' bloom, and myttles i in every hedge, 
maké one of the delightfulleft'{cenes you ‘can conteive;. befidés. 
that, the roads are wide; well-kept, and full‘of paffengers, a: 
fight I have not beheld this fong time. My wonder-ftill increa« 
fed upon entering the city, whieh-I think, for number of people, 


—eutdoes both Paris and London. The ftreets.are-one continued: 


market, and thronged with populace fo much that a coach can 
hardly pafs. The common fort area jolly lively kind of ani- 
mals, more induftrious than Italians ufpally are ; they work till 


evening; then. they, take-their Tete or puitar (for they-all play) 


and: walk:about: the: city, or upon the f{ea-{ore: with it, to- 
enjoy. the frefco. One fees-their little brown children jamping 


-, about: f{tark-naked, and: the bigger ones dancing with caftanets, | 
_ while others play. on-the cymbal to:‘them. Your maps- will: 


fhiow ‘you. the -fiteation of Naples; it‘is on‘ the‘ moft lovely ° 
bay in the world; and ‘one of: the calmeft’ feas: It has many 


other beauties :befides thofe of nature. We have {pent two 
’ days’ in vifiting the remarkable places in the country round. it, 


fuch.as the bay of.Baiz, and.its-remains of antiquity ;-the lake 
Avernus, and the Solfatara, Charon’s grotto, &c. We have: 


- been-in the-Sybils’ cave and many other ftrange holes undere. 
ground (I only name. them, becaufe you may confult Sandy’s . 


travels) ;. 
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travels) ; but the ftrangeft hole I ever was in, has been to-day 
ata place called Portici, where his Sicilian Majefty has a coyn- 
try-feat. About a year ago, as they were digging, they difco~ 
-vered fome parts of ancient buildings above thirty. feet deep in 
the ground: ‘Curiofity led them on, and they have ‘been dig- 
ging ever fince ; the paffage they have made, with all its turnings 
and windings, is now. more than qa mile long. As you walk, 
you fee parts of an amphitheatre, many houfes adorned, with 
marble columns, and. incrufted with the fame s ‘the front..of a 
temple, feveral arched vaults. .of rooms painted in frefco.’- ‘Some 
pieces of-painting have been taken ont from hence,--finer than 
any thing of the kind before difcovered, and with thefe the King 
has adorned his. palace ; alfo a number of ftatues,. ‘medals, and 
gems ; and more are. dug gut.every day. This is known:to, be 
a Roman town * , that in the Emperor Titus’s, time was ‘Over~ 
whelmed by a, ces eruption of Mount Vefuvius, which is 
hard by. "The wood and beams remiain.fo- -perfe@ that;you may 
fee the grains but. burnt:to,a, coal, and dropping into duft upon 
the Jeaft touch, . We were to-day at the foot of that mountain, 
which at prefent only fmokes a little, where we faw the mate- 
ials that fed the ftream of fire, which about four years fince 
ran down its fide. We have but a few days longer te flay 
here; too little in confcience for fuch a — Poe 


* It thould feem i; the omiffion of its name, that it was not. then difcovered 
to be Herculaneum. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXIIE. 


Mr. GRAY to his RATHER. 


Florence, Suly 7 1740. 
4 my return to this city, the day before yetterday, I had: 
the pleafure of finding yours dated June the goth. The 
aug of our-voyages, .at leaft towards. the fouth, is come, -as- 
you with: We have been at Naples, fpent nine or ten days: 
there, and returned.to Rome, where finding no likelihood of a 
Pope yet thefe three months, and quite wearied with the forma!’ 
affemblies, .and littldfociety. of that: great.city, Mr. ‘Walpole 
determined to return: hither to {pend the‘ fummer; where.he'’ 
imagines ‘he fhall pafs-his:time more agreeably than in the te- 
dious. expectation of what, when it happens, will only be a great. 
fhow. . For. my own part,:-I. give up the thoughts of all that: 
with but little regrets. but the-city itfelf-T'do ‘not part with fo. 
eafily,..which alone hay-amufements for whole years. “How~ 
ever, I have paffed through all that moft people do, both ancient 
and modern; what that is you may fee, better thin I can tell: 
you, in.a thoufand books, The Conclave we left in greater: 
uncertainty than ever; the:more than ordinaty liberty. they en= 
joy there, and the unufual coolnefs of. the feafon, makes the: 
confinement lefs difagreeable to them than corhmon, .and, con 
fequently, maintains them. is their ifrefolution. There have 
been very high words, one or two (it-is faid) have come even ° 
to: blows ;:two more are dead within this laft month, Cenci and 
Portias the latter died diftracted; and. we left another (Altieri) © 
at the extremity: Yet —* dreams ‘ail an election till the 
latter - 
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“‘Yatter end of September. All:this.gives great fcandal to all good 
catholics, and every body talks very freely on the fubjec. 
The Pretender (whom you defire an accoynt of) I have had 
frequent opportunities of feeing at, church, at the corfo, and 
other places; but more particularly, and that for a whole night, 
at‘a great. ball given by Count Patrizii to the, Prince and Prin- 
cefs Craon, (who were come to Rome, at. that time, that, he 
might receive from the hands of the Emperor's minifter there. 
the order of the golden fleece) at which he and his two fons ; 
were prefent. ‘They are good fine boys, efpecially the younger, : 
who has the more fpirit of the two, and bath danced inceffantly: 

all night long. For him, he is a,thin ill-made man, extremely 
‘tall and aukward, of a moft ugpromifing countenance, a good 
deal refembling King James the Second; and has extremely’ the 
air and Jook of an idiot, particularly-whea- he langhs-or prays. 
The firft he dogs nat often, the Jatter continually. He lives 
private enough with his little court abéut-him, confifting of 
Lord Dunbar, who manages every thing, and two or three of 
the Prefton Scatch Lords, who would be very glad to make.their 
peace at home, .. 


We happened to . be: at Naples ‘on Corpus Chrifti Day, -the 
greateft feaft in the year, fo-had ‘an opportunity.of feeing their | ; 
Sicilian Majefties to edvanrage. > The: King walked in: the grand’ | 
proceffion, and the,Queen:(being- big with child) ‘fat in'a bale © © 
cony. .He followed the Hof to the: church’ of St. Clara, 


where high mafs was celebrated to a glorious concert of mufic. 


They are as ugly: eilittle pais as one can‘fce:She’a pale ‘girt, © 
marked with the feallepox; end. he a brown ' boy swith a thin’ «” 
face, a huge nofe, and as ungain as poffible. 


wet A 
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Weare fettled here with Mr. Mann in a charming apartments 
the river Arno runs under our windows, which we can fifh out 
of. The fky is fo ferene, and the air fo temperate, that one 
‘continues in the open air-all night long in a flight nightgown 
without any danger; and the marble bridge is the refort of 
‘every body, where they hear mufic, eat iced fruits, and fup by 
moon-light; though as yet (the feafon being extremely back- 
ward every where) thefe amufements are not begun. You fec 
we are now coming northward again, though in no great hafte ; 


athe Venetian ‘and Milanefe territories, and either Germany or 


the South of France, (according to the turn the war may. take) 
are all that remain for us, that we have not yet feen; as to Lo- 
retto, and that part of Healy, we _ ea over all thoughts 
sic it. 


a ig ~4 a 
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L ETTER XXIV. 
Mr. WEST to ‘Mr. GRAY. 
Bond-ftreet, ‘fune 5, 1740. 


Lived at a Temple till I was fick of it: I have juft left it, 
- and firid myfelf as much a lawyer as I'was when I was in it. 


“tis certain, at leaft, I may {tudy the law here as well as I could 


there. My being in chambers did not fignify to me a pinch of 
fnuff. They tell me my father was a lawyer, and, as you 
know, eminent in the profettion s and fach a circumftance muit 
‘be of advantage to me.’ My uncle’too makes fome figure in 


ae hall; ond there’s another advantage : : Then my 


N | grand- 


Se 


grandfather's s name. would, gt me 8 mar oe -. it, fot 
many sirantig, will £ hot know his own intereft ? &c. &c.—~ 

What hall I fay'in anfwer to all this? Fos money, I neither 
doat upon it nor defpife it; it is a neceffary ftuff enough. For 
ambition, I do not want that neither; but it is-not to fit upon 
a bench. In fhort, is it not a difagreeable thing to force one’s 
inclination, efpecially when one’s young? not to mention that 
‘one ought to.have the ftrength of a Hercules to go.through our 
common law ; which, I am afraid, “I have not. ‘Well! but 


te) pe, ae Me 


a 


one that has lived thefe two years. idea any perfon that he 
can {peak freely to. I know it is very feldom that, people. 
trouble themfelves with the fentiments of thofe they converfe 
with; fo.they can chat about trifles, they never, cane whether- 
your heart aches or no. Are you one of | thefe? . T think nat.. 
But what right have I to afk you this queftian >. Have we- 
known one another enough, that I fhould expe ior demand. 
fincerity from you? Yes, Gray, ] hope we hawe;, and.I have- 
not quite fuch a mean opinion of myfelf, . as to think J do: 
not deferve it.—But, Si ignor,. 1s it not time for me.to afk fame- 
thing about your further inteations abroad ? Where: do you 


propofe | 
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propofe going next? an in Apuliam? nam illo fi adveneris, tan- 


- quam Ulyffes, cognofces tuorum neminem. Vale. So Cicero 


prophefies in the end of one of his letters*—-and there I end. 
| Yours, &c. 


LETTER XRV. 
Mr. GRAY Mr. WEST. 


t 
ae ae Ve re Eos, JOE Owe fol Jie a 


a. : “Plorence, uly a 1740. 


\ ytf 


TOU do —, and. me juttice, in’ imagining that you me- 
rit, and thatI am capable, of fincerity. I have not a 
thought, or evena. weaknels, I defire to conceal from you; 


oT 


and confequently ‘on my, fide eferve ‘to. be treated with the 
fame opennefs of heart. ‘My: vanity perhaps might make me 
more referved towards you, if you were one of the heroic race, 
fuperior to all human failings; but as mutual wants are the ties 
of general fociety, fo até mutual weaknefics of private friond- 
thips, fuppoling them mixt with fome proportion of good qua- 
lities; for where one may net fometimes blame, one does not | 
much care ever ta praife. All. this has. the air gt an in- 
troduction defigned to foften a very harth’ reproof that i is to fol. 


low 5 but it is a0 fuch matter :' I oaly meant to alk, Why did 


ty att Tela 2 
* This fe ‘(written apparently ; inj much agitation, of mind, which Mr. 
Welt endeavours to oonceal by an gnuftal carelefinels ef mamer) is chiefly in- 
Seite t0 introduce the ‘anfwer to it; ; which appears to me to be replete with del 
cate feeling, manly fenfe, and: epittotaty eats. ' Tf the | reader fhould think as 
highly .of ‘it asd day tet! pos trefnit him that. waited ‘ie fiot naw — four 
ee RSS hie Poa Ty. eS ae 
N 2 you 


r 
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you change your Todging ?- Was the air bad; ot the: fituatiom 
melancholy ? If fo, you are quite in. thé Fight. “Only, is it nob 
putting yourfelf a tittle out of. the-way of. a people, with whom: 
it feems neceffary to keep up fome fort of intercourfe and con-. 
verfation, though | but little for your Ppleafure or entertainment; 
(yet there are, I believe, fuch among them as might give. you. 
both) at leaft for your information i in that-{tudy, which; when. 
T left you, you thought of applying to? for that there is: a-cer-. 
tain ftudy neceflary to be followed, if we mean ta be of any ufe- 
in the world, I take for granted 5 ‘difagreeable enough (as -moft: 
neceflities are) but, L am afraid, ‘unavoidable. Into how many 
branches thefe f{tudies. are divided: in England; every. - bod¥ 
~ knows; and between, that which youvand: -I-had pitched upon, 
and the, other two, it. was im bflible to-balance long. Exam~ 
ples thew one that. it is not abfohitely, neceffary. to be a block-: 


head to fuceeed in this profeifion. . The.labour is Iong, and the 


elements dry and unentertaining ; nor was ever. any body (efpe-: 
cially thofe that afterwards. made a figure in it). amufed, or. 
even not difgufted in the beginning ; yet; upon a further ac-. 
quaintance, there. is furely matter for curiofity. and. seflection: 
It is ftrange if, .among all that huge mafs of words, there be 
not: fomewhat. intermixed: for: thought. Laws.have been the 
refult. of long deliberation, and:that.not of dull men, but the 
contrarys and have. fo. clofe. a connexion with hiftory, nay, 
with philofophy i itfelf, that they muft partake a little of what 
they. are related to-fo nearly. Befides, tell me, Have + you ever- 
made -the attempt: Was not you frighted merely with the dif-. 
tant profpect ? Had the- Gothic character and bulkinéfs of thofe- 
volumes (a tenth part of which perhaps it will be no further 
neceflary to confult, than as one. does a dictionary) no ill effect. 


upon: 


1M, 
iy 


ay 


. gevir,.aqd bound in twenty 1 neat ‘pocket volumes, inftead of one- 


_.{| For 
Upon your eye? Are you fure, if Coke, had been printed by EI- 


folio, you. fhould never have taken-him up for an hour, as you 
would a Tully, or drank your tea over him?.I know-how great 
an obftacle ill {pirits are to. refolution. Do you: really think, if 
you rid ten miles every: morning, in. a: week’s time you fhould’ 
not entertain much ftronger hopes of ‘the’ ChanceHlorthip, and 
think it a much more probable thing. than: you do at prefent? 
The .advantages you mention are not nothing; our inclinations” 


are more than we imagin e in our own power; reafon and re- 
- folytion determine them, and fapport, under many difficulties. 
" To me there hardly. ap appears to be any medium between a pub- 
lic life and a private one 5 he who prefers’ the firft, muft put 


himéelf i in.a way of being fetviceable to the reft of mankind, if 


» he has. a mind to be of ‘any confequence among them: Nay, he 
“mutt not" refute being in in a certain degree even dependent upon 


forme men who already are ‘fo. ‘If he has the good fortune to: 


light on fuch as will make no il ule of his humility, there is’ 
no fhame in this:- If not; his ambition ought to give place to a 
reafonable pride, and he fhould apply to the cultivation of his 


own mind thofe abilities which he has not been permitted to: 
ufe for-others’ fervice. Such a private happinefs (fuppofing a. 
fmall competence: of fortune)’ is almoft always in one’s power, 
and the proper enjoyment of age, as the other is the employ- 


ment of youth: You a are yet young,, have fome advantages .and 
‘opportunities, ahd’ an undoubted capacity, which you have. 


never yet put to the trial. Set apart a few hours, fee how the 
firft year will agree with you, at the end of it you are ftill the 
mafter; if you change your mind, ‘you will only have got the 
knowledge ofa little fomewhat that can do no hurt, or give you: 


caufe. 
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caufe of repentance. IF your inclination be not fixed upon ary 
thing elfe, it is a fymptom that you are not abfolutely deter- 
mined againft this, and warns you not to miftake mere indo- 
lence for inability. £ am fenfible there is nothing ftronger 
againft what I would perfuade you to, than my own practice; 
which may make you imagine I think not as I {fpeak. Alas! it 
13 not fo; but I do not aét what I think, and I had rather be the 
object of your pity, than that you fhould be that of mine; and, 
be aflured, the advantage I may receive from it, does not di- 
minifh my concern in hearing you want fomebody to con- 
verfe with freely, whofe advice might be of more weight, 
and always at hand. We have fome time fince:come to. the 
fouthern period of our voyages; we. {pent about nine days at 
Naples. It is the largeft and moft populous city, as its environs 
are the moft delicioufly fertile country, of all Italy. We failed 
in the bay of Baiz, fweated in the Solfatara, and died in the 
grotto del Cane, as all ftrangers do; faw the Corpus Chritti 
Proceffion, and the King and the Queen, and the city under- 
ground, (which is a wonder I referve to tell you of another 
timé) and fo returned to Rome for another fortnight; left it 
(left Rome!) and came hither for the fummer. You have feen 
*an Epiftle to Mr. Athton, that feems to me full of {pirit and 
thought, and a good deal of poetic fire. I would know your 
Opinion. Now I talk of verfes, Mr. Walpole and. I have fre. 
quently wohdered you fhould never mention a.certain imitation 
of Spencer, pablithed” lait’ year by a + namefake of yours, 
with which we are all enraptured and enmarvailed, | 


® The reader will find 


re find this in Dodfley's Mifcellany and alfo antongft Mr. 


Walpole’s Fugitive Pieces, 


eA meee ieee hae bey a Cae ae : _ 
‘+ Gilbert Weft, Efq; This poem &e On the Abufe of Travelling” is alfo in 
ar fae A ae cae ae 0k oe 


Dodfley’s Mifcellany. 
: | LETTER 
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ad = T T: ‘= a _XKVI. 
Mr. GRAY. to” his MOTITER. 


Plireice, Aug. 21, N.S. 1740. 

T is fome time fince I have had the pleafure of writing to 

you, having beci upon a little excurfion crofs the moun- 
tains to Bologna. We fet out from hence at funfet, paffcd the 
Apennines by moon-light, travelling inceffantly till we came 
to Bologna at four in the afternoon next day. There we fpent 
a week agreeably enough, and returned as we came, The day 
before yefterday arrived the news of a Pope; and I have the 
mortification of being within four days journey of Rome, and 
not feeing jis caronation, the heats being violent, and the in- 
feCtious air new at ‘its height. We had an inftance, the other 
day, that itis not only fancy. Two country fellows, ftrong 
men, and ufed to the country about Rame, having occafion to 
come from thence hither, and travelling on faot, as common 
with them, ne died fuddenly on ‘the soad 5 3 the other got 
hither, but extremely weak, and in a manner ftupid; he was. 
carried to the hofpital, but died in two days. So, between 
fear and jJazinefs, we ,remain here, and :mutft be fatisfied with 
the. accoynts other people give us of the matter. The new 
Pope is called Benedict XIV. being created Cardinal by Bene- 
di@ XIII, the Jaft Pope but. one. His:name js Lambertini, .a 
noble Balognefe, and Archbifhop of ‘that city. When I was 
firft there, I remember-to have feen him: twovor three times, he 
is a fhort,. fat man, about fixty-five years of age, af a hearty, 
merry countenance, and likely to live fome years. He bears a 


goad character for generofity, affability, and other virtues ; and, 
they 
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they fay, wants neither knowledge nor capacity. The worft 
fide of him is, that he has a nephew or two; befides a certain 
young favourite, called Melara, who is faid to have had, for 
fome time, the arbitrary difpofal of his purfe and family. He 
is reported to have made alittle {peech to the Cardinals in the 
‘Conclave, while they were undetermined about an election, as 
follows: ‘«* Moft eminent Lords, ‘here are three Bolognefe of dif- 
<¢ ferent characters, but all equally proper for the Popedom. If 
*¢ it be your pleafures, to pitch upon a Saint, there is ‘Cardinal 


“« Gotti; if upon a Politician, there 1s Aldrovandi; if upon a 


«¢ Booby, here am I.” The Italian is much more expreffive, 
and, indeed, not to be tranflated; wherefore, if you meet with 
any body that underftands it, you may fhew them what he faid 
in the language he fpoke it. ‘¢ Emin‘imi, Sigri, Ci fiamo tré, 
«« diverfi s], ma tutti idonei al Papato. Se vi piace un Santo, 
6c’ & }’'Gotti; fe volete una tefta {caltra, e Politica, c’ é ]’Al- 
«* drovandé; fe un Coglione, eccomi!” Cardinal Cofcia is 
reftored to his liberty, and, it is faid, will be to all his benefices. 
Corfini (the late Pope’s nephew) as he has had no hand in this 
election, it is hoped, will be called to account for all his villa~ 
nous practices. The Pretender, they fay, has refigned all his 
pretenfions to his eldeft boy, and will accept of the Grand 


‘Chancellorfhip, which is thirty thoufand crowns’ a-year; the 


penfion he has at prefent is only twenty thoufand. I do not 


_affirm the truth of this laft article; becaufe, if he does, it is 


neceflary he fhould take the ecclefiaftical habit, and it will 


‘found mighty odd to be called his Majefty the Chancellor. — 


So ends my —- 


LETTER 


eee 


& 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST. 


Florence, Sept. 2:5, N.S. 1740. 
HAT I fend you now, as long as it is, is but'a piece 
of a._poem.: It has the advantage of all fragments, to 
‘meed neither introduction nor conclufion: Befides, if you do 
not like it, it .is but imagining that which ‘went before, and 
came after, to be infinitely better. Look in Sandy's Travels : 
for the hiftory of Monte Barbaro, and Monte Nuovo. * 


‘.*  * 8 , e  & 

Nec procul infelix fe'tollit in xthera Gaurus, 
Profpiciens vitreum lugenti vertice pontum: ‘i 
Triftior ille diu,: & veteri defustus ‘oliva ; 
Gaurus, pampineeque eheu jam nefcius umbre; 
Horrendi tam feva premit vicinia montis, 
Attonitumque urget.latas, exuritque ferenter. 

ae * 8 Nam 


* To fave the reader trouble, I-here infert the paflage referred to.—*°* Wet of 
Cicero’s Villa ftands the eminent Gaurus, a ftony ahd defolate mountain, in which 
there are diverfe obfcure caverns, cheaked almoft with: earth, ‘where many have 
‘confumed much. fruitlefs induftry..in fearching, for treafjre.. The famous Lu- . 
‘crine Lake extended formerly from Avernus to the aforefaid Gaurus : But is now 
no other than a little fedgy plafh, choaked: ‘up by the horrible and aftonifhing erup- 
tion of the new niountaih ; ‘whereof, as-oft as I think, I am eafy to credit whatfoevet 
1s wonderful... For who here knows‘not, or who elfewhere will believe, that ‘a 
smountain fhould arife, (partly out-of a lake and partly out of the fea) in one day 
and a night, unto fuch a height as to contend in altitude with the high moun- 
tains adjoining? In the year of our Lord 1538, on the 2gth of September, 
when for certain days foregoing the country hereabout was fo vexed with perpe- 

tual 
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Nam fama eft olim, media dum rura filebant: 
NoGe, Deo victa, & molli perfufa quiete, 
Infremuiffe equor ponti, auditamque per omnes 
Laté tellurem furdum immugire cavernas : 

Quo fonitu nemora alta tremunt; tremit excita tuto. 
Parthenopza finu,. flammantifque ora Vefevi. 

At fubitd fe aperire folum; vaftofque receflus 
Pandere fub pedibus, nigraque voragine fauces 
Tum piceas cinerum glomerare fub wzthere nubes: 
Vorticibus rapidis, ardentique imbre procellam. 
Precipites fugere fere, perque avia longé 
Sylvarum fugit paftor, juga per deferta, 

Ah, mifer! increpitans fepé alta voce per umbram, 
Nequicquam natos, creditque audire: fequentes,. 
Atque ille excelfo rupis de vertice folus 
Refpectans notafque domos, &. dulcia regna,, 


tual earthquakes, as no one houfe was left fo entire as not to expect an immediite-. 
ruin; after that the fea had retired two hundred paces from the fhore, (leaving | 
abundance of fifh, and {prings of frefh water rifing in the bottom) this moun-.- 
tain vifibly afcended, about the fecond hour of the night, with an hideous roar- . 
ing, horrtbly vomiting {tones and fuch ftore of cinders as overwhelmed all the -: 


building thereabout, and the falubrious baths of Tripergula, for fo many ages ce- 
lcbrated ; confumed the vines to afhes, killing birds and beafts: the fearful in- 


habitants of Puzzol fying through the dark with their-wives and children ; naked, . 
defiled, crying out, and detefting their calamities. Manifold mifchiefs have they - 
iuffered by the barbarous, yet none like this which Nature inflicted..———This . 
new mountain, when newly raifed, had a number of iffucs; at fome of them. 
{moking and fometimes flaming ; at others difgorging rivulcts of hot waters ; keep-. 


ing within a terrible rumbling; and many miferably perifhed that ventured to de- 


{cend into the hollownefs above. But that hollow on-the top is at prefsnt an- 


orchard, and the mountain throughout is bereft of his terrors.” 
Sandy's Travels, book 4, page 275, 277.and.278. 


Nik 


a 
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Nil ufquam videt infelix preter mare trifti 
‘Lumine percuffurn, && pallentes fulphure campos, 
Fumumque, flammafque, rotataque turbine faxa. 


‘Quin ubi detonuit fragor, & lux reddita ceelo’; 
“Maftos confluere agricolas, paffuque videres ° 
‘Tandem iterum timido deferta requirere tecta : 
‘Sperantes, G forte eculis, fi forte darentur 
Uxorutn cineres, -miferortimve offa parentum, 
(Tenuia, fed tanti faleem folatia luctus) — 7 
Una colligere & jufté componere in urna. 

Uxorum nufquam cineres, nufquam offa parentum 
(Spem miferam !) affuetofve Lares, aut rura videbunt. 
:Quippe ubi planities campi diffufa jacebat s 

Mons novus: ille fapercilium, frontemque favilla 
Incanum oitentans, ambuftis cautibus, equor 
‘Subjectam, ftragemque fuam, mefta arva, minaca 


' Defpicit imperio, foloque in littore regnat. 


Hine infame loci nomen, maultofque per annos 
Immemor antique laudis, nefcire labores 
Vomeris, & nullo tellus revirefcere cultu. 
‘Non aviam colles, non carmine matutino 
Paftorum refonare ; aded undique dirus habebat 
Informes laté horror agros faltufque vacantes. 
Sespius et longé detarquens navita proram 
Monftrabat digito littus, fevaque revolvens 
Funera narrabat aoctis, veteremque ruinam. 


Montis adhuc facies manet hirta atque afpera faxis: 
Sed furor extinétus jamdudum, & flamma quievit, 


O 2 | —— Qua 
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Quz nafcenti aderat; feu forte bituminis atri: 
Defluxere olim rivi, atque effceta lacuna 
Pabula fufficere ardori, virefque recufat ;. 
Sive in vifceribus meditans incendia jam nunc 
(Eforrendum)-arcanis glomerat genti effe futurao 
Exitio, fparfos tacitufque recolligit ignes.. 


Raro-per clivos-haud fecius ordine vidi. 
Canefcentem oleam : longum poft tempus amiéti : 
Vite virent tumuli; patriamque revifere gaudens: 
Bacchus in affuetis tenerum caput exerit arvis . 
Vix tandem, infidoque audet.fe credere ccelo. . 


There was acertain little ode * fet-out from Rome, in a letter: 
of recommendation to you, but poffibly fell into. the. enemies’ ’ 
hands, for I never heard of its arrival. It is a little imperti-.- 
nent to inquire after its welfare; but you, that are -a father,. 
will excufe a parent's foolifh fondnefs. Laft:poft I received a:. 
very diminutive letter: It made excufes for its unentertaining- 
nefs, very little to the purpofe ; fince it aflured me, very ftrongly,., 
of your efteem, which is to.me the: thing; all the reft'appear- 
but as the petits. agrémens, the garnifhing of the difh. P.. 
Bougeant, in his Langage des Bétes, fancies..that. your. birds, . 
who continually repeat the fame note, fay only:in plain. terms, . 
<« Je vous aime, ma cheres ma. chere, jé vous. aime;” and 
that thofe of greater genius indeed, with various trills, run. 
. divifions upon. the. fubject ;. but that the fond, from whence it © 
all proceeds, is .** toujours: je vous. aime.” Now you may, as 
you find .yourfelf dull or in humour, either take. me for a: 


*®. The Alcaic Ode inferted in Letter XXI. 
° chaffinch ; 
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chaffinch: or nightingale; fing your plain fong, or fhow your 


fkill in. mufic, but in:the bottom let there be, .toujours, tou- 
jours de l’Amitié.. | 


As to what yotreall my ferious letter ;: be affured, that your 
fature ftate is to me entirely indifferent. Do not be angry, 
but hear me; I mean with refpect to myfelf. For whether 
you. be at the top of Fame, or entirely unknown to mankind ; 
at the Council-table, or at-Dick’s coffee-houfe; fick and fim- 
ple, or: well and wife; whatever alteration mere accident 
works in you, (fuppofing it utterly impoffible for it to make 
any change in your fincerity and honefty, fince thefe are condi- 
tions fine qua non) E.do not fee: any likelihood of my not 
being yours. ever.. 


LETTER XXVIII. 
Mr. GRAY: to his FATHER: 


_ Florence, OG. 9, 1740. 
“WHE beginning of next {pring is the time determined for- 
our return at furtheft; poflibly it may be before that 
time. How the interim will be employed, or what route we 
fhall take; is not fo certain. If-we remain friends with France, . 
upon leaving this country we fhall crofs over to Venice, and {0. 
return through the cities north of the Po to Genoa; from. 
thence take a felucca to Marfeilles, and come back through Paris... 
If the contrary fall out, which feems not unlikely, we mutt 
make the Milanefe; and thofe parts of Italy, in our way to Ve- 
Nice 5 
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nice; from thence pafs through the Tirol into Germany, and 
come home by the Low-Countries. As for Florence, it has 
been gayer than ordinary for this laft month, being one round 
of balls and entertainments, -occafioned by the arrival of a great 
Milanefe Lady ; for the only thing the Italians fhine in, is their 
reception of ftrangers. At fuch times every thing is magnifi- 
cence: The more remarkable, as in their ordinary courfe of 
life they are parfimonious, even to a degree of naftinefS. { 
faw in one of the vafteft palaces in Rome (that of Prince Pam- 
filio) the apartment which he himfelf inhabited, a bed that 
moft fervants in England would difdain to lie in, and furni- 
tuce much like that of a foph at Cambridge, for conveni- 
ence and neatnefs. This man is worth 30,0001. fterling a year. 
As for eating, there are not two Cardinals in Rome that allow 
more than fix paoli, which is three fhillings a day, for the ex- 
pence of their table ; and you may imagine they are ftill lefs ex- 
travagant here than there. But when they receive a vifit from 
_any friend, their houfes and perfons are fet out to the greateft 
“advantage, and appear in all their fplendour; it is, indeed, from 
a motive of vanity, and with the hopes of having it repaid them 
_ with intereft, whenever they have occafion to return the vifit. 
I call vifits going from one city of Italy to another; for it is not 
fo among acquaintance of the fame place on common occafions. 
The new Pope has retrenched the charges of his own table toa 
fequin (10s.) a meal. The applaufe which all he fays and does 
mects with, is enough to encourage him really to deferve fame. 
They fay he ts an able and honeft man; he is reckoned a wit too. 
The other day, when the Senator of Rome came to wait upon 
him, at the firft compliments he made him the Pope pulled off 
his cap: His Matter of the Ceremonies, who ftood by his fide, 

touched 


=e. 
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touched him foftly, as to warn him that fuch a condefcenfion: 
was too great in him, and out of all manner of rule: Upon 
which he turned to him and faid, «* Oh! I cry you mercyy. 
“ good Matter, it is true, 1am but a Nevice. of.a Pope; 1 have 
“ not yet fo much as learned ill manners.” * * * 


LETTER. XxXIxX. 
Mr. GRAY to his FATHER. 
Florence, * “fan. 12, 17416. 


TE ftill continue conftant at Florence, at prefent. one of: 
VV the dulleft cities in Italy. Though it is the middle of 


the Carnival there.are no public diverfions ; nor. #3 mafquerading. 


permitted as yet. The Emperor’s obfequies are to be celebra- 
ted publickly the 16th of this month; and after that, it is ima- 


gined every thing will go on-in its ufual-courfe. In the mean | 


time, to employ the minds of the populace, the Government 
has thought fit to bring into the city in a felemn manner, and at a. 


great expence,.a famous ftatne of the Virgin called the Madonn» _ 


dell’Impruneta; from the place of her refidence, -which is upon 
a mountain feyen miles off. It-never has been practifed but at. 
times of public calamity; and was done at prefent to avert the 
il effects of a late great inundation, which it. was feared 
might caufe fome epidemical diftemper. it. was introduced a 


* Between the date of this and the foregoing letter the reader will perceive an 
interval of full three months: as Mr. Gray faw no new places-during this period, . 
his letters were chiefly of news and common occurrences, and are therefore 


omitted. . 


fortnight 
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fortnight ago in proceffion, attended by the Council of Regen- 
cy, the Senate, the Nobility, and all the Religious Orders, .on 
foot and: bare-headed, .and fo carried to.the great church, where 
it was frequented by an infinite concourfe of people from all 
the country round. Among the reft I paid-my devotions almoft 
every day, and faw numbers.of people poffefled with the devil, 
who were brought to’be-exorcifed. It was indeed in the even- 
ing, and the church-doors were always fhut before the ceremo- 
ies were finifhed, fo that I could not be eye-witnefs of the 
event; but that they were all cured is certain, for one never 
heard any more of them the next morning. I am to-night juft 
returned from feeing our Lady make her exit with the fame fo- 
lemnities fhe entered. The-how had.a-fner effect than before; 
for it was dark; and every body (even thofe of the mob that 
could afford it) bore a white-wax flambeau. I believe there 
were at leaft five thoufand of them, and the march was near 
three hours in.paffing before the window. The fubje& of all 
this devotion is fuppofed to be a large Tile with a rude figure in 


bas-relief upon it. I fay fuppofed, becaufe fince the time it was. 


found (for it was found in the earth in ploughing) .only two 
epeople have feen it; the one was, by good-luck, a faint; the 


other was ftruck blind tor.his prefumption. Ever fince.the has. 


been covered with feven veils ; neverthelefs, thofe who approach 
her tabernacle caft their eyes.down, for fear they fhould {py her 
through all her veils. Such is the hiftory, as I-had it from the 
Lady ot the houfe where I ftood to fee her pafs; with many 
other circumftances; :all which fhe firmly believes, and ten 
thoufand befide. 


We 


Ee 
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‘We hell go to Venice in about fix weeks, or fooner. A 
‘number of German troops are upon their march into this State, 
-in cafe the King of Naples thinks proper to attack it. It 1s cer- 
-tain he has afked-the Pope’s leave for his troops to pafs through 
his country. The Tufcans in general are much difcontented, 


and foolith enough to with for a Spanith government, or any 
‘rather than this. * * * * 


LETTER XxXx. 
Mr. ‘GRAY to Mr. WEST. 


Florence, April 21, 1741. 

Know not what degree of fatisfaction it will give you to be 

told that we fhall fet out from hence the 24th of this month, 
and not ftop above a fortnight at any place in our way. This 
I feel, that you are the principal pleafure I have to hope for in 
my own country. Try at leaft to make me imagine myfelf not 
indifferent to you’; for I muft own I have the vanity of defiring 
to be efteemed by fomebody, and would choofe that fomeboddy 
fhould be one whoin I efteem as much as Ido you. As Iam 
recommending myfelf to your love, methinks I ought to fend 
you ‘my picture (for Iam no more what I was, fome circum- 
{tances excepted, which I hope I need not particularize to 
you); you muft add then, to your former idea, two years of 
age, a reafonable quantity of dullnefs, .a great deal of filence, 
and fomething that rather refembles, than is, thinking 3 acon- 
fufed notion of many ftrange and fine things that have fwum 
_ before my eyes for fome time, a want of love for general focie- 
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ty, indeed an inability to it. On the good fide you may add a. 
fenfibility for what others feel, and indulgence for their faults or- 
weaknefles, a love of truth, and deteftation of every thing elfe.. 
Then you are to deduct a little impertinence, a little laughter,, 
a great deal of pride, and fome {pirits. Thefe are all the alte-- 
rations I know of, you perhaps may find more. Think not 
that I have been: obliged for this reformation of manners to. 
reafon or reflection, but to a feverer fchool-miftrefs, Expe- 
rience. One has little merit in learning her leffons, for one- 
cannot well kelp it; but they are more ufeful than others, and. 
imprint themfelves in the very heart. I find I have been ha-. 
ranguing in the ftyle of the Son of Sirach, fo hall finifh here,, 
and tell you that. our route is fettled as follows: Firft to Bo- 
logna for a few days, to. hear the Vifcontina: fing; next to. 
Reggio, where is a Fair. Now, you mutt know, a Fair here is. 


not a place where. one eats gingerbread or rides upon hobby-. _ 


horfes; here are no .mufical clocks, nor. tall Leicefterfhire wo-. 
men; one has nothing but mafquing, gaming, and finging.. 
If you love operas, there will be the moft fplendid in Italy, , 


four tip-top voices, a new theatre, the Duke and Dutchefs in. 


all their pomps and vanities. Does not this found magnificent ?: 
Yet is the city of Reggio but one ftep above Old Brentford... 
Well; next to Venice by. the 11th of May, there to-fee the: 
old Doge wed the Adriatic Whore. Then to Verona, fo to. 
Milan, fo to Marfeilles, fo to Lyons, fo to. Paris, fo to Weft, 
&c. in fecula feculoruam.. Amen. _ 


Eleven months, at: different times, have I paffed at Florence s. 
and yet (God help me) know not either people or language. 
- Yet: 


— 
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Wet the place and the charming profpeéts demand 2 poetical 
farewell, and ‘here it is. 


* * Oh Fefule amena 
Frigoribus juga, nec nimium fpirantibus auris ! 
Alma quibus Tufci Pallas decus Apennini 
Effe dedit, glaucaque fua canefcere fylva ! 
Non ego vos pofthac Arni de valle videbo 
Porticibus circum, & candenti cincta corona 
Villarum longé nitido confurgere dorfo, 
Antiquamve Aidem, & veteres preferre Cuprefius 
Mirabor, tectif{que fuper pendentia te@a. 


I will fend you, too, a pretty little Sonnet of .a Sigt Abbate 
Buondelmonte, with my imitation of it. 


‘Speffo Amor fotto Ja forma 
D’amifta ride, e s’afconde : 
Poi fi mifchia, e fi confende 
Con lo {degne, e:col rancor. 
In Pietade ei fi trasforma; - 
Par traftullo, ¢ par difpetto: 
‘Ma nel fuo diverfo af{petto 
Sempr’egli, ¢ lifteflo Amor. 


Luft amicitie interdum velatus amictu, 
Et bene compofita vefte fefellit Amor. 
Mox ire affumfit cultus, faciemque minantem, 
Inque odium verfus, verfus é& in lacrymas: - 
Ludentem fuge, nec lacrymanti, aut crede furentis 
- _[dem eft diffimili femper in ore Deus. 
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Here comes a letter from you.—I muft defer giving my opi+ 
nion of * Paufanias till I can fee the whole, and only. have faid 


what I did in obedience to your commands. I have fpoken, 


with fuch freedom on this head, that it feems but jot you 
fhould have your revenge; and therefore I fend you the -begin- 
ning not of an Epic Doon but of +a Metaphyfic.one. Poems 
and Metaphyfics (fay you, with your fpectacles on) are incon- 
fiftent things. A metaphyfical poem is a contradjction in terms. 
It is true, but I will go on. It is Latin too_to increafe the 
abfurdity. It will, I fuppofe, put you in mind of the man 


who wrote a treatife of Canon Law in Hexameters. Pray help. 
me to the defcription of a mixt mode, and a little. Epifode - 


about Space. 


Mr. Walpole and Mr. Gray fet out from Florence at the- 
time {pecified in the foregoing, Letter. When Mr. Gray left. 
Venice, which he did the middle of July following, he re-. 


turned home through, Padua, Verona, Milan, Turin, and Lyons.. 


From all which places he writ either to his Father or Mother . 
with great punctuality: But merely to inform them of his. 
health and fafety; about which (as might be. expected) they. 


were now very anxiousg,, as he travelled with only a * Laquais . 


* Some part ofa Tragedy under that title, which Mr. Weft had begun; but - 
I do not find amongft Mr. Gray’s papers either the {ketch itfelf, or Mr. Gray’s free . 


critique upon it, which he here mentions.. 


+ The beginning of the firft book of a didactic Poem, “ De Prnicigis cont | 
“‘-tandi.” “Ivhe fragment which he now fent contained the firft 53 lines. The. 
reader will find a further account of his. defign, and -all that he finifhed of the. — 


Poem, jn a.fubfequent fection. — 
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di: Voyage.’ Thefe letters do not even mention that he went: 
eut of his way to make a fecond vifit to the Grande Char-. 
treufe, * and there wrote in the Album of the Fathers the. 
following Alcaic + Ode, with-which I conclude this Section, . 


O D_. E.. 
Oh Tu, feveri Religio loci, 
Quocunque gaudes nomine (non leve 
Nativa nam certé fluenta 
‘ Numen habet, veterefque fylvas ;. 
Prefentiorem & confpicimus Deum 
Per invias rupes, fera per juga, 
Clivofque przruptos, fonantes 
Inter aquas, nemorumque noctem ;; 
Quam fi repdftus fub trabe citrea 
Fulgeret auro, & Phidiaca manu) 
Salve vocanti rité, feffo et 
Da placidam juveni quietem. 
Quod fi invidendis fedibus, .& frui: 
Fortuna facra lege filentii 
Vetat volentem, me reforbens - 
In medios violenta fluétus:. 


* He was at Turin the rsth of Auguft, and began to crofs the Alps the next - 
day. Qn the 25th he reached Lyons; therefore it muft have been between thefe - 
two dates that he made this vifit. 

+ We faw in the 8th and r1ith letters how much Mr. Gray was ftruck with : 
the awful fcenery which furrounds the Chartreufe, at a time his mind muft have 
been in a far more tranquil ftate than when he wrote this excellent Ode. It 
is marked, I think, with all the fineft touches of his melancholy Mufe, and 
flows with fuch an originality of expreffion, that one can hardly lament he did 
not honour his own language by making it the vehicle of this noble imagery and 
pathetic fentiment. . 


Saltem . 


{ x18 j 
Galtem femoto des, Pater, angule 
Horas fenecte ducere liberas ; 
Tutumgue vulgari tumultu 
Surripias, hominumgue curis. 


END OF THE SECOND SECTION, 


SECTION THE THIRD. 


HEN. Mr. Gray returned from. abroad, he found 

’ his Father’s conftitution almoft entirely worn out. 

by: the very fevere attacks of the gout,. to which he: 

dad. been for many years fubject; and indeed the next return: 

of that diftemper was fatal to him. * This happened about. 
tavo months after his fon reached London. 


It has: been before obferved, that. Mr. Philip Gray was of a 
referved and indolent temper ; he was alfo morofe, unfocial, and. 
' obftinate; defects which, if not. inherent in. his difpofition,. 
might probably. arife from his bodily complaints. His indo~ 
lence had led him to neglect the bufinefs of + his profeffion ; 
his obftinacy, to build a.country-houfe at. Wanftead, without. 
acquainting either his wife or fon. with the defign (to which. 
he knew they. would be very averfe) till it was executed. This. 
Building, which he undertook late in. life, was attended with 
very confiderable expence; which might almoft be called: 


* He came to Town about the 1ft of September, 174%. His Father died the. 
6th of November following, at the age of fixty-five. 

+ His bufinefs was that which at the time was called a Money-Scrivener ; 
and it may not be amifs to mention, for the fingularity of the thing, that Mil- 
ton’s father was of the fame profeffion: But he alfo had “* Mufic in his foul,” and 
was efteemed a confiderable mafter in that fcience.. Some of his compofitions are 
extant in Old Wilby’s Set of Airs, and in Ravenfcroft’s Pfalms. The great Poet. 
alludes finely both to the mufical genius and the trade of his father in thofe beau-- 
tiful hexameters, ‘* Ad Patrem,” which are inferted amongft his Latin Poems. 
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‘fo much money thrown away: fince, after his death, the houfle 
was obliged to be foid for two thoufand pounds lefs than its ori- 
ginal coft. Mr. Gray, therefore, at this time found his patri- 
‘mony fo {mall, that it would by no means enable him to prole- 
cute the ftudy of the law, without his becoming burthenfome 
to his Mother and Aunt. Thefe two fifters had for many 
years carried on fa trade feparate from that of Mrs. Gray’s 
-hufband ; by which having acquired what would fupport 
.them decently for the reft of their lives, they left off bufi- 
nefs foon after his death, and retired to Stoke, near Windfor, 
to the houfe of their other Sifter, Mrs. Rogers, lately become 
the widow. of a clergyman of that name. Both of them 
wifhed Mr. Gray to follow the profeffion for which he ‘had 
been originally intended, and would undoubtedly have.centri- 
buted all.in their power to enable him to do it with eafe and 
conveniency. He on his part, though he had taken his refo- 
lution of declining it, was teo delicate to hurt two perfons for 
whom he had fo tender an affection, by peremptorily declaring 
his real intentions; and therefore changed, ‘or pretended to 
change, the line of that ftudy; and, accordingly, the latter 
end of the fubiequent year went to Cambridge to take his Ba- 
chelor’s Degree in Civil Law. 


But the narrownefs of this circumftances was not the 
only thing that diftrefled him at this period. He had, as 
we have feen, loft the friendfhip of Mr. Walpole abroad. 
He had alfo loft much time in his travels; a lofs which appli- 
cation could not eafily retrieve, when fo fevere and laborious a 

+ They kept a kind of India warehoufe on Cornhill under the i names of 
Gray and Antrobus. 
ftudy 
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ftudy as that of the Common Law was to be'the object of it; and 
he well knew that, whatever improvement he might have made 
in this interval, either in tafte or fcience, fuch improvement 
would ftand him in little ftead with regard to his prefent fitua- 
tion and exigencies. This was not all: His other friend, Mr. 
Weft, he found, on his return, oppreffed by ficknefs and a load 
of family misfortunes ; which, were I fully acquainted with 
them, it would not be my inclination here to dwell upon. 
Thefe the fympathizing heart of Mr. Gray made his own. 
He did all in his power (for he was now with him in Lon- 
don) to foothe the-forrows of his friend, and to try to alleviate 
them by every office of the pureft and moft perfec affe@ion: 
- But his cares were vain. The diftrefles of Mr. Weft’s mind 
hhad already too far affected a-body, from the firft, weak and 
delicate. His health declined daily, and, therefore, he left 
Town in March 1742, and, for the benefit of the air, went 
to David Mitchell’s, Efq; at Popes, near Hatfield, Hertford- 
ghire; at whofe houfe he died the 1ft of June following. 


It is from ‘this place, and from the former-date, that this 
third feries of letters commences. | 


LETTER L* 
Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY. 


‘Write to make you write, for I have not much to tell you. 
I have recovered no fpirits as yet; but, as I am not dif- 


* This letter is inferted as introductory only to the anfwer which follows. 
Q_ pleafed 
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pleafed with my. company, I fit purring by the fire-fide in my, 
arm-chair with no fmall fatisfaction, I: read too fometimes,. 
and have begun Tacitus, but have not yet read enough to judge- 
of him; only his. Pannonian fedition in the firft, book of his. 
annals, which. is juft as far: as. L have-got,. feemed.to me a.little- 
tedious. I have no more to. fay,. but to defire you. will write. 
letters qf a. handfome length, and always anfwer. me within a. 
reafonahle. {pace of, time, which I leave to D your difcretion, . 
Popess. March 28, 1742.. 


P.§. The new Dunciad ! qu’ en penfez vous? 


LETTER W 
Mr. GRAY ta Mr. WES ‘E:. 


Truft. to the country,. and. that eafy indolence: you: fay. you: 

enjoy there, to reftore you your health and. {pirits;- and: 
doyht, not. but, when the fun grows warm. enough to. tempt: 
you from your fire-fide, you will (like aj] other. things) be. the: 
better for his influence. He is-my old friend; and.an excellent: 
nurfe, I aflure you. Had it,not been for him, life had often been: 
to me intolerable. Pray do not imagine that Tacitus, of all au-- 
‘ thors in the world,.can be.tedious. An.apnali{t, you know, is- 
by no means mafter of his fubject ;.and I think one may venture- 
to fay, that if. thofe Pannonian affairs are tedious in his hands,. 
in, another’s they would have been infuppartable. However, 
fear not, they will foon be over, and he will make ample amends. 
A man, who could join the dréLant of. witand.concife fententiouf— 


ne{s.. 
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nefs peculiar to that age, with the truth and gravity of better 
times, and the deep reflection and good fenfe of the beft mo- 
derns, cannot -choofe but have fomething to ftrike you. Yet 
what I admire in him above-djl this, is his deteftation of tyran~ 
my, and the high fpisit of liberty that every now and then 
‘reaks out, as ‘it were, whether he would or no. I remember 
a fentence in his Agricola that (concife as it is) I always admi- 
red for faying much in a little compafs. He {peaks of Domi- 
tian, whe upon feeing the laft will of that General, where he 
had made him Coheir with his Wife and Daughter, « Satis 
“* conftabat letatum eum, velut honore, judicioque: tam czca 
«¢ & cerrupta mens affiduis adulationibus erat, ut nefciret a bone 
“¢-patre non {cribi heredem, ‘nifi malum principem.” 


‘As to the Dunciad it is:greatly admired: The Genii of Ope~ 
‘ras and Schools, with their attendants, the pleas of the Virtu- 
ofos and Florifts, and the yawn of dullnefs in the end, are as 
fine as any thing he has written. The Metaphyficians’ part is 
to me the worft; and here and there .a few ill-exprefied lines, 
and fome hardly intelligible. 


I take the liberty of fending you a long {peech of Agrippinas 


gmuch too long, but I could be glad you would retrench it. 


Aceronia, you may romember, had ‘been giving quiet couniels. 
I fancy, if it ever be finifhed, it will be in the nature of Nat. 
Lee’s Bedlam Tragedy, which had twenty-five acts and fome 
odd {cenes. 
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The. fpeech herewith. fent to Mr: Weft was the concluding: 
one of the firft {cene of a-tragedy, which I believe was begua 
the preceding winter:. The Britannicus of M. Racine, I know 
was one of Mr. Gray's moft favounte plays; and the admi- 
rable manner in. which: I. have heard him fay that he faw it 
reprefented at Paris, feems to have Jed him to choofe the death 


of Agrippina for this his firft and only effert in the-drama. 


The execution of it alfo, as far as it goes, is fo very much in 
Racine’s tafte, that I fufpect, if- that great poet had been born 
an Englifhman, he would have written precifely in the fame 
‘ftyle and manner. However; as there is at prefent in this 
nation a general prejudice again{ft declamatory plays, I’ agree 
with. a learned friend, who perufed the manufcript, that this 
fragment will-be little relifhed by the many; yet the admirable 
ftrokes of nature and character with which it abounds, and 
the majefty of its.diction, prevent me from witliholding from 
the few,, who I expect: will relifhi it, fo great a curiofity (to call 
it nothing more) as part of a tragedy written by Mr. Gray. 
Thefe perfons well know, that ‘till ftyle and {tntiment be a 
little. more regarded, mere.aétion and paffion will never fécure. 
reputation to.the Author, whatever they may do to the Adtor.. 
It is the bufinefs of. the one ‘* to ftrut and fret liis hour upon 
the ‘ftage;" and if he frets and ftruts enough; he is fure to 
find his reward in the plaudit of an upper gallery; but the 


other ought to have fome regard to the cooler judgment of: 


the clofet:: For I will be bold to fay; that if Shakefpear him- 
felf had not written a multitude of paffages which pleafe there. 
as much.as they do on the ftage, his: reputation would not ftand: 
fo univerfally high as .it does at- prefent. Many of thefe paf~ 
fages, to the fhame of our theatrical ne are omitted. con 
ftantly 
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-ffantly in the reprefentation: But I fay not this from convic- 
tion that the mode of writing, which Mr. Gray purfued, is the 
belt for dramatic purpofes.. I think myfelf, what I have af- 
ferted elfewhere *, that a medium. between the French and 
Englifh tafte would be preferable to either; and yet this me= 
diunr, if hie with the greateft nicety, would fail of fucce(s on. 
eur theatre, and that for a very obvious reafon. Actors (I {peak 
of the troop collectively )- muft all learn. to {peak as well as act, 
in order to-do juftice-to-fuch a- dramas 


But let me haften to: give the reader what little infight I can 
mto Mr. Gray’s plan, as I find, and felect it from two detached 
papers. The Title and Dramatis Perfone are.as follow : 


AGRIPPINA, a TRAGEDY. 
DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
_ AGrtppina, the Emprefs mother. 
Nero, the Emperor.. 


Poppa, believed to be in love with | OTHo. 

OTHOo, a young man of quality, in love with Poprpza, 
Seneca, the Emperor's preceptor: 

ANIcETus, Captain of the guards. 

Demetrius, the Cynic, friend to SENECA. 
AcgroniA, Confidant to AGRIPPINA. 


ScEneg, the Emperor's villa at Barz. 


! * Sée Letters prefixt to Elfrida,, particularly Letter II; 7 
The 
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The argument drawn out ‘by him, in thefe two papere, 
ainder the idea of ‘a plot and under-plot, I fhall here unite; as 
it will.tend to fhow that the.action itfelf was poffeft.of fufficient 
nity. 


The drama opens with the indignation ef Agrippina, at re- 
ceiving her fon’s orders from Anicetus to remove from Baia, 
and to have her guard:taken from her. At this time Otho ha- 
ving conveyed Poppza from the. houfe of her hufband Rufus 
Crifpinus, brings ‘her to Baie, where he means to conceal her 
among the croud; -or, if his fraud is difcovered, to have re- 
courfe to the Emperor’s authority; but, Knowing ‘the ‘lawlefe 
temper of Nero, he determines not to have recourfe to that 
expedient, but on the utmoft ‘neceffity. In the meantime he 
commits her'to the care’of Anicetus, whom he takes‘to be his 
friend, and in whofe age he thinks he may fafely confide. Nero is 
not yet come to Baia; But Seneca, whom he {fends before him, 
informs Agrippina of the accufation concerning Rubellius Plan- 
cus, and defires her to clear herfelf, which the does briefly ; but 
demands to fee her-fon, who, ‘on his arrival, acquits her of all 
{fufpicion, and reftores her to her honours In the meanwhile 
Anicetus, to whofe care Poppea had been entrufted by Otho, 
contrives the following plot to ruin Agrippina :. He betrays his 
truft to Otho, and-brings Nero, as it were by chance, ‘to the 
fight of the beautiful -Poppwa; the Emperar - is immediately 
ftruck with her charms, and the, by a feigned refiftance, ine 
creafes his paffion; tho’, in-reality, the is fromthe firft dazzled 
with the profpea& of empire, and forgets Otho: She therefore 
joins with Anicetus in his defign of ruining Agtippina, foon 
“perceiving that it will be'for her intereft. Otho hearing that 
| | the 
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the Emperor had feen Poppza, is much’ enraged; but not: 
knowing. that th:s interview was obtaineu thro’ the treachery 
ef Anicetus, is readily perfuaded: by him: to fee. Agrippina. 
in. fecret, and acquaint her with. his fears that her fon Nero- 
would marry Poppza. Agrippina, to {upport-her own power,. - 
and to wean the Emperor from the love of. Poppza, gives- 
Otho. encouragement, and promifes to: fupport. him. Ani- 
cetus fecretly introduces Nero to hear their difcourfe; who. 
refolves immediately on.his mother’s death,. and,, by Anicetus’s 
means, to.deftroy her by. drowning. A folemn featft,.in. honour 
of. their reconciliation, is to be made; after which fhe being 


to go by fea to-Bauli, the fhip. is fo contrived as to. fink or 


erufh her; fhe efcapes by accident, and returns to Bajz. In 
this interval,, Otho. has an interview with. Poppza; and being. 
duped a fecond time by Anicetus and. her, determines. to fly: 
with her into Greece, by means of a veffel which is to be 
furnithed. by Anicetus; but he; pretending to remove Poppza: 
on board in the night,, conveys her. to Nero's apartment : She 
there encourages and determines Nero. to banifh Otho, and 


_ finifh the horrid deed he had-attempted: on his mother... Ani~ 


cetus undertakes.to-execute his refolves ; and, under pretence of: 


a plot upon the Emperor’s life, is fent- with a. guard:to murder 


Agrippina, who 1s. full. at Baiz in imminent fear,.and: irrefolute: 
how to conduc herfelf. ‘The account: of her. death, and the: 
Emperor’s horrour and. fruitlefs. remorfe,. finifhes- the drama. 


I refer the. reader to the: 13th. and r4th Hooks: of. the: annals. 
of Tacitus for. the facts. on which this ftory is founded: By 
turning to that author, ‘he will eafily: fee how far the poet 
thought it. neceffary to deviate from the truth of hiftory. I 

fhall. 
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thall only further obferve, that as fach a fable could not poffibly 


admit of any good character, it is terror only and not pity that . 
could be excited by this tragedy, had it been completed. Yet 


st was ‘furely capable of exciting this paffion in a fupreme 


degree; if, what the critics tell us be true, that crimes, which | 


illuftrious perfons ‘commit, affect us from the very circumftance 
of their rank, becaufe we unite with that our fears for the 
public weal. | | | 


ACT f. SCENE J, 
AGRIPPINA, ACERONIA, 


AGRIPPINA. 
"T 18 well, begone! your errand is perform'd: 
| | [Speaks as to Anicetus entering. 

‘The meffage needs no.comment. Tell your matter, 
His mother hall obey him. Say you faw her | 
Yielding due reverence to his high command: 
Alone, unguarded, and without a Lior, 
As fits the daughter of Germanicus. 
Say, the retiredto Antium; there to tend 
Her houfhold cares, a woman’s betft employment. 
What if you add, how the turn’d pale, and trembled ; 
You think, you {pied a tear ftand in her eye, 
And would have drop’d, but that her pride reftrain’d it} 
{Go! you can paint it well) ‘twill profit you, 

_ And pleafe the tripling. Yet ’twould dath his joy 
To hear the {pirit of Britannicus 
Yet walks on earth; at leaft there are who know 
Without a fpell to raife, and bid it fire 


Se i en 
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‘A thoufand haughty hearts, unus’d to fhake 
When a boy frowns, nor to be lur’d with fmiles 
To tafte of hollow kindnefs, or partake 
His hofpitable board: They are aware 
Of th’ unpledg’d bowl, they love not Aconite, 
ACERONIA. 

He's gone ; and much I hope thefe walls alone, 
And the mute air are privy to your paffion. 
Forgive your fervant’s fears, who fees the danger 
Which fierce refentment cannot fail to raife 
In haughty youth, and irritated power. 

AGRIPPIN A. 
And doft thou talk to me, ‘to me, of danger, 
Of haughty youth, and irritated power, 
To her that gave it being, her that arm’d 
‘This painted Jove, and taught his novice hand 
To aim the forked bolt; while he ftood trembling 


‘Scar'd at the found, and dazzled with its brightnefs ? 


Tis like, thou haft forgot, when yet a ftranger 
'To adoration, ‘to‘the-grateful {team | 
‘Of -flattery’s incenfe, and obfequious vows 
From:voluntary realms, a puny boy, 
Deck’d with no other luftre, than the blood. 
Of Agrippina’s race, -he liv'd unknown 
To fame, or fortune; haply eyed at diftance 


Some edilefhip, ambitious of the power 


‘To judge of weights, and meafures ; fcarcely dar’d 


‘On expectation’s {trongeft wing to foar 


High as the confulate, that empty fhade 
Of long-forgotten liberty :. When I 
tems R 
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Oped his young eye to bear the blaze of greatnefs ;: 
Shew’d him, where empire tower'd, and bad him ftrike 
The noble quarry;. Gods! then was the time. - . 
To fhrink froin danger ; fear might thea have warn. 
The mafk of prudence :. but a heart like mine,, | 
A heart that glows with the pure Julian fire, 
If bright Ambition from her craggy feat 
Difplay the radiant prize, will. mount undaunted. . 
Gain the rough heights, and grafp the dangerous honous.. 
ACBRONTA. 

Thro’ various life [ have purfued-your fteps, 
Have feen your foul, and wonder’d at its. daring: 
Hence rife my fears. Nor am I yet to learn 
How vaft the debt of gratitude, which Nero 
To fuch a mother owes ; the world, you. gave him, 
Suffices not to pay the obligation. 

I well remember too (for L was prefent). 
When. in a fecget and: dead hour of night, 
Due facrifice perform’d with. barb’rous: rites, 
Of mutter’d: charms, and folemn invocation, 
You bad the Magi call the dreadful powersy. 
That read futurity,. to know. the fate 
Impending o’er your fon:. Their anfwer. was, _ 
If the fon reign, the mother perithes.. 
Perifh (you cry’d) the mother !. reign the fon! 
He reigns, the reft is heav’n’s; who oft: has bad. 
Ev’n when its will feem’d wrote iri lines of. blood, 
Th’ unthought event difclofe a whiter meaning. 
Think too how oft. in weak and fickly minds 
The {weets of kindnefs lavithly. indulg’d. 


Rankle 
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Rankle to gall; and benefits too great 
‘To be repaid, fit heavy on the foul, 
As unrequited wrongs. The willing homage 
Of proftrate Rome, the fenate’s joint applaufe, 
‘The riches of the earth, the train of pleafures, 
‘That wait on youth, and arbitrary {way ; 
Thefe were your gift, and with them you beftow’d 
The. very. power he has to be ungrateful. 

oak AGRIPPINA., 
‘Thus ever grave, and undifturb’d reflection 
Pours its cool dictates in the madding ear 
Of rage, and thinks to quench the fire it feels not. 
Say'ft thou I muaft be cautious, matt be filent,. 
And tremble at the phantom I have rais’d? 
‘Carry to him thy timid counfels. He 
Perchance may heed ’em: Tell him too, that one, 
Who had fuch liberal power to give, may ftill 
With equal power refume that gift, and raife 
A tempett, that thall thake her own creation 
To its original atoms—tell me! fay 
This mighty Emperor, this dreaded Hero, 
Has he beheld the glittering front of war? 


‘Knows his foft ear the Trampet's thrilling voice, 


And outcry of the battle? Have his limbs 
Sweat under iron harnefs? Ishe not 

The filken fon of dalliance, nurs’d in Eafe 
And Pteafare’s flowery dap ?~Rabellius lives, 
And Sylla has his friends, tho’{chrool'd by ‘fear 
To bow the fupple knee, and court the times 


With thows of fair obeifance; and a call, 


R 2 


Like 


"Pega J 


Like mine, might ferve beliké to wake pretenfiona- 
Drowfier than theirs, who boaft the genuine blood - 
Of our imperial houfe. | | 

| ACERONIA. 
Did I not with to check this dangerous paffion,. 
I might remind my miftrefs that her nod. 
Can roufe eight hardy legions, wont ta ftem:: — 
With ftubborn nerves the tide, and face the rigour 
Of bleak Germania’s fnows, Four, not lefs brave,, 
That in Armenia quell the Parthian force . 
Under the warlike Corbulo, by you. : 
Mark’d for their leader : :Thefe,: by ties confirm’d,, 
Of old refpect and gratitude, are yours. 
Surely the Mafians too, and thofe of Egypt, 
Have not forgot your fire: The eye of Rome - 
And-the Prztorian-camp have-long rever’d, 


With cuftom’d awe, the-daughter, fifter, wife, 
And mother of their Cefars. 


AGR.IP PIN.A.,. 
Ha! by Juno,. | : 
It bears a noble femblanee. On this bafe’ 

My great revenge thall rife; or fay we found: 

The trump of liberty; there will not want, 

Even in the fervile fenate, ears.to own. 

Her {fpirit-ftirring voice; Soranus there, , 

And Caffius; Vetus too,. and Thrafea, 

Minds of the antique caft, rough, ftubborn fouls, 
That ftruggle with the yoke. How fhall the {park 
Unquenchable, that glows within their breafts, _ 
Blaze into freedom, when the idle herd. 


(Slaves: 
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.- (Slaves from the-womb, created but ‘to ftare,. 
| ind bellow.in the Circus) yet will ftart,. . 
And fhake-’em at the name of liberty, 
Stung by a fenfelefs word, a vain tradition, 
As there were magic init? wrinkled. beldams- 
Teach it their grandchildren, as fomewhat rare. 
That anciently appear'd, but when, .extends 
- Beyond their chronicle—oh !.’tis a: caufe 
To arm the hand of childhood, and rebrace: | 
The flacken’d finews of time-wearied, age. 
Yes, we may meet, ingrateful boy, we may £! 
Again the buried genius of old Rome. 
Shall from the duft uprear his reverend. head, 
Rous'd by the fhout of millions: There before : 
His high tribunal thou and T-appear.. 
Let majefty fit on thy awful brow, | 
And lighten ftom thy eye: Around thee call 
The gilded {warm that wantons in the funthine : 
Of thy fall favour; Seneca be there 
In gorgeous:phrafe of labour’d eloquence. 
To drefs thy plea,. and. Burrhus ftrengthen it 
With his plain foldier’s oath, and honeft feeming., . 
Againft thee; liberty and Agrippina: 
The world, the prize; and fair befall‘the victors... 
But foft! why do I wafte the fruitlefs hours... 
Ih threats unexecuted? Hafte thee, .fly 
Thefe hated walls, that feem to mock my fhame,. 
And caft me forth-in duty to their lord... 


ACERONIA. 
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“ACER ONTIA.,’ 
"Tis time we go, the fan is high advanc’d, 
And, ere mid-day, Nero will come to Baia. 
AGRIPPIN A. 
My thought aches at him; not the bafilifk 
. More deadly to-the fight, than is to me 
The cool injurious eye of frozen kindnefs. 
I will not meet its poifon. ‘Let him feel 
Before he {¢es me. : 
ACERONIA. 
Why then ftays my fovereign, 
Where he fo foon may—— 
AGRIPPINA, . 
: Yes, I will be gone, 
But not to Antium—all fhall be contefs'd, 
Whate'er the frivolous tongue of giddy fame 
Has {pread among the crowd; things, ‘that but whifper’d 
Have arch'd the hearer’s brow, and riveted . 
His eyes in fearful extafy : No matter 
What; fo’t be ftrange, and dreadful.—Sorceries, 
Affaffinations, paifonings—the deeper 
My guilt, the blacker his ingratitude. 
And you, ye manes of ambition’s vidima, 
Enfhrined Claudius, with the pitied ghefts 
‘Of the Syllani, doom’d to early death, 
{Ye unavailing horrours, fruitlefs crimes?) 
If from the realus of night my voice ye hear, ~ 
In lieu of penitence, and‘vain remorfe, 
Accept my vengeance. Tho’ by me ye bled, 
Hic was the caufe. My love, my fears for him 
: Dried 
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Dried the foft fprings of pity in my heart, 
And froze them up with deadly cruelty. 

Yet if your injur’d fhades demand my fate, 
If murder cries for murder, blood for blood, 
Let me not fall alone; but crufh his pride, 
And fink the traitor in his mother’s ruin. 


§S C EN E I. 
OTHO, POPPA A. 


OTHO 
Thus far we're fafe. Thanks to the rofy: queen 
Of amorous thefts:. And had her wanton fon 
Lent us his wings, we could not have beguil’d 
With more elufive {peed the dazzled fight 
Of wakeful jealouly. Be gay fecurely ; 
Difpelt, my: fair, with {miles, the tinyrous cloud 


That hangs on thy clear brow. So Helen look’d, 


So her white neck reclin’d, fo was fhe borne 
By the young Trojan to his gilded bark 
With fona reluctance, yielding modetty,. 
And oft reverted eye, as if fhe knew not 
Whether the fear’d, or with’d to be purfued. 


% * + * # od 


—_-e — 


Exeunt. 


LET- 
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LETTER Ut 


Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY. 


Popes, April 4, 17426 

-Own in general I think Agrippina’s fpeech too long * ; .but 

how to retrench it, I know not: But I have fomething elfe 
to fay, and that is in relation to.the:ftyle,. which appears to me 
too antiquated. Racine was of another opinion 3; he no where 
gives you the phrafes-of Ronfard: His language.is the language 
of the times, and that of the pureft fort; fo that his French is 
reckoned a ftandard. I will not decide what ftyle is fit for our 
Englith ftage; but I fhould rather choofe-one-that. bordered! -up- 
-on Cato, than upon Shakefpear. One may imitate (if one can) 
Shakefpear’s manner, his furprizing ftrokes of true.nature, his 
expreffive force in painting charaéters, and all his other beauties ; 
preferving at the fame time our own language. Were Shake- 
Apear alive now, he would write a different {tyle from what he 
did. Thele are my fentiments upon.thefe matters: Peihaps I 
am wrong, for I am neither.a Tarpa, nor am I quite an .Ariftar- 
chus. You fee I write freely both of you and Shakefpear; but 
it is as good as writing not freely, where you know.it is accept- 
able. | 


I have heen tormented -within this week with a moft violent - | 


cough; for when onte it ‘fets up its note, it will go on, cough 


* The Editor has obviated this objection, not by retrenchinz, but by putting 
‘part of it into the mouth of Accronia, and by breaking it in a few other places. 
‘Originally it was one ‘continued fpeech from the Jine «* Thus ever grave and 
‘undifturbed Reflection” to the end of the fcene; which was undoubtedly toe 
Jong for the lungs df any Actrefs. 
after 
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{as73 
‘after cough, fhaking-and tearing me for half an hour together 3 
.and.then it leaves me in a great fweat, as much fatigued as if I 
had been labouring at the‘plough. All this defeription cf my 
cough in profe, is only to introduce another defcription of it 
in verfe, perhaps not worth your perufal; but it is very fhort, 
and befides has this remarkable in it, that it was the production 
of four o’clock in the morning, while I lay in my bed toffing 
and coughing, and all unable to fleep.—~ 


_ Ante omnes-morbos importuniffima tuflis, 
Qua durare datur, traxitque fub ila vires: 
Dura etenim verfans imo fub pectore regna, 
Perpetuo exercet teneras Juétamine coftas, 
Oraque difterquet, vocemque immutat anhelam : 
Nec ceffare locus: fed fevo concita motu 
Molle domat latus, & corpus labor omne fatigat:: 
Unde molefta dies, no&temque infomnia turbaat. 
Nec Tua, fi mecum Comes hic jucundus adeffes, 
Verba juvare queant, aut hunc lenire dolorem 
Sufficiant tua vox dulcis, nec vultus amatus. 


Do not miftake me, I:do not condemn Tacitus: I was then 
inclined to find him tedious: The German {edition fufficiently 
made up for it; and the fpeech of Germanicus, by which he 
reclaims his foldiers, is quite mafterly. Your New Dunciad I 
have no conception of. I fhall be too late for our dinner if J 
write any more. 

Yours. 


$ _ LET . 
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 RETTER Iv. 


' Mr. GRAY ‘to Mr.. WEST.. 

Ben ee a = “London, April, T, bin fday:. 

0 'U ‘are ‘the: frit whb ever made a Mufe of 2 Cough ; to: 

me “it feems a much more eafy tafk to verfify in one’s. 
fleep, (that indeed you were of old:fameus for*) than for want: 
of it. Not the wakeful nightingale (when fhe had a cough) 
‘ever fing fo fweetly. ' I'pive you thanks for: your warble, ‘and: 
‘with’ you' could fing yourfelf to'reft.’ Thefe wicked remains’ of. 
‘your illnefs' will fure‘give way to warm weather and gentle éx- 
ercife ;. which Fhope you will not omit’ as the feafon advances... 
Whatevet.low fpirits and'indotence,. the effect of them, may; 
- advife to’ the contrary,! P pray" you ddd five fteps to your walk 
daily for‘my fake; ‘by the help of which, in a thonth's nie E 
—. to: fet = on cea 


= i i. 25 a. ui 


I talked of the Dunciad as ‘iii you: had: feen it; if 


you have fot, db 'you chodfe' I fhould get and‘fend it to you? E 
have myfelf,. upon your recommendation, been reading Jofeph 
Andrews. The: incidents are: ill: latd and without invention ; 
_but the characters have 4 great deal of nature, which always. 
_pleafes ¢ even ‘in her loweft fhapes.’ Parfon Adainis is perfectly: 
well; fo is Mrs. Slipfop, and the ftory of Wilfon ;.' and: 
throughout he thews himfelf well read in Stage-Coaches, Coun- 
try Squires, Inns, and Inns of Court. His refiections upon 
high people and low people, and imiffes. and: matters, are very. 
good.:, However the exaltednefs of fome, minds (or rather as.E 


* I fuppofe at Eaton School. 
fhrewdly: 
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Shrewdly fufped their infipidity and want-of ‘feeling or obferva- 
tion) may make them infenfible to thefe light things, (I mean 
fuch as characterize and paint nature)-yet furely they are as 
weighty and much more ufeful than your grave difcourfes upon 
the mind*, the paffions, .and what not. Now as the paradi- 


faical pleafures + of the Mahometans. canfit, in. playing +upen 


the flute and lying with Houris, be mine to read eternal gew 
womances of Marivaux and Crebillen. 7 


You are very good in giving yourfelf the trouble to read and 
ind fault with my Jong harangues. Your freedom (as you call 
it) has fo. little need of apologies, that I thould {carce excufe 
your treating me any otherwife; which, whatever compliment 
it might’be to my vanity, would be making a very ill one to my 
underftanding. As to matter of ftile; I have this to fay: The 
Janguage of the age t is never the language of poetry; except 
among the French, whofe vere, where the thought or. image 
does not fupport it, differs in nothing from profe. Our poetry, 


"© He feems here to glance at Hutchinfon, the difcipls of Shaftfbury: Of 
whom he had little better opinion, than of his mafter. 


4 ‘Whitfically put-—But what fhall we fay of the prefent-talte of the French, 
when a writer whom Mr. Gray fo juftly efteemed as M, Marivaux is now held 
in {uch contempt, that Marivauder is a fathionable phrafe amongft them, and 
fignifies neither mere nor lefs, than our own fafhionable phrafe of profing P As 
to Crebillon, "twas his “* Egaremens du Coeur & d’Efprit’”’ that our author chiefly 
cfteemed ; ‘he had not, I believe, at this timeipublifhed his-more licentious pieces. 


t Nothing can be more juft than shis obfervation ; and nothing more likely to 
preferve our poetry from falling into infipidity, than purfuing the rules here laid 
dowa for fupportirig the dition of it: Particularly with refpect to the Drama. - 
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on the contrary, has a.language peculiar. to itfelf; to which al+ 
moft every one, that has written, has.added fomething by en- 
riching it- with foreign idioms and-derivatives: Nay fometimes 
words of their own compofition or invention. Shakefpear and 
Milton have been great creators this way; and.no one more li« 
centious than Pope or Dryden, who perpetually. borrow exe 
preffions from the former. Let me give you fome inftances 
from Dryden, whom every body. reckons.a great. mafter of our 


poetical tongue.—-Full of wu/eful mopeings—unlike the trim of 


love—a pleafant. deverage—a roundelay-of love—ftood filent in 
his z00d—-with knots and Azares deformed—his treful mood—~ 
in proud array—his bon was granted—and difarray and fhame~ 
ful rout—wayward but wile——furbybed for the field—the foiled 
dodderd oaks—difherited—/mouldring flames—retchle/s of laws— 
crones.old and ugly —the deldgm at his fide—the grandam:hag— 
villanize his, fathec's fame.— But. they -are infinite. And our 
language not being. a fettled. thing (like the F rench) has an un- 
doubted right to words of. an hundred years old, provided an- 
-tiquity have not rendered them unintelligible. In truth, Shake- 
‘{pear’s language is one of his principal beauties ; and he has no 
lefs advantage over your Addifons and Rows in this, than in 
thofe other great excellencies you mention. Every word in 
him is a picture. Pray put me the following lines into the 
tongue-of our modern Dramatics :- 


_ But I;,, that am not thaped for ffortive tricks, 
Nor made to court an amorous looking-glafs : 
I, that am rudely ftampt, and want love’s majefty 
To ftrut before a wanton ambling nymph: 


[rx] 


3, that am curtail’d of this fair proportion. 
Cheated of feature by diffembling nature, 
Deform’d, unfinith’d, fent before my time 

Into this breathing world, {carce half made up—~ 


x 


And what follows. To me they appear untranflatable; and 


if this be the cafe, our language is greatly degenerated. How-+ 
ever, the affectation of imitating Shakefpeas may.doubtlefs be 
carried too far; and:is-no-fort:of excufe for fentiments ill-fuit- 
ed, or fpeeches ill-timed,. which I. believe is: a. little the cafe 
with me.. I guefs the moft faulty, expreffions may be thefe— 
Jflken fon of dalhance—drowfier. pretenfions—wrinkled de/dams-- 
arched the hearer’s brow and. riveted his eyes in fearful extafe. 
Thefe are-eafily altered or omitted ;: and indeed if the thaughts 
be wrong or fuperfluous, there is-nothing eafier than to leave 
aut the whole. The firft:ten or twelve.lines are,. 1 believe,. the 
beft #; and as fos the reft, I was betrayed imto a good deal of it 
by Tacitus ;. only. what he has faid in five words, I imagine I 
have faid in fifty lines:.Such is the misfortune of imitating the 
inimitable. Now, if you are. of my.opinion, una litura may. 
do the bufinefs,, better than a dozen; .and you need not fear un- 
ravelling my web. I.am.afort-of {pider; and have little elfe to 
do -but {pin it over agatn, or creep. to fome other place and {pin 
there. Alas! for one. who has nothing to do but amufe him- 
felf, I. believe: my amufements are as little amufing as. moft 
folks.. But na matter;:it makes the hours pafs,. and is better. 
than ivy apatin xai..apacia. xaTaiorate. Adieu.. 


+ The lines which he means here are from—thus ever grave and undifturl'd re- 
freftion—to Rubellius lives. Wor the part of the fcene, which he fent in his for- 
 mper letter, began there. . ‘3 | | 


LE T- 


{ +42) 
LETTER V., 
Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY. 
© begin with the conclufion of your letter, which is 
Greek, I defire that you will quarrel no more with your 
qmanner of paffing your time. In my opinion it is irreproach- 


' able, efpecially as it produces fuch excellent fruit; and if I, like 
a faucy bird, .muft be pecking at it, you ought to confider that 


at is becaufe I like it. No una litura I beg you, no unravel-. 


ling of your web, dear Sir! only purfue it a little further, and 
then one thal] be able to judge of it a little better. You. know 
the crifis of a play is in the firft att; its damnation erdalvation 


wholly refts there. But till ‘that firft act is ever, every body 


fufpends his vote; fe how do you think I can form, as yet, any 
juft idea of the fpeeches in regard to their length or fhortne({s? 
The connection and fymmetry of fuch little parts with one 


another muft naturally efcape me, as not having the plan of. 


the whole in my head; neither can I decide abeut the thoughts 
whether they are wrong or Superfluouss they may have fome 
future tendency which { perceive not. -The ftyle only was free 
to me, and there I find we are pretty much of the fame fenti- 
ment: For you fay the affectation ef imitating Shakefpear may 
doubtlefs be carried too far:; I fay as much and no more. ° For: 
old words we know are ald gold, provided they are well chofen. 
‘Whatever Ennius was, I do not confider Shakefpear as a 
dunghill in the leaft:'‘On the contrary, he is a mine of 
anticnt ore, whese all .our great modern poets have found their 


advantage. 


— — 
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advantage. Ido not know how jt is; but his old expreffions*¥ 
Rave more energy in them than ours, and are even more adapted 
to poetry; certainly, where they are judicioufly. and {paringly i in- 

ferted, they add a certain grace to the compofition ;. in the fame 
manner as Pouffin gave a beauty to his pictures by his -know= 
ledge'in the antient proportions: But fhould.he, or any other- 
painter, carry, the imitation too far, and neglect that beft of 
models Nature, I am. afraid it would: ‘prove avery flat perfor~ 
mance. To finith this long criticifm:: I have this: further no~ : 
tion about old words revived, (is not this a pretty way of 
finithing ?) I think them of excellent ufe in tales; they add a: 
certain drollery to the comic, and a romantic gravity to the fe- 

rious, which are both charming in their kind; and this way of 
charming Dryden underftpod very. well. One need. only read. 
Milton to acknowledge the dignity they give the Epic. But 
now comes my. opinion: that they ought to be ufed ir Tragedy 

more fparingly, than in moft kinds of poetry. Tragedy igs. 
defigned for public reprefentation; and-what is defigned for that. 
Should be certainly moft: intelligible. I believe half the -audi- 
ence that come to Shakefpear’s plays do not underftand the- 
half of what they hear.—But finiffons enfin.—Yet one word 
more.—You think. the ten or twelve firft. lines the beft,. now I 


* Shakefpear’s.energy ddes not arife {6 much from thefe ol@ exprefions, (molt. 


_ ef which were not old in his time) but from his artificial management of them,. 


This artifice in the great Poet is developed with much exactnefs by Dr. Hurd ‘in. 
bis excellent note on this paflage in Horace’s En. ad Pifones.- 
Dixeris.egregié, notum fi callida verbum 
Reddiderit jeer novum.. 
. See Hurd's Horace, vol..1f?; Ed. Athy. p. 49. 
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‘gm for the fourteen laft*; add, that they contain not one word 
of antientry, i 
SY 
I rejoice you found amufement in Jofeph Andrews. But 
then I think your conceptions of Paradife a little upon the 
Bergerac. Les Lettres du Seraphim R. a Madame la Cherubi- 
nefle de Q. What a piece of extravagance would there be! 


And now you muft know that my body continues weak and 
“enervate. And for my animal fpirits, they are in perpetual 
fluctuation : Some whole days I have no relith, no attention for 
any thing; at other times I revive, and am capable of writing 
a long letter, as you fee; and though I do not write {peeches, 
yet I tranflate them. When you underftand what fpeech, you 
will own that it isa bold and perhaps a dull attempt. In three 
words, it is profe, it is from Tacitus, it is of Germanicus. 
Perufe, perpend, pronounce f. 


* He means the conclufion of the firft {cene.—But here and throughout his 
criticifm on old words, he is not fo confiftent as his correfpondent; for he here 
infifts that al/ antientry fhould be ftruck out, and in a former paffage he admits it 
may be ufed {paringly. 


+ This fpeech I omit to print, as I have generally avoided to — mere 
tranflations either of Mr. Gray or his friend. 


LET- 
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eo LETTER. Viv 
‘Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST. 


: Landon, irik, 1742. 
- Should ‘not have failed to anfwer your Letter immediately, 
but I went out of ‘town for.a little while,. which hindered 

me. Its length (befides the pleafure naturally accompanying a 

long letter from you) affords me a new one, when { think it is 


_afymptom of the recovery of your health, and flatter myfelf 


that your bodily ftrength returns in proportion. Pray do not 


forget to mention the progrefs you make continually. As to 


Agrippina, I begin tobe of your opinion ; .and find myfelf (as 
‘women are of their children) lefs enamoured of my productions 
the older they grow. * She is laid up to fleep till next fum- 
mer; fo bid her good night. JI think you have tranflated Ta- 
citus very juftly, that is, freely ; and accommodated his thoughts 
to the turn and. genius of our language; which, though I com- 
mend your judgment, is no commendation of the Englith 


* He never after awakened her; and I believe this was occafioned by the ftric- 
tures which his feiend had made -on ‘his dramatic fiyle; which (though he did 
not think them wel) founded, as they certainly -were not) had an effe& which 
Mr, Weft, we may believe, did not intend them to have, I remember fome 
years after I was alfo the innocent caufe of his delaying to-finith his fine ode an 
the progrefs of Poetry. J] told him, on reading the part he fhewed me, that 
*‘ though J admired it greatly, and thought that It breathed the very Ipirit of 
“ Pindar, yet.J fufpected it would by no means-hit the-publie:tafte,” F inding 
afterwards that he did not proceed in finifhing i it, I often expoftulated with him 
on the fubject; but he always replied * No, you have thrown cold water upon 
46 jt,” I mention this little anecdote, to fhew how much the opinion of a friend, 
sven when it did.not convince his judgment, affected-his inclination. 


T tongue, 
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tongue,. which is too 5 diffate, ‘and’ daify” grows rore-and nrore- 
enervate. One fhall never “be move fenfible of' this, than in- 
turning an Author like Tacitus.. I” have been trying it in fome. 
parts of Thucydides, ‘(who Has-a litle refemblance of him in: 
his concifenefs) and endeavoured to do-it.clofely, but found it. 
produced mere.nonfenfe, If you have any inclination to‘ fe: 
what figure Tacitus. makes-in Italian, I have a Tufcan tranflation: 
of Davanzati,. much efteemed ‘in Italy; and will fendyou the: 
fame fpeech you fent me; thasis, if you-care we, it. in _ 
meantime.accept of + Propertius. ** ® 


LETTER. VIL 
Mi: WEST to Mr. GRAY. 


Popes,-- May ‘by T7420 
hetdaccinial any. preface-I come to your verfes, whieh L 


’ sead over and over with exceffive pleafure, and which: 
are at leaft as good as Propertius. Iam only.forry you follow - 
the blunders of Broukhufius, all whofe:infertions are nonfenfe;: 
I have fome objeGions to yous. antiquated words, and am alfo: 
an enemy to Alexandrines ; at leaft I do not like them in Elegy. 
But, after all, I admire your. tranflation fo extremely, . that E 
cannot help repeating I long to thew you dome little errers you. 
are fallen into by following. Broukhufius ¢: *°* * Were I with 


+ A Tranflation of the 1ft elegy of the 2d book a el ai omitted { 
forthe reafon given in the laft note but one. 


$ I have emitted here a paragraph or two, in-which different lines of the Elegy : 
were ae beeaufe I had previoufly, omitted the tranflation of it, 


you: 
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you now, and Propertiys with your -verfes lay upon the table 
‘between us, I could difgu% this point in a moment; but there 
is nothing fo tirefome as {pinning out a criticifoy in a letter; 
doubts arife, and explanations follow, till there fwells out at 
*leaft a volume of undigtéted obfervatians: and all becaufe you 
are not with him whora you want to convince. Read only the 
Letters between Pope and Cromwell in proof of this; they dif- 
pute without end, Are -you aware now that.J have en intereft 
call this while-in banifhing Criticifm froma our correfpandence? 
Indeed I:have; forI-am gaing-te write down a little Ode (if it 
deferves the name) for your perufal, which ‘I.am afraid will 
‘hardly ftand that teft, Neverthelefs J Jeave yau at —_— full 
liberty ; fo here it. follows, 


. &— Dp ‘E. 


Dear Gray, that:always in my heart 
Poffeficft far the better part, 

What mean thefe fudden blafts that rif 
And drive the Zephyrs fram ithe tkios? 
.O join with mine thy tuneful lay, 

And invocate .the tardy May. 


Come, ‘faireft Nymph, refume thy reign’! 
‘Bring all the Graces-in thy ‘train! 
With balmy breath, and flowery tread, 
.. | Ri& from thy fof ambrofial bed; 
o-. Where, in élyfian umber bound, 
_ Embow'riag myrtles veil thee round. 


Ta | ” Bwake, 
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Awake, in all ‘thy plories drei! me ah See a ee 
Recall the Zephyrs. froth the ‘wefts. °° © _ a 
Reftore the fun, revive the’ fltiés, vse 
At mine, and Nature’s call, arifet. ee 
Great Nature’s: felf upbraids thy flay, 
. And miffes. her accuftom’d ic i 7 a 


‘See! all her works demand thy aid >: 
_ The labours of Pomona fade: — 
-- A’ plaint'is. heard from: ev'ry tees 
Each: budding flow’ret calle for: thee: 
Fhe Birds forget to love and. fing ;- 
With ftorms alone the foretts ‘Tings 


€ome then, witH Pleafure at ae fide,. 

Diffufe thy vernal {pirit wide ; i 
Create, where’ér thon turn’ft thy eye;. 

Peace, Plenty, Love, and Harmony ;: 
‘Till ev'ry being fhare its part, | 
And Heav’n and Earth be glad at heart: | 


LETTER VI. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST: 


London, May 8, 1742: 


Rejoice to fee you putting up your prayers to the May: She- 


capnat choofe but come at fuch a call, It is as- light and: 


_ genteel as herfelf, ‘You bid me find fault; Iam afraid I can- 


not ;. 


BER Ee | ie i 
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not; however I will ty “The firft‘ftanza (if what you fay to: 
me in it did not make. me think it the beft) I thould call the 
worft of the five (except’ the fourthline). “The two next are 
very picturefque, Miltonic, and-mufical ;: her- bed is: fe ‘foft and. 
fo fnug that I long to lie with her. ..But thofe two lines, 
«* Great Nature” are my favourites. .The exclamation of the: 
flowers is a little ftepi too far. The laft-@anza-is-full as good. 
as the fecond and third; the laft line bold, but I think not too- 
bold. Now,. as to myfelf ‘and--mytranflation,. pray do not call 
names. I never faw Broukhufius in my life.. It is Scaliger 
who attempted to range Propertius in order ; who was, and ftill- 
is, in fad condition || ** *. You se, by what:I fent you, that. 
I converfe, as ufual,, with none. but: the dead: Fhey. are my. 
old friends, and almoft. make me long to be with them. You 
will not.wonder therefore that:I,, who live: only in-times patt, 
am able to tell you no news of the prefent. Ihave finithed the 
_ Reloponnefian war ‘much to: my honour, and a tight confli .it 

‘was, I promife you.. Phave drank and fung. with Asacreon for 
the laft fortnight, .and am-now feeding: fheep with Theocritus. 
Befides, to quit my figure, (becaufe-it is foolith).I have run over 
Pliny’s Epiftles and Martial ix-aapipys; not’ to- mention: Pe- 
trarch, who, by the way, is fometimes very: tender and naturdl. 
I muft needs tell you three lines in Anacreon, whiere the expref- 
fion feems to me inimitable.. He.is de{cribing: hait as- he would. 
have it painted. 

"Bducas ds éAgusipas pot’ 
Tron araxta ouySeis- 
a “eS | "Agis is SiAwat xeivate- 


4. Here: eae criticitm on the Elegy is omitted fora feriner ili 
| Guels,. 


{ Ye {s) 7 


Guels, too, .where this is about a dimple. 


. Sigtlls ia mento impreffa Amoris dipitulo 
— — ‘molitudinom, 


LE ~ tee IX. 
Me. WEST to Mr. GRAY. 


_ Popes, dey 2a, 1742. 

TOUR fragment i is in Aulus Gellius; and ‘both it.and ‘your 

- Greek delicious, . But why are you. thus melancholy? © 

am (o Sorry :for it, that you' fes:J.cannat forbear writing again 

ithe veryifisft opportunity s though I have little :to fay, except 

gto expoftulate with you about it. J find you converfe much 

twith the dead, :and I do -not blame :you for that; I converle 

qwith them soo, ‘thongh ‘not intlced sith the Greek. -But I 

_amuft condemns you -for your'longing to be with them. -‘What, 

sare there mo jays among ithe living? I could almoft -cry out 

~with :Catallus, * Alpheac immemor, atque unanimis fale {o~ 

_ dalibus!” -But.so- turn an-accufation thus upon another, is un- 

“generous; fol will. take, may eave of ; you for — with: ‘® 
hs  Wale.ct: vive eee cum. vise; 
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LETTER xX 
si GRAY aime, oer.” 


pe oe = “"" London, May 29, 17447 

. ATINB, you'are to: know; is a white Melancholy, or ‘rather 
“VB: Leucochaly for the moft party -which theugh “it feldom 
laughs or dances,- nor ever-amounts to what one calls Joy or 
Rleafure, yet is a good eafy fort of a ftate, and ¢a ne laiffe que 
de s'amufers The. only; fault :of it .is infipidity ; which is apt- 
now: and then to give a fart of Ennui, which makes. one form: 
certain little withes that‘fignify nothing. But. these is. another. 
fért, black -indeed, which I have now-and then felt, that hat: 
fomewhat in it like Tertullian’s rule of faith, .Credo quia ims - 
poffibile efty for.it believes, nay, is fuse ef every thing that 
is ‘unlikely, fo-it be but frightful; and, on the other hand; ex-- 

cludes and thyts its eyes to. the moft poffible hopes, and every 
thing that'is pleaftrable;. frem this the Lord deliver us! ‘for: 
none but he and funfhiny weather can do it. In-hopes of en-- 
joying this kind of weathtr, I am going into.the-country for a: 
few weeks, but fhall be never the nearer any faciery; fo, if you - 


have any charity, you will continue tq write, My life is Jike.- 


Harry the fourth’s fupper of Hens ‘* Poulets a la broche, Pow. 
lets en Regdut, Poulets ea Hachis, Poulets en. Fricafées.” Read-- 
ing here, Reading there; nothing byt books with-different fauces... 
Do not let me lofe my defert then; for though thas:be Reading’: 
too, yet:it has a very different flavour. The.May feems to be: 
come fince your invitation ; and I ‘propofe to bafk: in -her beame | 
and.drefs me in her rofes. | 
Et Cappt in verna éempes -habere rof4,. 
| I 


(Crise) 


I thall fee Mr. * * and his Wife, ay, nd his-Child too, for © 


he has got a Boy. Is it not odd to confider one’s Cotemporn= 


ries in the .grave light of. Hufband’ and Father? There is 
my Lords ** and ***, they ace Statefmen: Do not you re- 
member them dirty-boys.playing at cricket? . As for me, Fam 
never a bit the oldet,’ nor the bigger, ‘nor the wifer, than T,wis 
theni: No,’ not'.for ‘faving _ — fea. - a how ‘ave 
yours rarer te, ie 
bot .3 sof ye ts wa 
. JT fend you .an‘in{cription for a wot! joining toa 7 of 
mine ; (itis.on the ‘confines 6f. Mount Cithceron, : on. the Jef 
hand as you 'go''to Thebés) yqu know I am no iireaadl ‘te 
— and: —= be seaanlc their-naife. a. 


“ Abu srondngon | pede’ ‘drags ‘avdeoas 
52. Tafel Selves” tener Aer 6; xuveyes Seas 
| Mow d ap eva, Kuve CaSiew Aas SUCK vreeypal 
_ Rcd in Neppay erporepay nehadign - 


: "Here follows :alfo the: beginning. of an FHerdic Epitle but 
you mult give me leave.to tell my own ftory -firft, becaufe Hif- 


torians differ. Maffiniffa was the-fon of Gala King of the Maf- _ 


fylis; and, when very young at the head of his father’s army, 
gave a moft-fignal overthrow to Syphax, King of the Mafe- 
Sylians,. then‘dn ally of thé Romans. ‘Soon: after Afdrubal, fon 
of — the Carthaginian: General, gave. the beautiful _ 
, i "tine Pie 

. ™ In the. “ Letter.of the. firft Seftion, Mr. Gry i of his: friend's cain 
lation of an Epigram : of Pofidippus, “* Grecam illam: éprhilan ‘mirificd- fapit,” 
The learned sagt li rs a will i readily give this cane the 6 Fame character. 


nifba, 


i 
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nifba, his daughter, in marriage to the young:prince. But this 
marriage was ‘not confummated oa account of Maffiniffa’s be- 
ing obliged to haften into Spain, there to command his father’s 
troops, who were auxiliaries of the Carthaginians. ‘Their af- 
fairs at this time began to be in a bad condition; and they 
thought it might-be greatly for their intereft, 1f they could 
bring over Syphax to themfelves. This in time they actually 
effected; and, to ftrengthen their new alliance, commanded 
Afdrubal to give his daughter to.Syphax... (It is probable their 
ingratitude to Maffinifla arofe from the great change. of affairs, 
which had happened among the Maflylians during his abfence ; 
for his father and uncle were dead, and a diftant relation of the 
royal family had ufurped the throne.) Sophonifba was accord- 
ingly married to Syphax; and Maffiniffa, enraged at the af- 
front, becams.a friend to-the Romans. They drove the Car- 
thaginians before them-out of Spain, and carried the war into 
Africa, defeated Syphax, and took him prifoner; upon which 
Cirtha (his capital) opened her gates to. Lelius and Mafiiniffa. 
The reft.of the affair, the marriage, and the fending of poi- 
fon, every body knows, This is partly taken from.Livy, and 
partly from Appian, 


SOPHONISBA MASSINISS&. 
EPISTOLA. 


Epregium accipio promifli Manus amoris, 
Inque manu mortem jam fruitura fero: 
Atque utinam citius mandafies, luce vel una; 
Tranfieram Stygios non inhonefta lacus, 


Vidtoris 


[154] 
Vidtoris nec paffa: toros, nova nupta, mariti, 
Nec fueram_ faftus, ' ‘Roma’ fuperba, tuos. - 
‘Scilicet hac partem tibi, Maffiniffa, triumphi 
Detractam, hec pornpa juta minora fue 
Impuitat, atqué uxor qudd now tua- preffa catemis, 
Objecta & fever plaufibus' urbis co: | 
Quin tu pro tantis cepifti pramia factis, 
Magnum Romanza pignus amicitiz ! 
Scipiade excufes, oro, fi ‘tacdius utar 
Munere. Non nimium vivere; crede, velim. 
Parva mora eft, ‘breve fed tempus mea fama requirit = 
Detinet hec animam cura fuprema meam. 
Que patria prodeffe mea Regina ferebar, 
Inter. Elifeas gloria Pritia nufus, ’ - . 
Ne videar flammz niiis ‘indulaitte fecunda, — * 
Vel: nimis hoftiles extimuiffe: matius. . 
 Fortunam atque annos liceat revocare priores, 
Gaudiaque heu! quantis noftra repenfa malis. 
Primitiafhe tuas meminifti atque arma Syphacié 
Fufa;. &-per-Fyrias duds trophea vias? 
(Laudis at antique forfan meminiffe pigebit, 
—Quodgue decus quondam. caufa ruboris erit.} _ 
Tempus ego certe.memini, felicia Panis o.oo ee 
Quo te non puduit folvere vota deis ; = 
| Meniaqhe: intrantem vidi: longo agmine cuit ° 
 Turba falutantum, purpurcique patres. — 
Fzminea ante omnes longe admiratur euntem. | 
Haret:.é.afpectu tota.catervatya, ... 


Yao 


al 


Jam flexi, regale decus, per cola cepilli, arch -_ 
‘Jam: decet ardenti oe in: Gre dlor Pos cee fee 
Coscia 


~ 


— 
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Commendat frontis generofa modeftig formam,., 
Seque cupit lay furripuife us, ht 
Prima genas | tens fignat vix flore juventas, 
Et dextre foli credimus effe virum. | 
Dum faciles gradiens oculos. per. fingula jadtas,, 5 
(Seu rexit cafus lumina, five Venus) . 
In me (vel certé vifum eft) converfa morari - 
Senfi; virginens perculit ora pudor. | . 
Nefcio quid vultum molle {pirare tuendo, 
Credideramque | tuos Jentius i ire pedes. 


Nulla fuit. circum zqualis qu ee effet, 
Affernitque decus confcia forma fuum. 
Pomp? finis erat ®, .  Fota, | viXx noe quievi: , 
Sin premat invite lumina, vida fopor, —— 
Somnus habet pompas, eademque recurfat imago, 


Atque iterum hefterno munere victor. ades, 
* © # & # 


Immediately after writing the ead Lette, Mr. Gray 
went upon a vifit to his relations at Stokes where he writ that 
beautiful little Ode which frands firt in his collection of Poems, 

cat Pita ee Kae 

* There ia fo mack of nature in he fendment, aa well as poetry in the defcrip- 
tion of this triumphal entry of young Maffiniffa, that it feoms much to be regret- 
ted the author did not finith this poem. But I believe he never proceeded fur- 
ther with it. J had therefore my doubts concerning the printing of fo fmall a 
part; but as I thought it the belt, becaufe the only original fpecimen of Mr, 
Gray's Ovidian verte, .(the.reft of bis Hexameters and Pentamesers being only 
tranflations cither from Englith or Italian) 1 was willing to ait it to the reader, 


x 
, j ' . “4 
@ baa 4 tre 3 @ 
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He fent it as foon as written to his beloved friend ; ‘but he way. 
dead } before it reached Hertfordthire. He died * only twenty 
days after he -had written the letter to Mr. Gray, which con- | 
cluded with «« Vale, & vive paulifper cum vivis.” So little 
was the amiable youth then aware ‘of the fhort time that 
he himfelf would be numbered amongft the living. - But this 
is almoft conftantly the cafe with fuck perfons as die of that 
- moft remedilefs, yet moft flattering of all diftempers, a Con- 
fumption. Shall Humanity be thankful or forry that it is fo? 
Thankful, furely. For as this malady generally attacks .the 
“Young and the Innocent, it ‘feems the merciful intention of: 
- Pleaven that, to thefe, death fhould come unperceived, and as- 
it were by ftealth;. divefted of one of his fharpeft ftings, the 
lingering expectation ef their diffolution. As to Mr. Gray, 
-- we may affure ourfelves. that he felt-much more than his dying’ 
friend, when the letter, | which inclofed. the Ode, was returned: 
unopened. There feems to be a kind of prefentiment in that. 
pathetic piece, which Readers of tafte wilt feel when they learn: 
this anecdote ; and which will make them read it with redou-- 
. bled pleafure. It. will alfo throw a melancholy grace. (to bor-- 
row one of his own. expreflions) on the Ode on a diftant ‘_pro-: 
fpect of Eton, and on that to Adverfity s, both of them written: 


+ This fingular saeco is. founded. on a’ marginal note in. his common-place - 
book, where that Ode is tranfcribed, and the following memorandum annexed : : 
_ 66 Written at Stoke the ais of June 17425. and fent to Mr. Weftz not: 
“ knowing he was then dead: 


* He was buried” at. Hatheld (the Houfe called Popes being in that. parith. ) 
‘ On a grave-ftone in the chancel is the following plain infcription: © Here Jieth - 
- the body of Richard Weft, Efq; only fon to the Right Honourable. Richard 


6 Weft, Efq;. late Lord ehaneelior of Ireland, “who died the rf of June, 17425 
«in the 26th year of hrs age.” 


j ~ the: 


wee eee 


a ee 
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the. Augutt following: for as both thefe Poems abound with: 


| ‘Pathos, thofe who have feeling hearts will feel this ‘excellence: 


the more ftrongly, when they know the caufe from whence it 
arofe; and the unfeeling will, perhaps, learn to refpe& what 
they. cannot tafte, when they are prevented from imputing 
to a {plenetic melancholy, what in fact fprung from the moft 
benevolent of all fenfations. I-am inclined to believe that the 
Elegy in a Country Church-yard was begun, if-not concluded, . 
at this time alfo: Though. I am.aware that, as it ‘ftands at pre- 
fent, the conclufion is of a later date; how-that was originally, . 


I thall thew in my. notes on the poem. But. the: firft impulfe 
- ef his forrow for the death of his friend gave birth to 4. very 


tender Sonnet in Englith, on the Petrarchian model; and alfo - 


to a fublime Apoftrophe i in. rlexameters, written in. the Genyine 
- ftrain of Claffical majefty, with which he intended to begin one - 


of his books, * De Principiis Cogitandi.” ; This I thall fhortly 
give the Reader: But the fonnet, being completed, I referve: 
for publication amongft the reft-of his. Poems. - 


It may: feem fomewhat extraordinary, that Mr. Gray..never ° 
attempted any thing in Englifh verfe, (except the beginning of. 
Agrippina,. and a few tranflations) before the firft Ode lately. 
mentioned. Shall we attribute this to his having been educated - 


_at Eton, or to-what other caufe? Certain it is, that when I firtt 


knew him, he feemed to fet a greater value on his Latin poetry, . 
than on that which he had compoled in his native language ; . 
and had almoft the fame foible then, which-I have fince known: 
him laugh at in Petrarch, when we read that moft entertaining : 
of all books,. entitled * Memoires ‘pour la vie de F rancois Pe-. 
trarque.tirés dé fes. envres,’ ’ &c. Iam apt to. ‘think that the: 
“little: 


f 58 J 
a pele popularity: Which, M. Rote ans 's An carigrets Ae« 
 uired, after it had’ Been foo ang { o eagerly expe dted by the 
‘learned, induced Mr, Gray to’ Tay 5 ‘afide his idactic Plan, How. 
| ' ever this may be, he writ no Latin veri after this period ; Xs 
: * cept perhaps fome part of the in book of the Poem n jut men-~ 
tioned. This therefore feegiz: tHe’ proper place tg introduce 
_ that fragment s Which bein ng the moft Gonfiderable j in itfelf of 
all his Latin Conipof itions, and perhaps the moft laboured of 
any of his Poems, it were to be withed that 1 could give the 
teader more infight into his defign,’ than the few Mtattered | Ja 
« pers,’ which ' he has left, ‘enable ‘Me fo to “da, Ee j is clear, how- 
ever, from the Exordiury itfel€ that he meant to’ make the 
~ fame ule of Mr. Locke's Effay | on the human Underitanding, 
which Lucretins did of the Dogmas of Epicurus, And the firtt 
fix lines plainly intimate, that his ical defign was to Be com- 
© Prized ‘in four books, ai | 


or 


| ‘ cd 


The itt, On. the. origin ae our Ides, oe wh 
Unde Animys Cire i ICIP IRt nw , 


"The 2d, On the difribusion. of thefe Ideas in the Memory, 
ee Guibys inchoet. orf | mo” 
Principiis {criem rerum, ae catenam 
Mnemoly nem a cade 4 


t 


The 3d. ‘On the Province | of Reafon and its gran inthe 
‘Ment, | | _ - 
ee Ratio | unde, tudi fab pedore, tardum 
"Augeat j imperium — 


“The 4th. On the Cougs and ER FeOY Of th the Pificens ad 
——— & primum mortalibus egris 
Ira, Dolor, Metus, & ia: NalCantur inanes, 


5 
‘y 


—s 
. 


; 
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” But he has not drawn out any i the Arguments of thefe 
Re oks, except a part ‘of the fir(t; and that. only fo far as he ex- 
“ecuted of it. This it will be proper here to inferts and alfo, 

for the eafe of the reader, to repeat the feveral parts at the 
| bottom of the fabfequent pages. 


General plan of the Poem.—Firft, Invocation to Mr. Locke. 
_ Addrefs. to Fayonius, thewing the ufe and importance of the 
- defign. — Beginning. —Connectian of the foul and body; Nerves, 
the inftruments of fenfation. Touch, the firft. and moft exten 
- five fenfe, defcribed. Begins before the bicth; Pain, our firtt 
idea when born.—Seeing, the fecond fenfe.—Digreffive enco- 
- mium of Light. The gradual opening and improvement of this 
_fenfe, and that of Hearing, their connection with the higher ; fa- 
“culties of the Mind; Senfe of Beauty and Order and Harmony 
annexed to them. From the latter, our delight in Eloquence, 
Poetry, and Mufic derived.—Office of the: Tafte and Sniell.— 
Internal fenfe of Reflection, whereby the mind. views its own 
powers and operations, compared to a young Wood-nymph 
admiring herfelf in fome fountain.—Admiftion of Ideas, fome 
by 2 fingle fenfe, fome by two; others by every way of Senfa- 
tion and Reficction. Inftance in a Perfon bom blind, he has no 
ideas of Light and Colours; but he has thofe of Figure, Mo- 
tion, Extenfion,. and Space, . (objects both of the fight and 
‘touch. ) Third fort, thofe which make their entrance into the 
mind by. every channel: alike; as Pleafure, and Pain, Power, 
Exiftence, Unity, and Succeffion. Properties of Bodies, 
whereby they make themfelves known to us. Primary quali- 
ties: Magmtude,: Soliditys — Fexture, and.Figure. * #* 


are 


— ; | DE 
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DE PRINCIPITTS COGITANDY. 
LinbperR PRIMUS. 
Ad FAVONIU M. 


* TNDE Animus {cire incipiat: quibus-inchoet orla’ 
Principiis feriem rerum, tenuemque catenam 
Mnemofyne: Ratio unde rudi fub peétore tardum 
Augeat imperium ;..& primum mortalibus «gris 
Ira, Dolor, Metus, & Cura nafcantur inanes, 5 
‘Hinc canere aggredior. * Nec dedignare canentem, 
O decus! Angliace certe o Jux altera gentis { 
Si qua primus iter monftras, veftigia conor 
‘Signare incerta, tremulaque énfiftere planta. * 
‘Quin potius duc ipfe (potes namque omnia) fandum re 
Ad limen, (fi rité adeo, fi pectore puro,) 
‘Obfcure referans Nature ingentia clauftra. 
Tu cacas rerum caufas, ~fontamque feverum | 
‘Pande, Pater; tibi-enim, tibi, veri magne Sacerdos, 
Corda patent hominum, atgue alte penetralia Mentis. 15 


3 Plan of: the Poem. * Invocation to’Mr. Locke. 
| * It has been already obferved in the Note on Letter 17. 'p. 36. that Mr. Gray’s 
- Hexameters, befides having the variety of Virgil’s Paufes, clofed alfo with his. Eli- 
ions, For Virgil, as an attentive reader will immediately perceive, generally in- 
troduces one Elifion, and-sot unfrequently more, into thofe Lines which termi- 
nate the Senfe. This gives to his Verfification its laft and moft exquifite grace, 
and leaves the car filly fatisfied. Mr. Gray could not fail to obferve, and of 
-courfe to aim at this happy effect of Elifions in.2 concluding Line: of which the 
sprefent Poem, ’.in particular, affords indubitable and abundant proofs, 


Tuque 
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Tuque aures adhibe vacuas, facilefque, Favoni, 
{Quod tibi crefcit opus) * fimplex nec defpice carmen, 
Nec vatem: non illa leves primordia motus, 
Quanquam parva, dabunt. Letum vel amabile duicnuhl 
Ufquam oritur, trahit hinc ortum; nec furgit ad auras, 20 
Quin ea ‘confpirent fimul, eventu(que fecundent. 
Hinc varie vital artes, ac mollior ‘ufus, 
Dulce & amicitiz vinclum: Sapientia dia 
Hinc rofeum accendit lumen, vultuque fereno 
Hlumanas aperit mentes, nova gaudia monftrans, 25 
Deformefque fugat curas, vanofque timores : 
Scilicet & rerum crefcit pulcherrima Virtus. 
Illa etiam, quz te (mirim) noctefque diefque 
Affidue fovet infpirans, linguamque fequentem 
‘Temperat in numeros, atque horas mulcet inertes; 30 
Aurea non alia fe jactat origine Mufa. 

* Principio, ut magnum fedas Natura creatrix 
Firmavit, tardis juflitque inolefcere membris 
Sublimes animas; tenebrofo in carcere partem 
Noluit ztheream longo torpere veterno: 35 
Nec per fe proprium paffa exercere vigorem eft, 
Ne focie molis conjunctos {perneret artus, 
Ponderis oblita, & cceleftis confcia flamme. 
Idcircd * innumero ductu tremere undique fibras 
Nervorum inftituit: tum toto corpore mifcens 40 
Implicuit laté ramos, & fenfile textum, 
Implevitque humore fuo (feu lympha vocanda, 
Sive aura eft) tenuis certé, atque leviffima quedam 


9 Ufe and Extent of the Subjeé&t.—-* Union of the Soul and Body.—s Office 
of the nervous S yftem. 


xX Vis — 
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Vis verfatur agens, parvofque infufa canales 
Perfluit; affidué externis qua concita plagis, 45 
Mobilis, incuffique fidelis nuntia motas, 
Hinc indé accenfa contage relabitur ufque 
Ad fuperas hominis fedes, arcemque cerebri. 
Namque illic pofuit folium, & fua templa facravit 
* Mens animi: hanc circum coéunt, denfoque feruntur 50 
Agmine notitix, fimulacraque tenuia rerum: 
Ecce autem nature ingens aperitur imago 
Immenfe, variique patent commercia mundi. 
Ac uti longinquis defcendunt montibus amnes 
Velivolus Tamifis, flaventifque Indus arenz, 55 
Euphratefque, Tagufque, & opimo flumine Ganges, 
Undas quifque fuas volvens, curfuque fonoro 
In mare prorumpunt: hos magno acclinis in antro 
Excipit Oceanus, natorumque ordine longo 
Dona recognofcit venientim, ultroque ferenat 60 
Ceruleam faciem, & diffufo marmore ridet. 
Haud aliter fpecies properant fe inferre novell 
Certatim menti, atque aditus quino agmine complent. 
7 Primas tactus agit partes, primufque minute 
Laxat iter caecum turbz, recipitque ruentem. 65 
Non idem huic modus eft, qui fratribus : amplius ille 
Imperium affectat fenior, penitufque medullis, 
Vifceribufque habitat totis, pellifque recentem 
Funditur in telam, & laté per ftamina vivit. 
Necdum etiam matris puer eluctatus ab alvo y fe) 
Multiplices folvit tunicas, & vincula rupit ; 
* Senfation, the Origin of our Ideas.———=? The mencds our firft and moft 
extenfive Senfe. 
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Sopitus molli fomno, tepidoque liquore 
Circumfufus adhuc: tactus tamen aura Jaceffit 
Jamdudum levior fenfus, animamque reclufit. 
Idque magis fimul, ac folitum blandumque calorem 
Frigore mutavit coeli, quod verberat acri 
Impete inafluetos artus: tum fevior adftat, 
‘Humanzque comes vite Dolor excipit; ille 
Cunétantem fruftra & tremulo multa ore querentem 
Corripit invadens, ferreifque amplectitur ulnis. 
* Tum fpecies primtm patefacta eft candida Lucis 
(Ufque vices aded Natura bonique, malique, 
Exequat, juftaque manu fua damna rependit) 
Tum primum, ignotofque bibunt nova lumina foles. 
> Carmine quo, Dea, te dicam, gratiffima cei 
Progenies, ortumque tuum; gemmantia rore 
Ut per prata levi luftras, & floribus halans 
Purpureum Veris gremium, fcenamque virentem 
Pingis, & umbriferos colles, & cerula regna? 
'Gratia te, Venerifque Lepos, & mille Colorum, 
Formarumque chorus fequitur, Motufque decentes. 
At caput invifum Stygiis Nox atra tenebris 
Abdidit, horrendzque fimul Formidinis ora, 
Pervigilefque aftus Curarum, atque anxius Angor: 
Undique Letitia florent mortalia corda, 
Purus & arridet largis fulgoribus Aéther. 

Omnia nec tu ided invalide fe pandere Menti 
(Quippe nimis teneros poffet vis tanta dici 
Perturbare, & inexpertos confundere vifus) 

Nec capere infantes animos, neu cernere credas 


® Sight, our fecond Senfe. 


X 2 


® Digreffion on Light, 
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Tam variam malem, & mirz {pectacula lucis : 
*° Nefcio qua tamen hc oculos dulcedine parvos. 
Splendida percuffit novitas, traxitque fequentes ;. 
Nonne videmus enim, latis inferta feneftris. 
Sicubi fe Phoebi difpergant aurea tela, 105 
Sive lucernarum rutilus colluxerit ardor, 
Extemplo hic obverti aciem, qua fixa repertos 
Haurit inexpletum radios, fruiturque tuendo. 
Altior huic vero fenfu, majorque videtur 
Addita, Judicioque arcté connexa poteftas, IIO 
Quod fimul atque ztas volventibus auxerit annis, 
** Hee fimul, affiduo depafcens omnia vifu, 
Perfpiciet, vis quanta loci, quid polleat ordo, 
Jun@urz quis honos, ut res accendere rebus 
Lumina conjurant inter fe, & mutua fulgent. 315 
Nec minor * in geminis viget auribus infita virtus, 
Nec tantum in curvis que pervigil excubet antris 
Hinc atque hinc (ubi Vox tremefecerit oftia pulfu 
Aériis inveéta ratis) longéque recurfet : | 
Scilicet Eloquio hc fonitus, hec fulminis alas, 120 
Et mulcere dedit diétis & tollere corda, 
Verbaque metiri numeris, verfuque ligare 
Repperit, & quicquid difcant Libethrides undz, 
Calliope quotiés, quotiés Pater ipfe canendi 
Evolvat liquidum carmen, calamove loquentt 125 
Infpiret dulces animas, digitifque figuret. | 


*© Sight, imperfect at firft, gradually improves.—"* Ideas of Beauty, Propor- 
tion, and Order.—'* Hearing, alfo improvable by the Judgment. 


At 
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At medias fauces, & linguez humentia templa 
Guftus habet, qua fe infinuet jucunda faporum 
Luxuries, dona Autumni, Bacchique voluptas. 

** Naribus interea confedit odora hominum vis, 130 
Doéta leves captare auras, Panchaia quales 
Vere novo exhalat, Floreve quod ofcula fragrant 
Rofcida, cum Zephyri furtim fub vefperis hora 
Refpondet votis, mollenique afpirat amorem. 

"* Tot portas alte capitis circumdedit arci «3g 
Alma Parens, fenfifque vias per membra reclufit ; 
Haud folas: namque intus agit vivata facultas, 
Qua fefe explorat, contemphatufque repenté’ 

Ipfe {uas animus vires, momentaque cernit. 

Quid velit, aut poffit, cupiat, fugiatve, vicifsim 140 
Percipit imperio gaudens; neque corpora fallunt 

Morigera ad celeres actus, ac numina mentis. 

Qualis: Hamadryadum quondam fi forté fororum 
Una, novos peragrans faltus, & devia rura’; 
| (Atque illam. in viridi fuadet procumbere ripa 145 

Fontis pura quies, & opaci frigoris umbra) 
| Dum prona in: latices {peculi de margine pendet, 

Mirata eft fubitam venienti occurrere Nympham : 

Mox eofdem, quos ipfa, artus, eadem ora gerentem | 
Una inferre gradus, una fuccedere fylve 15 
| Afpicit alludens; fefeque agnofcit in undis. 
Sic fenfu interno rerum fimulacra fuarum. 
Mens ciet, & proprios obfervat conf{cia vultus. 
** Nec vero: fimplex ratio, aut jus omnibus unum 


*> Tafte. 1% Smell.———'"5 Reflection, the other Source of. our Ideas. 
"© Ideas approach the Soul, fome by fingle Avenues, fome by two, others by 


Senfe. 
Contftat . 
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Conftat imaginibus. Sunt qua bina oftia ndorunt; 155 
He privos fervant aditus; fine legibus ile 
Pafsim, qua data porta, ruunt, animoque propinquant. 
7 Refpice, cul a cunis triftes extinxit ocellos, 
Seva & in eternas merfit natura tenebras ; 
Illi ignota dies lucet, vernufque colorum 160 
Offufus nitor eft, & vive gratia forme. 
'* Corporis at filum, & motus, {patiumque, locique 
Intervalla datur certo dignofcere tactu: 
Quandoquidem his iter ambiguum eft, & janua duplex, 
Exclufaque oculis {pecies irrumpere tendunt 165 
Per digitos. Atqui folis conceffa potettas 
Luminibus bland eft radios immittere lucis. 
'? Undique proporro fociis, quacunque pate{cit 
_ Notitize campus, mnfte lafciva feruntur 
Turba voluptatis comites, formaque dolorum 170 
Terribiles vifu, & porta glomerantur m omni. 
** Nec vario minus introitu magnum ingruit Illud, 
Quo facere & fungi, quo res exiftere circum 
‘Quamque fibi proprio cum corpore fcimus, & ire 
Ordine, perpetuoque per zvum flumine labi. 176 
Nunc age quo valeat pacto, qua tenfilis arte 


* Affectare viam, atque animi tentare latebras 
Materies (dictis aures adverte faventes) 
Exiequar. Juprimis fpatii quam multa per asquor 
Millia nultigenis pandant fe corpora feclis, 180 
Expende, [aud unum invenies, quod mente licebit 
#7 Tluftration.—Light, an Example of the firft. "8 Figure, Motion, Ex- 


tenfion, of the fecond. ‘9 Pleafurc, Pain, of the third. *° Alfo Power, 
Exitence, Unity, Succedion, Duration———-** Primary Qualities of Bodies, 


\ 


Amplecti, 
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Ampleéti, nedum proprits deprendere fenfu, 
* Molis egens certz, aut folido fine robore, cujus 
Denique mobilitas linquit, texturave partes, 
Ulla nec orarum circumcefura coércet. 
Hec conjunéta aded tota compage fatetur 
Mundus, & extremo clamant in limine rerum, 
(Si rebus datar Extremum) primordia. Firmat 
. Hxc eadem taétus (tatum quis dicere falfum 
Audeat ?) hac oculi nec lucidus arguit orbis. 
Inde poteftatum enafci denfiffima proles ; 
Nam quodcunque ferit vifum, tangive laborat, 
Quicquid nare bibis, vel concava concipit auris, 


Quicquid lingua fapit, credas hoc omne, neceffe eft 


Ponderibus, textu, difcerfu, mole, figura 
Particulas preeftare leves, & femina rerum. 
Nunc oculos igitur pafcunt, & luce mini(tra 
Fulgere cuncta vides, fpargique coloribus orbem, 
Dum de fole trahunt alias, aliafque fuperne 
Detorquent, retroque docent fe vertere flammas. 
Nunc trepido inter fe fervent corpufcula pulfu, 
Ut tremor ethera per magnum, latéque natantes 
Aurarum fluctus avidi vibrantia clauftra 

Audits queat allabi, fonitumque propaget. 
Cominis interdum non ullo interprete per fe 
Nervorum invadunt teneras quatientia fibras, 


Senfiferumque urgent ultrd per vifcera motum. 
| | # # * 


22 Magnitude, Solidity, Mobility, Texture, Figure, 
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DE PRINCIPIIS COGITANDI 
LIspeR QUARTUS. 


ACTENUS haud fegnis Nature arcana retexi 
Mufarum interpres, primufque Britanna per arva 
Romano liquidum deduxi flumine rivum. | 
Cum Tu opere in medio, {pes tanti & canfa laboris, 
Linquis, & zternam fati te condis in umbram! $ 
Vidi egomet duro graviter concuffa dolore 
Pectora, in alterius non unquam lenta dolorem ; 
Et languere oculos vidi, & pallefcere amantem 
Vultum, quo nunquam Pietas nifi rara, Fidefque, 
Altus amor Veri, & purum {pirabat Honeftum. 10 
Vifa tamen tardi demim inclementia morbi 
Ceffare eft, reducemque iterum rofeo ore Salutem 
Speravi, atque una tecum, dilecte Favoni! 
Credulus heu longos, ut quondam, fallere Soles : 
Heu {pes nequicquam dulces, atque irrita vota! . 15 
_-Heu meftos Soles, fine te quos ducere flendo 
Per defideria, & queftus jam cogor inanes ! 
At Tu, fancta anima, & noftri non indiga luétas, 
Stellanti templo, fincerique ztheris igne, 
‘Unde orta es, fruere; atque o fi fecura, nec ultra 20 
Mortalis, notos olim miferata labores — 
Refpectes, tenuefque vacet cognofcere curas ; 
H.uinanam fi forté alta de fede procellam 
Contemylére, metus, ftimulofque cupidinis acres, 
Gauuiague & gemitus, parvoque in corde tumuitum = 25 
frarum 
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: Jrarum ingentem, & fevos fub pectore fludus; a 
Refpice & has lasrymas, memori quas ictus amore 
Fundo; quod poffum, juxta lugere fepulchrum 


Dum juvat, & mute vana hzc jactare faville. 
| * *° # 


END OF THE THIRD SECTION, 
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SECTION. THE. FOUR T Fz. 


HE three foregoing Se@ions have carried’ the Reader. 
through the juvenile part of Mr. Gray’s life,. and nearly, 

alas, to ‘AdIF ofits duration... Thofe which‘ rembin, though lef 
diverfified by. incidents,. will, notwithftanding, I flatter myfelf,, 
be equally inftructive and amufing, .as-feveral of his moft inti- 
mate friends have very kindly furnifhed' me with their collec-- 
tions of his letters; which, added to thofe I have myfelf prefer- 
ved, will enable me to felect from them many excellent {peci-. 
mens of his more mature judgment, correct tafte, and extenfive 
learning, blended at the fame time with many amiable inftances 
of his fenfibility: they will alfo- fpecify. the few remaining 
“drtecdotés, Which occurred in a'life fo retired and fedentary as 
his: for the Reader muft be here informed that, from the 
winter of the year 1742 to the day of his death, his principal 
refidence was at Cambridge. He indeed, during the lives of 
his mother and aunts, fpent his fummer vacations at Stoke; 
and, after they died, in making little tours on vifits to his 
friends in different parts of the country: But he was feldom ab- 
fent from college any confiderable time, except between the 
years 1759 and 1762; when, on the opening of the Britith 
Mufeum, he took lodgings in Southampton Row, in order to 
have 
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have recourfe to the Harleian and other Manufcripts there de- 
pofited, from which he made feveral curious extracts *. 


It may feem ftrange that a perfon who had conceived fo early | 
a diflike to Cambridge, and who (as we fhall fee prefently) now 
returned to it with this prejudice rather augmented, fhould, 
when he was free ‘to choofe, make that very place his principal 
abode for near thirty years: But this I think may be eafily 
accounted for from his love of books, (ever his ruling paffion) 
and the ftraitnefs of his circumftances which prevented the 
gratification of it. For to a man, who could not conveniently 
purchafe even a fmall library, what fituation fo eligible as that 
which affords free accefs to a number of large ones? This 
reafon alfo accounts for another fingular fact. We have feen 
that, during his refidence at Stoke, in the {pring and fummer of 
this fame year 1742, he writ a confiderable part of his more 
finifhed poems. Hence one would be naturally led to conclude 
that, on his return to Cambridge, when the ceremony of 
taking his degree was over, the quiet of the place would have . 
prompted him to continue the cultivation of his poetical ta- 
lents, and that immediately, as the Mufe feems in this year 
to have peculiarly infpired him; but this was not the cafe. 
Reading, he has often told me, was much more agreeable to 
him than writing: He therefore now laid afide compofition 
almoft entirely, and applied himfelf with intenfe afliduity to 
the ftudy of the beft Greek authors ; infomuch that, in the 

* Thefe, amounting in all to a tolerably-fized folio, are at prefent in Mr. Wal- 
pole’s hands, He has already printed the fpeech of Sir Thomas Wyat from them 


in the fecond number of his Mifcellaneous Antiquities. The Public muft impute 
it to their own want of curiofity if more of them do not appear in print. | 


Y 2 {pace 
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fpace of about fix years, there were hardly any writers of note ti 
that language which he had not only read but digefted; remark~ 
ing, by the mode of.common-place, their contents, their dif-. 
feult and corrupt paffages, and all this with the. accuracy of a. 
critic: added to the diligence of a ftudent. 


Before I infert the next -feries of letters, I muft take the li~ 
berty to. mention, that it was not till about the year 1747 that- 
T had the happinefs.of being introduced to the acquaintance of. 
Mr. Gray. Some very juvenile imitations of .Milton’s juvenile. 
poems, which I had written a year or two. before, and of. 
which the Monody on Mr. Pope’s death was the principal *, 
he then, at the requeft-of-one of .my friends, was. fo obliging. 
as to revife. The fame year, on account of a difpute which. 
had happened between the. mafter -and fellows of. Pembroke 
Hall, I had. the honour. of being nominated by the Fellows to 
fill one of the vacant Fellowfhips-~.. I was at this time {cholar. 
of St. John’s College, and- Batchelor: of: Arts, perfonally un-~ 
known to the gentlemen. who favoured me-fo highly ; therefore 
that they gave me this mark of. diftin@ion and preference was 


greatly owing to Mr. Gray, who was well acquainted with 


feveral of that feciety, and to. Dr. Heberden, whofe known 


* The other two were in imitation of‘*¢ l’ Allegro & il Penferofo,” and intitled : 
<¢ I] Bellicofo & il Pacifico.”: “The latter of thefe I was perfuaded to revife and . 
publifh in the Cambridge Colleétion of Vierfes on the Peace of Aix-l4-Chapelle, — 


1748. The former has fince got into a Mifcellany, printed by G. Pearch, from 
the indifcretion, I fuppofe, of fome acquaintance who had a copy of it. 


+. Tho” nominated in 1747, I was not elected Fellow till F ebrulary; 1749. 


The Mafter having refufed his affent, claiming a negative, the affair was there-. 


fore not compromud till after an ineffectual litigation of two years. | 
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partiality to every, even the fmalleft degree of merit, led hins: 
warmly. to fecond his recommendation. The Reader, [ hope;. 
will. excufe this (hort piece of egoti(m, as it. is written to- 
exprefs my gratitude, as: well to the living as the dead, to 
declare the fenfe I thall-ever retain. of the honour which the 
Fellows of Pembroke. Hall then did me, and to particularize 
the time of an incident which brought me into the neighbour-: 
hood: of Mr. Gray’s College; and ferved to give that cement, 
to our future ‘intimacy, which is ufually rendered ftronger by 
proximity of place. | 


The Letters, which I feleét: for this Seétion, are from the 
date of the-year 1742 to that of 1768, when Mr. Gray was. 
made Profeffor-of Modern Hiftory. This, as it is a confider- 
able interval of time, will perhaps require me the more fre- 
quently to refume. my narrative ; efpecially as I cannot now 
- produce one coptinued chain of corref{pondence..- 


ea EC 
LETTER I. 


| Cambridge, Dec. 275 1742. | 
| eae to have-returned you my thanks a long time ago for 
AL. the pleafure, I thould fay Prodigy, of your Letter ; for fuch a 

%- Of Old-Park, near Durham. With this Gentleman Mr. Gray contracted 
an acquaintance very early; and though they were not educated together at Eton, 
yet afterwards at Cambridge, when the Doétor .was Fellow of Pembroke-Hall, 
they became intimate Friends, and continued fo to the time of Mz, Gray’s death. 


thing | 
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thing has not happened above twice within this laft age to mor- 
tal man, and no one here can conceive what it may portend. 
You have heard, I fuppofe, how I have been employed a part of 
the time; how, by my own indefatigable application for thefe 
ten years paft, and by the care and vigilance of that worthy 
magiltrate the Man in Blue, (who, I affure you, has not {pa- 
red his labour, nor could have done more for his-own Son) I am 
got half way to the top of Jurifprudence *, and bid as fair as an- 
other body to open a cafe of impotency with all decency and 
circumfpection. You fee my ambition. I do not doubt but 
fome thirty years hence I fhall convince the world and you that 
I am a very pretty young fellow. and may come to fhine in a 
profeffion, perhaps the nobleft of all except man-midwifery, 
As for you, if your diftemper and you can but agree about go- 
ing to London, I may reafonably expect in a much fhorter time 
to fee you in your three-cornered villa, doing the honours of a 
well-furnifhed table with as much dignity, as rich a-mien, and 
as capacious a belly, as Dr. Mead. Methinks I fee Dr.* *, at 
the lower end of it, loft in admiration of your goodly perfon and 
parts, cramming down his Envy (for it will rife) with the wing 
of a Pheafant, and drowning it in neat Burgundy. But not to 
tempt your Afthma too much with fuch a profpect, I fhould 
think you might be almoft as happy and as great as this even in 
the country. But you know beft, and I fhould be forry to fay 
any thing that might {top yon in the career of Glory; far be it 
from me to hamper the wheels of your gilded chariot. Go on, 
Sir Thomas; and when you die, (for even Phyficians mutt die) 
+ A Servant of the Vice-Chancellor’s for the time being, ufually known by the 
name of Blue Coat, whofe bufinefs it is to attend Acts for Degrees, &c. 
* i. ¢. Batchelor of Civil Law. | 


may 
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may the faculty in Warwick-lane erect your ftatue in the very 
niche of Sir John.Cutler’s.. 


I was going to tell you how forry I am for your illnefs, but I 
hope it is too late now: I can only fay that I really was very 
forry. May you live a hundred Chriftmaffes, and eat as sian 
collars of brawn ftuck with rofemary. Adieu, &c.. 


Though I have faid that Mr. Gray, on his return to Cam- 
bridge, laid afide Poetry almoft entirely, yet I find amongtt his 
papers a {mall fragment in verfe, which bears internal evidence 
that it was written about this very time. The foregoing Letter, 
in which he employs fo much of his ufual vein of ridicule on the 
Univerfity, feems to be no improper introduction to it: I fhall 
therefore infert it here without making any apology, as I have: 
given one, on a fimilar occafion, in the firit fection. 


It feems to have been intended as a Hymn or Addrefs to Ig- 
norance; and I prefume, had he proceeded with it, would have: 
contained much good Satire upon falfe Science and {fcholaitic 
Pedantry. What he writ of it is purely introductory; yet many. 
of the lines are fo ftrong, and the general caft of the verfifica- 
tion fo mufical, that I believe it will give the generality of 
Readers a higher opinion of his poetical Talents, than many of. 
his Lyrical Productions have done. _I {peak of the Generality ; 
becaufe it is a certain fact, that their tafte is founded upon the 
ten-fyllable couplets of Dryden and Pope, and upon thefe only. 


HAIL, 
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AIL, Horrors, hail! ye ever gloomy bowers, - 
Ye gothic fanes, and antiquated towers, 

Where rufhy Camus’ flowly-winding flood 
Perpetual draws ‘his humid train of mud: 

Glad I revifit thy neglected reign, 

Oh take me to thy peaceful fhade again. 

But chiefly thee, whofe influence breath’d from high 

‘Augments the native darknefs of the tky; 

Ah Ignorance! {ft falutary Power! 
 Proftrate with filial reverence -I adore. 

Thrice hath Hyperion roll’d his annual race, 
_ Since weeping I forfook thy fond embrace. 

Oh fay, fuccefsful do’ft thou ftill oppofe 

Thy leaden Aégis ‘gainft aur antient foes? 
Still ftretch, tenacious of thy right divine, 
‘The mafly {ceptre.o’er thy flumb’ring line? 

And dews Lethean thro’ the land difpenfe 
To fteep in flumbers each benighted fenfe? 

If any fpark of Wit’s delufive ray 
Break out, and flath a momentary day, 

With damp, cold touch forbid it to afpire, 

And huddle up in fogs the-dangerous fire. 

Oh fay—fhe hears me not, but carelefs grown, 

Lethargic nods upon her ebon throne. | 

Goddefs! awake, arife, alas my fears! 

Can powers immortal feel the force of years? 
Not thus of old, with enfigns wide unfurl’d, 

She rode triumphant o’er the vanquifh’d world; 
Fierce nations own’d her unrefifted might, 
And all was Ignorance, and all was Night. 
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‘Oh facred Age! Oh Times for ever loft ! a 
(The School-man’s glory, and the Church-man’s boat. ) 
For ever gone——yet ftill to Fancy new, \ 

- Her-rapid wings the tranfient fcene purfue, 
And bring the buried ages back to view. 

High on her car, behold the Grandam ride 
Like old Sefoftris with barbaric pride ;_ 

# ® ® # 2 team of harnefs'd monarchs bend 
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LETTER Ii. 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


 ~Peterboufe, April 26, 1744. 
OU write fo feelingly to Mr. Brown, and reprefent your 
‘abandoned condition in terms fo touching, that what gra-~ 
titude could not effect in feveral months, compaffion has 
brought about in a few days; and broke that ftrong attach- 
ment, or rather allegiance, which I and all here owe to our 
fovereipn Lady and Miftrefs, the Prefident of Prefidents and 
Head of Heads, (if I may be permitted to pronounce her name, 
that ineffable OGtogrammaton) the power of Lazinefs. You 
muft know fhe had been pleafed to appoint me (in preference 
to fo many old fervants of her’s who had fpent their whole 
lives in qualifying themfelves for the office) Grand Picker of - 
Straws and Pufh-pin Player to her Supinity (for ‘that is her 
title). The firft is much in the nature of Lord Prefident of 
the Council; and the other, like the Groom-Porter, only with- 
Z out 


(478 7. 


eut the profit; but as they are both things of very great ho- 
nour in this country, I confidered. with myfelf the load of: 
Envy attending fuch great charges: and befides (between: you» 
and me) I found myfelf unable ta fupport: the fatigue of keep-- 
ing up the appearance that perfons af fuch dignity. newit. do, . 
fo I:thought proper te. decline it, and excufed myfelf as well-: 
as:I could. However, as you fee fuch an affair .mutt ‘take up : 
a good deal.of time, and it:has always been the Policy of 
this court to proceed. flowly, like the Imperial: and ‘that .of 
Spain, in the difpatch of. Bufinefs, you will en this account.. 
the eafier forgive me, .if I have not anfwered your Letter be- - 
fore. . 


You defire to know; it feems, . what: Character ‘the Poem: 
of: your. young friend. bears here -f I wonder that’ you afl . 
the opinion of a Nation, where thofe, who pretend‘to. judge, . 
do..not. judge at-all; and the .reft-(the-wifer part) wait to « 
catch the judgment of .the. world immiediately above them; - 
that is, Dick’s and:the Rainbow -Coffee-houfes. . Your readier 
way would. be to-afk. the Ladies that- keep. the Bars in thot - 
two theatres of Criticifm.. However, to thew you that I am. 
a judge, .as well as my. Countrymen, I ‘will tell you,: though - 
I have rather turned. it over than read. it, (but no matter; . 
no more have they) that it feems to me above the middling; . 
and now and.then; for a little while, rifes. even to the beft, par- - 
ticularly in defcription.: It 1s. often ob{cure, and even unin-.. 


4 Pleafures of the-Imagination :. from the:pofthumous publication of Dr. Akins :~ 


Adc’s Poems, it fhould feem that the Author had very much the fame Opinion | 


“- 


atterwards of his own Work, which Mr..Gray here expreffes: fince he undertook . 
a reform of it which muft have given him, had he concluded it, as.much trouble. : 


es if he had written it cntirely new. 


telligible ; 
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‘telligible; and too much infeéted with the Hutchinfon jargon. 
“In fhort, its great fault is, that it was publifhed at leaft nine 
years-too early. And-fo methinks in a few words, “a 14 mode 
du Temple,” I have-very pertly difpatched what perhaps may 
for feveral years have employed a very ingenious man worth 
fifty of mytelf. , 


You are much in the -right to have a tafte for Socrates. he 
‘was adivine man. I muft-tell you, by way-of ‘news of the 
place, that the other day a certain new Profeflor made an 
Apology for him an hour long in the fchools; and all the 
world brought ia Socrates guilty, except the people of his own 
College, = ; _ . 


. "The Mute is gone, and left me in far woti cortipany; if the 
returns, you will hear of her. As to her child * (fince you ate 


_ fo good as to enquire after it) it is but a puling chit yet, not a 


bit grown: to {peak of; I believe, poor thing, it has got the 
‘worms-that will carry it-off at laft. Mr. Trollope and I are in 
a courfe of T'at-Water; he for his prefent, and I for my future 
diftempers. If you think it will kill me, fend away a'man and 
horfe directly ; for I drink like-a Fith. Your's, &c, 


© He here means his Poem ‘De Principiis Cogitandi,” See the aft Seétion, 


Zo LETTER 
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LETTER Ik. 
Mt. GRAY to. Dr. WHARTON. 


Camoridge, Dec. 11; 5 1746: : 


Would. .make you .an excufe, (as indeed. I ought) if they - 


Were a. fort of thing I ever gave any credit-to myéelf in thefe 
cafes; but I know they are-never:true.. Nothing fo filly as In- 
dolence when it hopes to difguife itfelf: every one knows it by 
its faunter, as they do his Majefty (God blefs him) at a Maf- 
guerade, .by the firmnefs-of ‘his tread‘and the- elevation. of -his 
chin. However, fomewhat I had to fay that has_a little fhae 
_ dow. of. reafon in it. I. have been in:Town (I .fuppofe you 
know) flaunting about -at.all .kind of public. places -with two 
friends lately returned from abroad. The. world itfelf has fome 
attractions in it: ta a folitary .of -fix -years ftanding ; -and agree- 
able well-meaning people of: fenfe (thank Heaven there -are fo 
few of them) are.my peculiar Magnet.:. It is no wonder then 


if I felt fome reluctance at parting with them fo foon; or if my » 


{pirits, when I returned. back to my cell, fhould fink for a time, . 


not indeed .to ftorm and.tempeft, but.a good deal below.change- 


ablé. Befides, Seneca fays (and my pitch of philofophy does . 
not pretend to be much above Seneca) §* Nunquam mores, quos . 
« extuli, refero. Aliquid ex eo quod compofui,.turbatur: ali- - 


«© quid ex his, que fugavi, redit.*. And it. will happen to fuch 


oe 


se, 
- 
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a8 jis, mere imps of Science. Well it may, when Wifdom 

herfelf is forced often | | 
> ao | . in {weet retired Solitude 

- To plume her feathers, and let ‘grow her wings, . 
That in the various buftle of Refort 
Were all too ruffled, and fometimes impair'd. 


It is-a foolith. thing, that without Money one cannot either 
live as one pleafes, or where and with whom .one pleafes. 
Swift fomewhere fays, that Money is Liberty; and I fear Moe 
nty is Friendfhip too and Society, and almoft every external 
bleffing. It is a great, though an ill-natured, Comfort, to fee . 
moft of thofe who have it in plenty, without Pleafure, without. 
Liberty, and without Friends». 


Iam not altogether of your opinion as to your hiftorical con- 
folation in time of trouble: Acalnr Melancholy it may produce, 
a ftiller fort of defpair (and that only in fome circumftances, and — 
on fome conftitutions); but I doubt no real comfort or content 
can ever arife in the human. mind, but from Hope... 


I take it very ill. you fhould have been’in the twentieth year 
of the War *, and-yet fay nothing of the retreat before Syracufe: 
“Is it, or is it-not, the fineft thing you ever read in your life? 
And how..does Xenophon:or Plutarch::agree with you?. For 
my part I:read Ariftotle,-his Poetics, Politics, and Morals; 
though I do not well know which is which.. In the firft place, 
he is the hardeft author by far I ever meddled with: Then he 
has a dry concifenefs, that makes one imagine one is perufing a 
table of contents rather than a book: it taftes for all the world 


* Thucydides, L. vile like: 
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like chop’d hay, or rather like chop’d logic ; for he has a violent 
affection to that art, being in fome fort his own invention; { 
that he often lofes himéelf in little trifling diftin@ions and verbal 
niceties; and, what is worfe, leaves you to extricate him as 
well as you can. Thirdly, he has fuffered vaftly from the 
tranfcribblers, as all authors of great brevity neceflarily muft. 
Fourthly and laftly, he has abundance of fine uncommon things, 
which make him well worth the pains he gives one. You fee 
what you are to expect from him. | 


LETTER Iv. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE. 


Cambridge, 1747. 

’ Had been abfent a this place a few days, and‘at my 

return found Cibber’s book * upon my table: I return you 
my thanks for it, and have already run over a confiderable 
part; for who could refift Mrs. Letitia Pilkington’s recom- 
mendation ? (By the way, is there any fuch gentlewoman+? or 
has fomebody put on the ityle of a {cribbling woman's panegyric 
to deceive and laugh at Colley?) Ele feems to me full as pert 
and as dull as ufual. There are whole pages of common- 
place ftuff, that for ftupidity might have been wrote by Dr. 
Waterland, or any other grave divine, did not the flirting faucy 
phrafe give them at a diftance an air.of youth and gaicty: It is 


* Entitled ¢¢ Obfervations on -Cicero’s Charaéter,” or.fome fuch. thing ; for I 
have not the book by me, and it has been long fince forgot. 


+ This Lady made herfelf more known fome time after the date of titis letter. 
very 
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very true, he is often if the right with regard to Tully’s weak- 
nefies ; but.was there any one that did not fee them? Thofe, I 
Imagine,. that’ would find a man after God’s own heart, are no 
more: lkely. to truft the Ddétor’s recommendation than the 
Piayer’s ; and asito Reafon and Truth, would they know their 
own faces, do you think, if they looked in the glais, and faw. 
themfelves fo bedizened:in tattered fringe and tarnithed lace, in 
French: jewels,.and dirty furbelows, the e frippery of a ftr oller’s 
wardrohe.?. 


Literature, to*take it in its: moft comprehenfive fenfe, and 
include every thing. that. requires invention or judgment, or 
barely application and induftry, feems indeed drawing apace to 
its diffolution, dnd remarkably fince.the-beginning of the war. 
I remember to have.read Mr. Spence’s pretty book ; though (as 
he then had not been at Rome for the laft time) it muft have 
increafed greatly: fince that-in bulk: . If you afk me what I 
read, I protéft: Ido not’ recollect :one fylable; but only in 
general, that they-were the beft bred fort of men in the world, 
juft the kind of frinds one would with to meet in a fine fum- 
mer’s evening, if one wifhed to meet any:at all. The heads 
and tails ofthe dialogues, publifhed feparate in 16mo, would 
make the {weeteit reading in ne@tmur for young gentlemen of 
_ family and fortune, that. are-learning to dance*. I rejoice to 

* This ridicule on the Platonic way of dialogue (as it was aimed to be, tho” 
nothing lefs.refembles it) is, in my opinion, admirable. Lord Shaftfbury was 
the firft who brought it into. vogue, and Mr. Spence (if we except a few Scotch 
writers) the:laft who practifed it. As it has now been [aid afide fome years, we 
may hope, for the.fake of true tafte, that this frippery mode of compofition will 


never come into fafhion again; efpecially fince Dr. Hurd has pointed out, by 
example as well as precept, wherein the true beauty ¢ of Dialogue-writing confifts. 


hear 
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hear there is fuch a erowd of dramatical performances coming 
upon the ftage. Agrippina can {tay very well, fhe thanks you, 
and be damned at leifure: I hope in God you have not men-. 
tioned, or fhewed to any body that {cene (for trufting in its 
badnefs, I forgot to caution you concerning it); but I heard 
the other day, that I was writing a Play, and was told. thé 
name of it, which nobody here could know, I am fure. The 
employment you propofe to me much better fuits my incli- 
nation; but I much fear our joint-ftock would hardly com- 
pofe a fmall volume; what I have is lefs confiderable than you 


would imagine, and of that little we thould-not be willing to 
publith all. * * * 4 


This is all I can any where find. You, I imagine, may 
have a good deal more. I fhould not care how unwife the or- 
dinary run of Readers might think my affeGtion for him, pro- 
vided thofe few, that ever loved any body, or judged of any 
thing rightly, might, from .fuch -little remains, be moved to 
confider what he would have been; and to with that heaven 
had granted him a longer life.and a mind more at eafe. 


+ What is here omitted was a fhort catalogue of Mr. Weft’s Poetry then in 
Mr. Gray’s hands ; the reader-has feen as much of it in the three foregoing fections 
as I am perfu:del his friend would have publifhed, had he profccuted the tafk 
which Mr. Walpole recommended to him, that of printing his own and Mr. 
Welft’s Poems in the fame volume; and which we alfo perceive from this letter, 
he was not averfe from doing. ‘This therefore feems to vindicate the Editor’s 
plan in arranging thefe papers; as he is enabled by it not only to fhew what 
Mr. Weft would have been, but what Mr. Gray was, I mean not as a Poct, for 


that the world knew before, but as an univerfal Scholar, and (what i is {till of 
more confequence) as an excellent moral Man. 


[285 ] 
I fend you a few lines, tho’ Latin, which you do not like, 
for the fake of the fubject*; it makes part of a large defign, 


and is the beginning of the fourth book, which was intended 
to treat. of the paffions. Excufe the three firft verfes; you 


. know vanity, with the Romans, is a poetical licenfe. : 


LETTER V. 
“Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE. 


Cambridge, 1747. 

Have Siuadaace of thanks to return you for the entertain- 
ment Mr. Spence’s book has given me, which I have al- 
moft run over already ; and I much fear (fee what it is to make 
a figure) the breadth of the margin, and the neatnefs of the 
prints, which are better done than one could exped, have pre- 
vailed upon me to like it far better than I did in manut{cript ; 
for I think it is not the very genteel deportment of Polymetis, 
- nor the lively wit of Myfagetes, that have at all corrupted me. _ 


There is one fundamental fault, from whence moft of the 
little faults throughout the whole arife. He profeffes to ne- 
gleét the Greek writers, who could have given him more in- 
{truction on the very heads he profeffes to treat, than all the 
others put together; who does not know, that upon the Latin, 
the Sabine, and Hetrufcan mythology (which probably might. 
_ themfelves, at a remoter period of time, owe their origin to 
Greece too) the Romans ingrafted almoft the whole religion 
of Greece to make what is called their own? It would be hard 


_ ® The admirable Apoftrophe to Mr, Weft, fee page 168. 
Aa to 
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to find any one ciscumfance shat is properly of their invention. 
In tho ruder days of the republic, the picturefque part of their 
seligion (which is the province-he has chof, and would-be 
thought. to confine him{elf: to}: was probably borrowed entirely 
from the Tufcans, who, as a wealthy and trading. people, -may 
be well fuppofed, and indeed are known, to have had the arts. 
flourifhing in a confiderable degree among themi. What could. 
inform him here, but Dio. Halicarnaflus (who exprefsly treats of 
thofe times with great curiofity and induftry) and the remains. 
of the firft Roman writers? The former he has negleCted as a: 
Greek ; and the latter, he fays, were but little acquainted with: 
the arts,. and confequently are but of fmall authority.. In the: 
better ages, whon every temple and public building in Rome. 
was peopled with imported deities and heroes, and when all 
she artifts of reputation they made ufe of were Greeks, what | 
wonder, if their eyes grew familiarifed to Grecian. farms and. 
habits (efpecially in a matter ef this kind, where -fe much der 
pends:upon: the imagination); and if thofe figures: introduced. 
with them a belief of fuch fables, as firft gave them. being,. 
and drefied them out in their various attributes,. it. was natu- 
_ ral then, and (I fhould think) neceflary, to go to: the fource 
itfelf, the Greek .accounts of their own religion 3 but, to- fay 
the truth, I-fufpeét he was little converfant in thefe books and. 
that language; for he rarely quotes any but Lucian, an author 
that falls in every body’s way, and who lived at the very ex- 
tremity of that period he has fet to his enquiries, later.than any 
of the poets he has meddled with, and for that reafon ought 
to have been regarded as but an indifferent authority ; efpecially 
being a Syrian too. His book (as he fays himfelf) is, I think, 
rather a beginning than a perfect work; but a beginning at the 

oo wrong 
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wrong end: For if any body -ihould fintth it by enquiring into © 


the Greek bat as ; he ~~ it will be _—s to 
read it backward. -: ee 


‘There :ate devtral litthe neglects, that one might have told 
dit of, which I noted in reading it haftily; as- page 311, a dif- 
courfe about brange-trees, occafioned by Virgil’s ‘ inter ode- 
“¢ ratum.fauri nemnus,” where he fancies the Roman Laurus to 
be oud Lausel; tho’ tundoubtodly the bay-tnes, which i edora- 
fam, aad (1 believe) (GH catied Lauro, or Allore, at Rome; and 
that the «« Malom Medicuin” in the Georgick is the orange; 
tho’ Theophraftus, whence Virgil borrowed it, or even Pliny 
‘whom he him{df quotes, might convince hith ét is the cedrato 
avhich he has often tafted at Florence. Page 144 i¢ at account 
of Domenithino’s Cardinal Virtues, and a fling at the Jefuita, 
neither of which belong to them: The painting is ia a church 
of the Barnabiti, dedicated to St. Carle Borromeo, whofe 
motto ls Homizitas.- Page 161, in a note, ke fays, the old 
Romans did aot rezard Fortune eas a Deity; tho’ Setvius Tullius 


(whom the was {aid to be in love with; nay, there was ac- 


tually an affair between them) founded her temple in Foro 
Boario. By the way, her worfhip was Greek, and this king 
was educated in the family of Tarquinius Prifcus, whofe father 


-was a Corinthians fo it is-eafy to conceive how early the reli- 


gion of Rome might be mixed with that of Greece, &c. &c, 


Dr. Middieton hes fent me to-day a book ‘on the Roman 
Senate, the fubftance of a difpute between Lord Hervey and 


him, tho’ it never imtenrupted their friendthip, he fays, and I 


dare fay not. 
Aa2 _ LET. 


. 
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Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE. 


Cambridge, March 1, 1747. 
S one ought to be particularly: careful to avoid blunders 
in a compliment of condolence,. it would be a fenfible 
fatisfaction to me (before I teftify my forrow, and. the fincere 
part I take in your misfortune) to know for certain, who it ie 
Ilament. I knew Zara and Selima, (Selima, was it? or Fati-e 
-ma) or rather I knew them both together; for I cannot jaftly 
fay which was which. Then as to your handfome Cat, the 
name you diftinguifh her by, I am no lefs at: a: lofs, as. well. 
_knowing one’s handfome cat is. always the cat one likes: beft; 
or, if one be alive and the other dead,. it is ufually the‘Iatter 
that is the handfomeft. Befides, if the point were never fo 
-clear, I hope you do not think me {0 ill-bred.or fo imprudent 
as to forfeit all my intereft in the furviver: Oh: ao!.I would 
_rather feem to miftake, and imagine to be fure it muft. be the 
tabby-one that had met with this fad accident.. Till-this affair 
is a little better determined, you. will excufe. me. if. I do not be-. 
. gin to cry: . 

. ** Tempus inane peto, requiem,. {patiumque'doleris.”’ 
Which interval is the more convenient, as it gives time to re- 
joice with you on your. new honors*. This is only. a beginning ; 
I reckon next week we fhall hear you are a Free-Mafon, or a. 
Gormogon at leaft——Heigh ho!. I feel (as you to be fure- have 
done long fince) that I have very little to fay, at leaft in profe. 
Somebody will be the better for it; I do not mean you, bat 
your Cat, feué Mademoifelle Selime, whom I am about to im- — 


* Mr. Walpole was about this time elected a Fellow of the Royal Society. . 


mortalize 


— ee ee ee = See AT: = 2 


| E£ 189 J 
mortalize for one week or fortnight, as follows * * * * . 
There’s a Poem for you, it is rather too long for an Epitaph. 


LETTER VIL. 
Mr. GRAY te Dr. WHARTON. 


| Stoke, Funes, 1748. 
; OUR friendthip has: iaterefted itfelf in my affairs ‘fo 
naturally, that I cannot help troubling you.a little with 
a detail. of them-+. ** *** **** = And: now, my dear 


Whaston, why mutt I tell you a thing fo contrary to my own 


_withes and yours? I believe it is impofflible for me to fee you 


in the North, or to enjoy any. of. thofe agreeable hours. I had 
flattered myfelf with. This: bufinefs will: oblige me to be in 
town feveral times during, the fummer, particularly in Auguft, 
when half the money, is to be. paid;. befides the good people 
here would think me the moft carelefs-and ruinous of mortals, 
if I fhould take fuch a. journey, at this time: The only. fatif- 
faction I can pretend to, is that of hearing from you, and par- 
ticularly at this time when I was bid to expect the good news 
of an increafe. of. your family. Your opinion of Diodorus is 
doubtlefs right ;. but there are things: in: him very curious, got — 
out of better authorities now: loft. Do: you: remember . the 


* %. The reader need hardly be told, that the 4th Ode in the Collection of his 
Poems was inferted in the place of thefe afterifks, This letter (as fome other flight 
ones have been) is printed chiefly to mark the date of one of his compofitions, 


+ The paragraph here omitted containedan account of Mr. Gray’s lofs of.a 
houfe by fire in Cornhill, and the expence he fhould be at in rebuilding it. 
Though it was: infured, he could at this time ill bear to lay out the additional 
fum neceflary for the purpofe. , 

‘Egyptian 
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Agyfptian hiftory, and particularly the account of thé gold 
mines? My own readings have been cruelly interrupted: What 
I have been highly pleafed with, is the new Comedy from Paris 
by Greffet, called le Mechant; if you have it not, buy his 
works altogether in two little voltimes, théy are collected by 
the Dutch bookfellers, and confequently contain fome trath; 
but then there are the Ver-vert, the Epiftle to P. Bougeant, the 
Chartreufe, that to his fifter, an Ode on his country, and 
another on Mediocrity, and the Sidnei, another Comedy, 
all which have great beauties: There is alfo a Poem lately 
publithed by Thompfon, called the Caftle of Indolence, with 
fome good ftanzas in it. Mr. Mafon is my acquaintance; I 
liked that Ode* much, but have found no one elfe. that did. 
‘He has much fancy, little judgment, anda good deal of mo 
defty; I take him for a good and well-meaning creature; but 
then he is really in fimplicity a child, and loves every body he 
meets with: He reads little or nothing; writes abundance, and 
that with a defign to make his fortune by it. My beft com- 
pliments to Mrs. Wharton and your family: Does that name 
include any body I am: not yet acquainted with? 

* Ode to a Water Nymph, publifhed about this time in Dodfley’s Mifcellany. 
On reading what follows, many readers, I fufpett, will think me as: fimple as 
ever, in forbearing to expunge the paragraph: But as -¥ publifh Mr. Gray’s 
fentiments of authors, as well living as dead, without referve, I fhould do them 
injuftice, if I was more fcrupulous with refpect to myfelf. My friends, I am 
fure, will be much amufed with this and another paflage hereafter of a like fort. 
My enemies, if they pleafe, may {neer at it; and fav (which they will very truly) 
that twenty-five years have made a very confiderable abatement in my general 
philanthropy. Men of the world will not blame me for writing from fo prudent 
a motive, as that of making my fortune by it; and yet the truth, I believe, at. 


the time was, that I was perf Gly wel: fatisfied, if my publications furnifhed me 
with a few guineas to fee a Play or an Opera. 


: | LETTER 
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LETTER VII. 


AS ee Bpeeeen 


Stoke, Augufi 19, 1748. 
Am slad you have had aby pleafure in Greffet ; he feems to 
/ me a truly elegant and charming writer; the Mechant is 
the: beft- Comedy F ever read; his Edward I could fcarce’ get 
through; it is puerile ; though there are ad lines, fuch as 
this for example : : 
Le jour d’un. nouveau regne eft le jour des ingrats.” 
But good: lines wilt ‘make any thing rather than a good play : 
However you are to confider this is a collection made up by the 
Dutch bookfellers ;. many. things unfinifhed, or written in his 
youth, or defigned not for the world, but to make his friends 


laugh, as the Lutrin vivant, &c. There are two noble lines; 


which, as they are in the middle of an Ode to. the King, may 
perhaps ‘have eftaped: you. 
« Le cri d’un peuple heureux eft la feule eloquence, 
“* Qui {Gait parler des Rois.” 
Which is very true, and fhould have been. a hint to himfelf 
not to write Odes to the King at all. 


As I. have nothing more to fay at prefent, I fill my paper 
with the ‘beginning of an Effay ; what name to-give it I know 
not; but the fubject is the Alliance of Education and Govern- 
mént: I mean to fhew that they muft both concur to produce 
great and ufetul men. Idefire your judgment upon it before 
I proceed any further. | 

The 


{ 192] 


The firft fifty-feven verfes of an Ethical Effay accompanied © 
this letter, which I fhall here infert, with about fifty lines more, 
all of them finifhed in his higheft manner. Had this noble de- 
fign been compleated, I may, with great boldnefs, affert that 
it would have been one of the moft capital Poems of the kind - 
that ever appeared either in our own, or any language. I am 
not able to inform the reader how many Effays he meant to. . 
write upon the fubject; nor doI believe that he had ever.fo 
far fettled his plan as to determine that point: But fince his 
theme was as: extenfive as human nature, (an obfervation he 
himfelf makes in a fubfequent letter on the “« Efprit des Loix’”) 
it is plain the whale work would have been confiderable in 
point of fize. He was bufily employed in it at the time when 
_M. de Montefquieu’s beok was farft publifhed: On reading it, 
he faid the Baron had foreftalled fome of his beft thoughts ; and 
yet the reader will find, from the fmall fragment he has lef, 
that the two writers differ a little in one very material point, 
viz. the. influence of foil and climate on national manners. * 
Some time after he had thoughts of refuming his plan, and of 
dedicating it, by an introductory Ode, to M..de Montefquieu ; 
but that great man’s death, which _— in 1755» made’ 
him i his — — piers. oe | 


On carefully retiewing the’ {catered ‘papers in ale: which 
he‘writ, ‘as hints for his, own -ufe, in the profecution of this 
work, I think it bett to. form part of them into a kind of com- 
mentary at the bottom of the pages; they will ferve greatly to 
elucidate fast far as they go) the method of his reafoning. 


,* See L ee des Loix, Liv. 14. cise: 25 os 
ESSAY 
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Nerey’ 3 yadis ray yz dod\ey = 
Our ze ets Aid‘ay: ¥ Tov EKKASARSorTa QuAates. 
| Si a “3 . He tes | ‘Tueocrirvs. 
S- fickly: Plants hasta 2. anes dete a 


Whofe barren bofom ftarves her gen’rous bith, 
| Nor genial warmth, - nor genial juice. retains , 
_ Their roots to‘feed, and fill their verdant.veins: «. 
_And as in climes, where Winter holds his reign, 5 
The foil, tho’ fertile, will not teem-in vain, 
Forbids her gems to fwell, her hades to rife, 
Nor trufts her bloffoms to the churlith ikies : 
So draw Mankind in vain the vital airs; | 
‘Unform’d, unfriended, by thofe kindly cares, re 
‘That health and vigour to the foul impart, 
Spread: the young thought, and warm the opening sea : 
Bb | So | 


COMMENTARY. — é 

TheAuthor’s fubje&t being (ae-we have feen) THe wecessary ALLIANce 
BETWEEN A GOOD Form oF GovERNMENT AWD A GOOD Mone or Epv- 
CATION, IN ORDER TO PRODUCE THE Hapriwess oF MANKIND, the Pocm 
opens with two fimiles ; an upcommon kind of exordium: but which I fuppofe 
the Poet intentionally chofe, to intimate the analogical method he meant te 
purfue ‘in his fubfequent resfonings. 1&, He afferts-that men witheut education 
are like fickly plants in a cold or barren fodl, = £ tO 55. and 8 to 123) and, 


adly, 

N oO T E Ss. : 
[As fickly Plants, ec. Lt. ] If any copies of this Eflay would have autho- 
rized me to have made an akeration in the difpofitian of the lines, I would, for 


7 


the fake of perfpicuity, have printed the firft twelve in the following manner ; 


becaufe 


[ 294 } 
So fond Inftruétion on the growing powers 
Of nature idly Javithes her ftorea,, + ” 
If equal Juftice with unclouded face _ we ae 
Smile not indulgent on the rifing race, . 
And fcatter with a free, the’ frugalhand sis 
Light golden thowers of plenty o’er the land: — 
_ But Tyranny has fix'd her empire there - | 
To. check their tender hopes with chilling fear, ; 2.0: 
And blait, the blooming: promife of: the year. | 
This {pacious animated fcene furvey;. _ 7 
From where the solling Orb, that. gives. a day, 


, His. 
GQMMENTARY. a | 

adly, he compares. them, when unbleft with.a joa and wel] regulated government,. 

to plants that will not bleffomi' or bear fruit in an unkindly and inclement air 

(1. 5 tog, and 1. r3'to'22): ‘ Having thus aid down the two propofitions he 

means to prove; he begins by. examining into the charaCteriftics which pine 

oe! a ee ae 
NOTES. 

becaufe I think the poetry would not have been in the leait hurt. by fach a. 

tranfpofition,. and the Poet’s meaning would -have been: much ‘more aa 
perceived. I put them dows here for that purpofe.. 


As fickly Plants tethay a niggard earth; - 
«+--+. Whole barren bofon: ftasves:her gen’fous birth, =. 
Nor genial :warmeby, nor genial juice retains : 
a Their roots to foed, and fill cheir verdant veins :. 


i So draw Mahkihd'in wain the vital airs, | 
_e - . Uhform’d,' unfriended by thofe kindly cares, - 
a :. “Thet healed: and-vigoer to the foul impart, 


+ . + Spread-the young chought, and wasm the opening heart: . 
: . And’as.in.chimes, where Winter holds his reign, 

The foil, thot fertile, will not.teem in vain, | 

Forbids her gems to fwell, her-fhades tori, == * 

me ‘Nor trufts her blooms to the churlifh fies ey 

So ford Inftrudtion,’ ac. 


{ 195} 
His fable fons with trearer courfe furrounds =~ =~ 
To either pole, and life’s remoteft bounds. 26 
. How ade foc'er th’ exteriour form we find, of 
Howe’'er opinion tinge the varied mind, 
' Alike, to all the kind, impartial Heav'n 
The {parks of ‘trath and happinefs has giv’n : | 
With fenfe to feel, with memory to retain, — . 30 
- “They follow pleafure, and they fly from pain ; - 
' Their judgment mends the plan their fancy draws, 
 . Th’ event prefages, and explores the caute; | 
The foft returns of gratitude they know, : 
By fraud elude, by force repell the foe ; 35 
‘While mutual withes, mutual woes endear 
The focial {mile and fympathetic tear. 
Say, then, thro’ ages by what fate confin'd 
To different climes {eem different fouls affign’d ? 


~ Here meafur'd laws and philofophic cafe — 40 
" ‘Fix, and improve the polith’d arts of peace... . 
...,. These induftry.and gain their vigils keep, © ‘ss 


Command the winds, and came th’ unwilling deep. 2°: 
‘Here force and hardy deeds of blood prevail; : 
There languid. pleafure fighs jn every gale. | 4s 
| Bbe2 Oft 
ola) 6 COMMENTARY. | | 
general view of mankind).all men have im comman one with another (1. 22 to 39); 
they covet pleafure and avoid pain (1. 31); they feel gratitude for benefits (1. 34}; 
they defire to avenge wrongs, which they offedt either by Gorce or cunning (1. 35); 
they are. linked to each other. by their common feclings, anil participate in forrow 
and in joy (1. 36, 37). . If then sl the human fgecies agvec in fo many moral 
particulars, whence arifes the diverfity of national eharacters? This queftion the 
Poet puts at line 38, and dilates uppa to L. Gg; Why, fays:he, lave fome na- 
tions fhewn a propenfity to commerce and induftry, others to war and rapine; 


others 


at 
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Oft o'er the trembling nations from afar. -_ 
Has Scythia breath’d the living cloud of wars. 
And, where the deluge burit, with {weepy fway _ 
Their arms, their kings, their gods were ‘toll'd away, 
As oft have iffued, boft impelling hoft, — 1. 5 
The bineseyee glia a the Baltick Goaft.. ‘ee 
_ , Ghe: 

COMMENTARY: — 
ethers to cafe and pleafure? (1. 42 to 46) Why have the Northern. people over-. 


Spread, im mr all seh, and prevailed over the Southern ? (b " fo'58), Why ‘has 
Afia 
ea N QO CT E. s: oa 
{ Has Scythia breath'd, Se. 1, 4721. The moft eekebrated’of' ‘the ai irrup-., 

tions of the Scythian’ into the neighbouring . countries is that ‘under the conducts 


of ‘Madyes, about the’ year of the creation 3350» when’ ‘they broke into Afia, . ) 


during the reign of Cyaxares, king of the Medes, and conqueror of the Affyians,. 
ERPS it at difcretion, and. kept poffefiion of 1 it during twenty-eight years. . 
hy fuccefftve incurfions, attended with every kind of, dofojation, gre chume- 


rated by hiftorians ; particularly. thofe, in A. D..2 52. during the reign of Gallus . 


and Volufi ianus, and in 261, under that of Gallienus. Under the Greek emperors . 
alfo, to mention only the years 1053 and'1193, it ‘appears that the Scythians ftill 
continued their. accuftamed savages.’ Ia leter- times, the like. {pirit of fadden and. 


deftrudtive dnyaiion has cenfiantly prevailed, -and thefe fame Scythians, ‘under ' 


their modern name pf Tartars, have at different periods, over-run Afia, amd even: ’ 
fome. parts of Europe: it is fufficient, on.this poing, to- recall} to el reader's.” 
meney the names. of Gingis- Chan, O€@ai, and Tamerline.- 


[ The blue-cyed myriade, vc. 1. 51. ) The different nations of Germans, who, . 


‘inhabited or bordered on. ‘this coaft, have been always diftinguithed by their va-. 
yous etnigrations in fearch of a better foil and climate, and of a-more commodious — 
fettlement. The reader will readity recollect the expedition of the Teutones, : 


who joined the Cimbri, when they invaded the Roman territories to the united’, 


amount, it is faid, of 300,000 fighting men; the many inroads of the Germans. 
into Gaul, under the conduct of Arioviftus; and the numerous irruptions, in- 
to’ the Roman empire, of the Suevi, the Goths, the Vandals, and laftly of the- 
Lombards ; moft of which nations came originalby frem the coafts here mentioned. 
The 


- 
ee eee ___ 


——_ oe ee * 


t : 
t' t9z } 
The proftrate South. to-the Deftroyér yields 
Her boafted titles; and her: golden fields: : 
With grim delight the Brood of winter view. 

. A brighter day,.and Heav’ns of.azure hue,: .. =» —--§ 5, 
Scent the new fragrance of the.breathing rofe, = § 
And quafft the ‘pendent vintage as.it grows.. as 
Proud of the yoke, and pliant to the. rod,. 

Why yet does, Afia.dread, a monarch’s. nad,. oe 

. While European. freedom full withfands':: = °°. ’. 60 © 

Th’ —— tide, that drowns her Lfeig lands; 3. 


And: 

Cc OMME N T AR Y.. 
Afia been, time out of mind, thie feat of defpotifm, and Europe that of freedom ? 
(i. 59 to 64.) Are we fromr thefe inftances to” agine: men neceflarily enflaved’ 


| te. 
: NOTES. 


The epithet ‘ blue-eyed” exhibits a diftinguithing feature of the gntient Gers . 
mans; and ie particularly remarked by Tacitus and Juvenal. * Truces et czxrulei. 
« oculi;” obferves the former, ‘de Popul: German: cap: 4.” and the latter,. 
s Czrula quis ftupuit Germani lumina e 26 Sat. 13. ver: 164." 


[With grim delight, be. 54-] Ie: may not be improper here, _after admiring: ' 
the nable vein of poetical exprefiton ahd imagery which adorns this defcription, : 
to relate an incident in itfelf-curtows, which fhews the propriéty-of it. ° The Nor- 
mans, who came originally from Norway arid Scandiriavia, haying, after a cene ' 
tury of ravages, fettled theinfelves.in Neuftria. (fince’ called Normandy) in 1912, - 
were invited into the fouthern | parts. of Italy, in the year 1018, by Gaimar prince 
of Salerno. The Ambaffadors, by his particular diteétion, carried with them 2 | 
quantity of Citrons,. and ‘oft other rate. frurts, as the mot: alluring proof of the 
mildriefs of’ the climate. He thought. (and: the event fhowed he was right in , 
thinking fo) that this ‘* Brood of winter,” delighted with the tafte and fragrance 
of * thefe delicacies, would. the more readily confent: to shis propofal. [See Leo 
Offienfis in his.’** Chron: Caffim:” and: Petavius,, ¢¢ Rationarium Temp: pars: 
prim: lib: viii.”] Mr. Gray’s judgment, in what remains to us of this eflay, is 
very remarkable. He borrows from poetry his 1 imagery, his fimiles, and his ex- 
preffions ; but his thoughts are taken, as the nature of the Poem requires, from 
Riftory and obfervation.. 


E 198 J 
And fees far off with on indignant groan 
Her native plains, and Empires once her-own. 
Can opener fkies aud {uns of frercer flame 
_» O'erpower the fire, that enimates our frame; mr 3; 
As lamps, that dhéd at ‘eve a chearful ray, _ <= 
Fade and expire beneath the ey¢ of day ? . & 
Need we the istfluence of the Northern tar! 
To ftring our aceves and ftecl our hearts to war?‘ 
.) And, where the face of natute laughs areued,, ~ 70 
Meft dck'ning vireue fly the tainted ground? «+ 
{ ‘Unmanly thought! what feafons can controul, 

What fancied zone can circumforibe the foul, 2. |, we 
" Whe, conitious of the fource from whence the fprings ) 
By teafon’s light, on refolutien’s wings, -  9§ 

Spite of her frail companied, dauntlefs goes) 
O'er Lybia’s deferts and thro’ Zembla’ sfhows? , |. 
_ §he bids each flumb’ring energy: awake, 3 ae 

Another touch, another temper tale, . mo deceere 
| Sufpends th’ inferior daws, that rule our ome 3 Bo 
7 The. ftubbora elements confels her Sway s dy ge oO 
_ “Their little. wants, their low dehres, refine, a 
“ ere raife tive mortal to a height divine. - 

-~ Not but’ the humaa fabric from the birth 
‘Imbibes a ‘flavour of its parent-earth, ©. . . 83: 
| As various tra@s enforce a various toil, ==... * . 
- ‘The manners {peak the idiom of their fort. 


. Aa 

- S COMMENTARY. | | 
to the imtoniveniences of the climate where they were born? (1. 64 to 72) Or 
are we ‘not rather to fuppofe theré is a natural ftrength in the human mind, that’ 
is able to vanquifh and break through them ? (L. 72 to 84) It is confeft, how- 


ever, 


——— eee - 
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An iron-race the mountain-cliffs maintain, 
Foes to the gentler genius of: the plain: — 
_ For where unwearied finews muft be found go 
"With fide-long plough to quell the flinty ground, — 
To turn the torrent’s fwift-defcending flood, 
To brave the favage ruthing from the wood, 
‘What wonder, if to patient valour train’'d 
They. guard with {pirit, what by ftrength they gain’d? 95 
And while their rocky ramparts. round they fee, 
The rough abode of want and liberty, | 
(As lawlefs force from confidence will grow) 
Infult the plenty of the vales below?) ; 
What wonder, in the fultry climes, that {pread, 400° 
Where Nile redundant e’er his fummer-bed | | 
From his broad bofom life and: verdure flings,. 
And broods o’er Hgypt with his wat’ry wings, 
If with advent’rous oar and ready fail : 
' "The dufky people drive before the gales. - Tos 


Or 
COMMENTARY. 
coer, tat een receive an: earby-tingturd from the ficaaelon they ste placed: in, ° 
and: the climate which: produces them. (1.:84 to-88). : “Fhuse. the intabitants of’ 
the mountaing,. inusod to labour and’ patience, are naturally trained to war’ 
(1. 88 to'96) ; while thofe of ‘the plain are more open to any attack, and’ foftened ’ 
by cafe and plenty (1. 96 02199). Again, the gyptians, from the natute of: 
their fituation, acl veererinaeaaich aed) ~~ an 


: NO TE S. — 

[ And broods eer Egypt, Ge. 1. 103] The image feems to be taken foc the 

figure of Jupiter Pluvius,. as reprefentéd on. the Antonine Pillar: But the whole 

paflage rifes to a height:beyond’ the powers either of fculpture or painting to 

afcend. The critic would, with difficulty, find any defcription in a aneiguity 
which. exceeds this in diese of*truefublimity, -  ” 


[2v0 | 


Or on frail floats to nvighb'ring citics ride, 


That rife and glitter o’er the ambient tide. 6) | od 
ie! 
1, LET- 


“COMMENTARY. . 
keeping up an intercourfe between their towns during the inundation of the 
Nile (1. 99 to * * *:*). Thofe perfons would naturally have the firft turn te 
commerce, who inhabited a barren coaft like the Tyrians, and were perfecuted | 
by fome neighbouring tyrant; ar were drove to take refuge,on fome fhoals, like 
the Venetian and Hollander; their difcovery of fome rich ifland, in the infancy 
of the world, defcribed. The Tartar hardened to war by | his_ “Tigorous climate 
and. paftoral life, and by his difputes for water and herbage ° ina country without 
land-marks, as alfo by. f{kirmifhes ‘between his rival clans, was confequently fitted 
to conquer ‘his rich Southern neighbours, whom eafe and luxury, shad eneryated : 
Yet this is no proof that liberty and valour may not exift in. Southern climes, . 
fince the Syrians and Carthaginians gave noble inftances of both; and the Ara- 
. bians carried their conquefts as far as the Tartars. Rome alfo (for many cen- 
turies ) repulied thofe very nations, which, when fhe ee _ ‘at length 
demolifhed * her extenfive Empire. eae ; 


N © TES. 

[That rife and glitter o'er the ambient tide, \. 107.) The a, account of 
the river Nile, while it is embellifhed with all the graces of defcription, is given 
at the fame time in exa& caofakmity to ‘truth and reabity ; as the reader will 
obferve from the following citation..—“ Le Nil porteit par tout la fcoondieét avec 
“< (es eaux falutaires, ngiflojt ‘les villes entre elles, et la grande mer avec la mee, 
“<< rouge, entretengit le cammerce .au dedins. et ait dehors du Royaume, et le 
$¢ fortifioit contre |’ ennemi: de forte qail étoit tout enfemble et le nourricier, 
‘et le defenfeur de Y Egypte. On lui abandonneit la campagne: mais les- 
‘¢ villes, rehaufiees avec des travaux inimenfes, et.s’ élevant. comme des Iles. au 
‘6 milieu des eaux, regardoient avec joye de cette hauteur toute 1a plaine inondée 


4 et taut enfemble fertilifee par le Ni.” " Boffiet, Dif fur PE: if: trois: part: 


* The Reader will perceive that the Cosmeaentary goes further than the Text. 
The reafon for which-is, that the Editor found it fo onthe paper from which he, 
formed that comment; and as the thoughts feenied to be thofe which Mr. Gray 
would have next graced with the harmony of hie nymsbers, he ‘held it beft ta. 


give 


ea Fe 7 


[ zor } 
LETTER IX. 
Mr. GRAY to. -Dr. WHARTON. 


Cambridge, Mareb-9s 3745+ — 
ye: afk for fome. account of books. The. principal 1 
‘KL can tell: you. of is ¢ work of the Prefident Montefquieu, 
the labour ‘of twenty years; ib is called L’Efprit deg Loix; 
2:vol. 4to, printed at Geneva. He lays down the principles on 
which are founded the three forts of government, Defpotifm, 
the limited, Monarchy, and the Republican; -and fhews how 
| _ Cc from 


give them in continuatiqn. There are other maxims’ on different papers, all 
apparently relating to the fame fubje&t, which are too excellent to be loft; thefe 
therefore (as the place in which he meant to employ them cannot-be afcertained) 
I thall fiibjoin to this note, under the title of detached Sentiments. 
‘< Man is a creature not capable of cultivating hjs mind but in fociety, and in 
that only where he is not a flave to the mecefitties of life =e 
Want is the mother of the inferior arts,. but eafe that of the finer; as elo- 
quence, policy, morality, poetry, (culpture, ‘painting, architecture, which .are ... 
the impravements of the former. ,. 0) ss a ue Weed 
The climate inclines fome nations to contemplation, and pleafure ; others to 
‘hardfhip, actian, and war ; but not fo as to incapacitate the former for cqurage 
and ‘difcipline,, or the latter for civility, politenefs, and works of genius. | | 
Tt is the proper work of education and, government, united t9 redrefs the faules 
that arife from the foil and aire ts ie a a ae 
The principal. drift of education. fhould, be to make. men think in the, Narthem 
climates, and af? in the Southern. | | | 
The different fteps. and degrees, of education may--be compared to. the artificer’s 
eperations upon marble ; it is one thing to dig it out of the quarry, and anather 
to fquare it ; to give it glofs and luftre, call forth every: beautiful {pot and vein, | 
fhape it into.a cohmnn, os-animate it into a dtatue. 33 i ne see 
Te 
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from thefe are deduced the laws and cuftoms by which they are 
guided and maintained; the ¢ducation proper to each form; 
the influence of climate, fituation, religion, &c. on the minds 
of particular nations ‘and’on-their. polity. ‘ The fubject, you 
fee, is as extenfive as mankind; the thoughts perfectly new, 
generally-admirable as. they.are jutt, fometimes a little too re- 
fined. In fhort, there are faults, but:fuch as an ordiaapy” 

copld never have committed. The ftyle very lively and onde 
atin fometimes obfcure) ; ‘it is the one of Tatitusy 


= | _ whom. 
To a native of free and happy governments his country is alway. dear: 
' He loves his old hereditary. trees.’ . Cowley. 
While the fubje&t of a’tyfant has no country ; he’ is tlerercie felfith and Bald. 
- sninded; he has no family,. no pofterity, mo defire of fame; or, if he has, of one- 
that turns not on its proper object. 

 Any.nation that wants public fpirit, negleéts education;, ridicules the defire of | 
fame, and even of virtue and reafon, mutt be ill governed. . 

Commerce changes intirely the fate and genius of nations, by. communicating 
sts and opinions, circulating money, and introducing - the materials of luxury ; 
fhe firft‘opens and saa the mind, then corrupts and enervates both that and 
the body. 

Thofe invafions of effeminate Southern nations by the warlike Northern 
people, feem’ (in fpite of all the ‘terror, mifchief, and ignorance which they 
brought with them) to be neceflary evils ; in order to revive the fpirit of mankind, 
foftened and broken by the arts of commerce, to. reftore. them. to.their native 
liberty and equality, and to give them again the power of fupporting. danger and 
hardthip ; fo 2 comet, with all the horrors that attend it as it paffes through our 
fyftem, brings a fupply of warmth and light to the fun, and of moifture to the air. . 

The doétrine of Epicurus is ever ruinous to fociety: It had ‘its rife when 
Greece was declining, and perhaps haftened its diffolution, as alfo that of Rome; . 
it is now propagated in France.and in England, and feems likely to produce tlie. 
fame effect in both. 

One principal charateriftic of -vice in the prefent age is the contempt of fame... 


Many: 
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whom he admires, tempered with the gaiety and fire of a 
Frenchman. The time of night will not fuffer me to go on; 
but I will write again in “a week, 


s 


Many are the tifes of good fame to-a generous mind: it’ extends our exiftence 
and example into future ages ; continues and propagates virtue, which otherwife 
would § be as flrort-lived as‘our frame; and prevents the prevalence of vice in a 
generation more corrupt even than our own, It is impoffible to conquer that .na- 
tural defire we have of being remembered ; even criminal ‘ambition and avarice, 
the mof felfith of all paffions, would with to leave a‘name behind them.” ~~ - 
> Ffind.alfo‘amang thefe papers ‘a fingle couplet much too beautiful to be loft, 
though the place where he meant .to introduce it cannot be afcertained ; it rhuft, 
however, .have made a part of fome defcription of the effect which the. reforma- 
tion had on our national manners : 7 


r 
i] 


‘When Love could teach‘a aigacrch to be mile, 

- And Gofpel-light firft dawn’d from BuLien’s Eyes. ° 

Thus, with all the attention.that a connoiffeur in painting employs in collecting 

every flight ontline as well as finithed drawing which led to the completion. of 
fome capital picture, I have endeavoured to- preferve every fragment of this. 
great poetical defign. It furely’ deferved this care, as it was one of the nobleft 

which Mr. ‘Gray ever attempted ; and alfo,; as far as he carried it into execution, 

the moft.exquifitely finifhed.. That he carried ‘it no abet) is, and muft ever be, 

a mott fenfible lofs to the a of letters. 
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GE 'T T E R x. 


Me. GRAY to. Dr. asec laa 


Cambridge, April 25, 1745< 
Perceive that ‘fecond parts are as bad to ‘write as they can- 
be to, read; for this, which you ought-to have had a week. 
mfter the firt, has been .a.fall menth in-coming -forth.. ‘Fhe ; 
fpirit of lazinets {the {pirit of the -plaew) begine to :poffels even ; 
‘tte, ‘who have fo long dechimed ayainit it; ‘yet has it.not ‘fo. 
prevailed, but that I feel that difcontent with myéelf, that ennui, . 
that ever accgmpanjes it in.its beginnings... Time will. fettle. 
airy conffience; -time will .reconeile mse to this ‘ldhgoid com-. 
“panion : ‘We: thal] {finoke, we ‘flrall tipple, “we fhall-doze- toge-. 

ther: ‘We fhdll have our little jokes ‘like other people, arid ‘our 
old ftories: :Brandy will finith,;what Port-began,; . and a month - 
after the: time you willdee:in fome cotner :of.:a ‘London’ Even- 

ing-Poft, ‘* Yefterday died the Reverend Mr. John-Gray, -Se~ 
<< nior Fellow-of Clare-Hall, a facetious companion, and well : 
<< refpected by all that. knew him.:. His death is. fuppofed to - 
‘*. have. been occafioned by a fit. of an-apoplexy, being found . 

«« fallen out of bed with his head in the chamber-pot.” 


_ qn-tke-meanwhile, to go.on with'’my account of new books. 
Montefquieu’s work, which I ‘mentioned before, is now pub- 
lifhing anew in 2 vols. octavo.. Have you feen old Crebillion’s 
Catalina, a Tragedy, which has-had a prodigious run at-Paris ? - 
Hiftorical truth is too:much perverted in it,: which ‘is ridiculous . 
in a ftory fo generally known ; but.if you can get over this, the. 
fentiments 
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fentinyents and verfification are-fine, and ‘moft- of ‘the “hr-a&ters 
(particularly ¢he principal‘on¢) painted with great fpirit. 


Mr. Birch, the indefatigable, has juft put out a thick octavo 
of original papers of Queen Elizabeth’s time; there are many 
curious things in it, particularly letters from Sir Robert Cecil 
(Salifbury) about his negotiations with Henry LIV. of France, 
the Earl of Monmouth’s odd accoust of Queen ‘Elizabeth’s 
death, feveral peculiarities of James I. and Prince Henry, &c. 
and above all, an excellent ‘account of the ftate of France, with 


“whacacters of the king, has court, and miniftry, ‘by Sir George 


Qarew, iambaffador there. . This,' I think, is:all new worth 
wmentioning, that I have feen or heard of ; except a Nattral 
Hiftary of Peru, in Spanith, printed at London, by Don — 


a a.man .of a fent ‘thither by that court on 


spurpofe. . 


. Mow afk .after:my chronology... It was'began, 96 ['told you, 
almoft two years ago, when I :was‘in the midit of Diogenes 
HLaertius and his Philofopbers, as a:procemium to their: works. 
[My ‘intention in forming this table was not. fo much for public 
isvents, though thefe too have. a :column ‘affigned them, but 
-rather in-a literary way to compare the time of all great men, 
-their writings, .and their tranfactions.;.:I have brought it ‘from 
the 30th Olympiad, where it..begins, to. the 113th; that is, 
-33@ years *. . My only-modern affiftants were Marfham, Ded- 
well, and-Bentky,.. 


-  & ‘Phis laborious ‘work was forined much in the manner of the Prefident He- 
mault’s “‘ Hiftoire.de France”. Every: pege confifted of nine columns; one for 
the Olympiad, the next for the Arehons, the third for the public. affairs of Greeve, 
the three next for the Philofophers, : and the three laft for Poets, Hiftorians, and 
Orators. I do not find it carried further than the date above-mentioned. 
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~ 4 have fince that read Paufanias and Athenzus all through, 


and Aichylus again. I am now in-Pindar and. Lyfias; for. I 
take verfe and profe together like bread and cheefe. 


eee 


LETTER . XI. 


t 


‘Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON, 


Cambridge, Augufi8, 1749. 

Promifed Dr. Keene Jeng ‘ince to give you an account of 
our magnificences heré +; but the news papers and be him- 

{elf in’perfon, have got the ftart.of my indolence, fo that by 
this time you are well acquainted with all the events that adorn- 
ed that week of wonders. Thus much I may venture to tell 
you, becaufe it is probable nobody elfe has done it, that our — 
friend * *’s zeal and eloquence furpaffed all power of defcription. 
Veiuvio:in an eruption was not. more violent than his utterance, 
nor (fince J am at .my mountains) Pelion, with all its pine- 
trees in a ftorm of wind, more impetuous than his action ; and 
yet the Senate-Houfe {till ftands, and ({ thank God) we are all 
fufe and well at your fervice.. I was ready to fink for him, and 
{carce dared to look about me, when I was fure it was all over ; 
but foon found I might have fpared:my contufion; all people 
joined to applaud him. Every thing was quite right; and I 
-dare {wear, not three people here but think him a model of 
oratory; for all the Duke's little court came with: a refolution 
to be pleafed; and when the tone was once given, the univer- 
fity, who ever wait for the judgment of their betters, ftruck 
into it with an admirable harmony: for the reft of the perfor- - 


+ The Duke of Newcaftle’s Inftailation as Chancellor of ihe Univerfity. 


mances, 
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mances, they were jutt what they ufually are: Every one, 
while it lafted, was very gay dnd very bufy in the morning, and 
very owlith and very tipfy-at night: I make no exceptions 
from the Chancellor to Blue-coat. - Mafon’s Ode was the only 
entertainment that had any tolerable elegance; and, for my 
own part, I think it (with fome little abatements) uncommonly 
well on fuch an occafion. Pray’ let me know your fentiments 
for doubtlefs you ‘have feen it. Fhe author of it grows apace’ 
into my good graces, as Fknow him more; he is very ingenious, 
with great gocd nature-and fimplicity ; a little vain, but in fo 
harmlefs and fo comical a way, that it does not offend one at 
all; a litele ambitious, but withal fo ignorant in the world and 
its ways, that this does not hurt him in one’s opinion; fo 
fincere and fo undifpaifed, that no mind, with a fpark of gene- 
rofity, ‘would ever think of hurting him, he lies fo open to 
injury; but fo indolent, that if he cannot overcome this habit, 
all his good qualities will fignify nothing at all. After all, I 
like him fo well; I could'‘with you knew. him. 


Lf 


LETTER &IE. 
Mr. GRAY to hs MOTHER. 


Cambridge, Nov. 7, 1749. 
‘HE unhappy news I have juft received from you equal- 
ly furprifes and afflicts me*™: I have loft a perfon I 
loved very much, and have been ufed to from my infancy ;. but 


* The death of his aunt, Mrs: Mary Antrobus, who died the sth of Novem- 
‘ber, and was buried in a vault in Stoke church-yard near the chancel door, in 
which alfo his mother and himfelf. (according to the direction in his will) were 
- afterwards buried. . 


am 
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am Much more concerned for’ your lof, 
which I forbear to dwell upon, as you m 


he goodne both. to her, and to thofe that loved her. She 
mig t have lnpeyidaed Magy: years before our eyes in a conti~ 


or Perhaps Swen. lotta fenfe, and, Net continued to:breathe. az & , 
fad A Peg to fuch as mutt have falt, more. for Bsr, than: the... 
could have done far hertele: es -_ 
SOIT ae ) F Xap WRAY. depipre Our 
own tots, yet shink Bhat the, is:ag Tat spf and ‘happy, met os 
now More AGERE Pity wsishan, we er 3 Libope.. and beg," - 


who gaye, ¥8.0ur being for AUR gand,, 6nd whio.deptives ug of. - 


do, AGL may know, it, for there.is nothing. to hiader M5. 5.’ 
and I ¢m in very 800d health, - oe8 oe Nee 
aro oe. a as ee ee are 
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cr LETTER Xi. 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


Stoke, Angnf 9, 1750- 
P > Ngan fays (one may write Greek to you with- 
out Scandal) that Of cere od didsever te Qs Tere 
anAd viv brideuy” ade S6 oppises i cirevein qévwres @ Tit Ges 
Bond aul soar. “Ober sepurrecs . 

Tleaards oh qurize expeenyepta Sinvce. 

But Ariftotle may fay whatever he pleafes, I do not find myfolf 
‘at all the worfe for it. I could indeed with to refreth my ‘Evip- 
faux 2 little at Durham by the fight of you, but when is there 
a probability of my being fo happy? Ie concerned me greatly 
when I heard the other day that your afthma continued at 
times to affli€t you, and that you were often obliged to go into 
the country to breathe; you cannot oblige me more than by 
giving me an account both of the ftate of your body and mind : 
I hope the latter i able to keep you chearful and cafy in fpite 
of the frailties of its companion. As to my Owns it can nei- 
ther do one nor the other; and I have the mortification to find 
my {piritual part the moft infirm thing about me. You have 
doubtlefs heard of the lofs I have had in Dr. Middleton, whofe 
houfe was the only eafy place one could find to converfe in at 
Cambridge: For my part I find a friend fo uncommon a thing, 
that I cannot help regretting even an old acquaintance, which 
is an indifferent likenefs of its and though I do not approve 
“a Dd the 
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the fpirit of his books, methinks ’tis pity the world fhould Iofe: 
fo rare a thing as a pood writer *> - 


My ftudies cannot furnifh.a recommendation of many new: 
books to you.. There is‘a defence «* de FEfprit des Loix,” by. 
Montefquieu himfelf ;. it has fome lively things in it, but is: 
very fhort, and. his adverfary appears to be fo mean a bigot that: 
he deferved no wnfwer. There are 3 vols. in 4to of * Hiftoire: 
du Cabinet du Roy,. by Mefits. Buffons and. d‘Aybentpn ;” the. 
firft is a.man.of character, but I am told has hurt it, by: this. 
work.. It is all 4 -fort. of ‘:ntroduction to naturat hiftory.; -the- 
weak part of it is a love of fyftem, which rons,through it; the 
moft contrary, ¢hing i the woud. to a. {cience entirely grounded: 
upon expériments, and. which. has nothing to.do.with * vivacity. 
of imagination, : . However I cannot help commending the ge-- 
neral view which: he gives of ‘the face of the earth, followed ‘by. 
‘a -particular.one of all the known nations; their peculiar ‘figure: 
and manners, which is the beft epitome of geography I ever- 
am¢t. with, and written with fenfe and elegance; in fhort, thefe- 
-books are well worth turning over. The Memoirs of the Abbé: 
de Mangon, in 5 vols. are highly commended, but I have not: 
feen them. ‘He was engaged in feveral embaflies to Germany, 
England, &¢. during the courfe of the late -war. The ans 
dent Henault’s «‘ Abrege Chronologique de 1’ Hiftoire de F rance,””’ 

I believe, I ane before mentioned to you as a very -— book: 
of ‘its kind. . 

- © Mr soa ufed to'fay, that pood writing net only required preat parts, bus. 
the very beft of thofe parts.. 

4 One cannot therefore help lamenting, that Mr. Gray let: his imagination, 
lic dormant fo frequently, in order to apply himfelf to this very fcience. 

ABout 
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{ Abeut. ‘thie time Mr; Gray had put bis Jaft hand,to his cele-. 
‘brated Elegy in the Country Church-yard, and ‘had communi-. 
cated it to-his friend. Mr. Walpale, whofe gaod tate was too: 
much ghaemed wath it te fyffer him to withhold the fight of it. 
from his agquaintance.; .accordingly it was thewn about for. 
{ome time.in. MIHUICE pt, fas Mr. Gray intimates in the fubfe-. 
quent letter to Dr. Wharton) and received with all the applaufe 
it fo juftly merited. Amongft the -reft of the fathionable 
world, for to,thelg only it was at prefent communicated, Lady 
Cobham, -whp now. lived at the manfion-houf at Stoke-Pogis,, 
had read and admired it. She withed to be acquainted with the 
authors accordingly ber relation Mifs Speed and Lady Schaub,, 
then at her houfe, undertook to bring. this: about by making 
him the, firft vifit. He happened. te be fram home, when 
the Ladies arrived at his Aunt’s folitary manfion; and, when be 


! returned, was furprized to find; written on one of his paperg 


in the parlour where he yfually. read, the following note: 
«« Lady Schaub’s compliments to Mr. Grays the is fies not 
‘* to. have found -him at home; to tell him that Lady Brown js 
very well.” This -meceffarily obliged him to return the 
vifit, and foon, after induced him to compofe a ludicrous ac 
copint of this little adventure for the amufement of the Ladies 

in queftion. He wrote at 19 -bajlad meafyre, : and entitled it a 
Long Story : when it was handed about jn manu(cript, nething 
could be more varigus than the opinions concerning it; by 
fome it, was thought a mafter-piece of original bymeur, by 
others.a wild and. fantgfitic farrago; and .when it.was publithed, 
the fentiments of good judges were equally divided abaut jit, 


How. it came to be printed I fhall mention hereafter; and alfo 
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inform the reader why Mr. Gray_ rejected it in the enllechon 
which he himfelf made of his Poems : In the meanwhile, as. 
‘think it ought to have a place i in thefe Memoirs, for reafons: 
too obvious to infift upon; I thall beg leave to preface it with. 
my own idea ‘of’ the author’ s peculiar veia of. humour; which, 
with my notes on the piece itfelf, may perhaps ; aceount in fome: 
fort for the variety of ‘opinions which “people: of oe 
: tate have formed concerning it. cin ae 


‘ spa 
re a pAS “ty 


Mr, ‘Gray: ‘had not (in my opinion) either j in his callie 
‘or writing ‘much of what is called d pure hi humour; it was always 
44 much blended either with wit, fancy, or. his Own, peculiar 
‘eharatter, ‘that'i it ‘became € duivocal, and hence n not adapted. to 
fieafe gencfally ‘tt ‘had. ‘more of - ‘the a paneer of Congrave t than 
Addifon; and we ‘know where ‘one, > perfon relifties wy, Lad 
Wiftifort, thete are thoufands ¢ that Hes ire Sf Sir be: de Cover 
Ry: It wit seit however a ue bate lie at ‘Eady With- 
fort a daw s for ipo ) part ri think it, ‘one of. ‘the: ‘moft 
entertaining churaéters that ever was written. | ¥ know, nit 
ever, that it #6 cotmdnly ‘thought’ extravagant 2 ‘and unnatural ; 
and I. believe’? is true, ‘that'no woman ever ‘exifted who had. i 
much ‘folly and’ affectation, ° and at the fame fo mach wit and 
fancy; yet every one fees that were this fanc and. wit taken 
away, her character would become. infipid, in proportion as ! 
hecamé more natural; fo that, in this and other inftances, § 
Congrevi's fools were foolt indeed, they ‘would, ‘by being true 
characters; coafe to be entertaming onts. ‘Rt may be: farther ob- 
ferved on. the fubje& of homoéur, that it may- and’ ought to be 
divided into: feveral fpecies’: there is one fort, that of Terence’ $5 
which fimply pléafes.. without forcinig''4’ fimile 3 another, like 
Mr... 


{03 7 
“Mit: “Aaaifeys” which’ t hot ‘only pleates, but 1 nakes ys: taille tnto 
lore Bafbaih.’ “Shidkelpear': S; “Swift's, c ‘tae Ss and Brige 8 


ifally go fuirther, ‘and make ‘us Taugh : T infer n not from hence 
_ = lattér fort's is the beft : 2 han affert,, that hewever, it 
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“this pai of mixt humour; and’the ¢ common reader will not 
always have either wit of imagination, enough to. comprehend 
‘or tatte it. But I have Gaid ¢. Gray | not only, mixed wit, and 
fancy with his humour, b ats is own particular characters 


and being natarally delicate, ‘and at times even faftidiqns his 


ae 


humour generally took the fame ‘ahs. ; “and would. ihexefor fore i: 
only relifhed’ by fach of his friends, , who, jcontcions 9 of. 

petior excellencies, thought this defo not only. ee 
entertaining, ; which a : charaétes oft this fort. (being hamorous, in 
seer) always S is, when | 1 is not ‘carried .t@ any, offenfive ¢xr 
treme. Yet: as ‘this obfervation relates only. to his, copverfatign 
and farniliar letters, (for. to thefe only. it can be, applicd) I haye 
no occafion to infiit on it farther; and, thal} gnly.add,: thar 
whatever the generality of. readers may think of Mr,;Gray'a 
talent in this way, there will always be fome,, and thofe. far 
from the loweft elafs, to- whom it will appear excellent: tor 
hamour may be true, when i it ceafes to be pure of usmixt,. if. the 
ingredient which g g0. fo ts compofitian; be true ello, . Falée wit 
and a wil fancy wonld debate. the belt, humour, in the warld, 
as they freque ntly do in Rabelais and Steroe (without taking 
more exceptionable, matters into confideration) s bue when ae 
nuioe, they. ferve. to heighten gad embellith it. 


ro 
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ALONG STORY..:: 


N Britain’s ifle, no matter where, | 
* An antient pile of building ftands : 
The Huntingdons and Hattons there 
Employ ‘d the pow’r of Fairy hands 
To raife the cieling’s fretted height, 
Each pannel in achievements cloathing, oe 
Rich windows that exclude the light, _ *G . - 4 
And paffages, that lead to aqthing. 
Full oft within the spacious walls, 
When he had fifty winters o’er him, 
* My grave Lord- -Keeper led the brawls; 
The feal and maces danc’ ‘d before him. | 
His buthy beard, and thoe-ftrings green, 
His high-crown’d hat, and fattin doublet, 
_ Mov’d the ftout heart of England's Queen, | 
Though Pope and Spaniard could not trouble it. 
_ What, in the very firft beginning { | | 
Shame of the verfifying tribe! 
“Your hift’ry. whither are you {pinning ! 
Can you do nothing but defcribe? 


-, * The sianhon-heufe at Steke-Pogis, then an fe pollifion of, Vifequntage 
Cobham. The ftyle of building, which we now call Queen Elizabeth’s, is hexe 
admirably defcribed, both with regard to its beauties and defe€ts; and the third 
. ant fourth-ftanzas delineate the fantaftic manners of her time’ with equal trath 
and ‘humour. icietamandgtiar! 4 apie Earls of Huntingdea and. the 
family of ‘Hatton. - a a 


"© Sir Chriftopher Hatton, promoted“by Queen Etindteth for his mradefh per- 
fon and fine dancing. G.—-Brawls -were -a fort of figure-dance, then in’ vogue, 
and probably deemed as elegant as our modern Cotillions, aor {till more modern 
Quadrilles, 

: A 


E.zrs } 
A houfe there is (and that’s enough) — 
From whence. one fatal: morning iffues 
¢ A brace of. warribts, notin buf «°° 0: 
But .ruftling in their filké and tiffues..:  ! ‘ 

The firft, came cap-a-pee front Francé, © '.1 
Her conqu’ring deftiny fulfilling, _ 
Whom meaner beauties eye afkance, 

And vainly ape her art of killing. see 

The other,Aimazdn kind heav’n ot 
Had aren’d with {pirit; -wit, and fatire: 

But Cobham had the polifh.giv’n, * | 
And tip’d her'arrows with good: natare. 

To celebrate her'eyes,: her air =" 
Coarfe panegyrics: would but teaze her. | 
Meliffa is her Nom de Guerre. 

Alas, who. wauld not with to pleafe her F 

With bonnét blue and capuchine, 

And aprons. long. they hid theirs armour, - 
And veil’d their. weapons bright and - keew 
In pity to the country farmer. 

Fame in the thape of “Mr. P—t 
(By this time al] the parith know it) 

Fiad told, that thereabouts ‘there ‘lurk’d: 
A wicked. Imp they call a Poet :: 


© ‘The reader is already apprized who thefe Ladies were; the two defcriptions: 
are prettily contrafted; and nothing can be more happily turned than the com-- 
pliment to Lady Cobham in the eighth ftanza. 


4 I have been told that. this Gentieaatc<s a neighbour and’ acquaintance of 
Mr. Gray’s in the country, was much difpledfed at the liberty here taken with 
his name; yet, furely, without any great reafon, 


Who. 
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Who prowi'd the country far and near, 
Bewitch’d the children of the peafants, 
Dried up the cows, and lam’d the deer, 
And fuck’d the eggs, and kill’d the pheafante. 
My Lady heard their joint petition, 
Swore by her coronet and ermine, 
She’d iffue out her high commiffion 
To rid the manor of fuch vermin. 
The Heroines undertook the tafk,. 


Thro’ lanes unknown, o’er ftiles they ventur'd, 


Rap’d at the door, nor ftay’d to afk, 
But bounce into the parlour enter'd. 

The trembling family they dauat, 
They flirt, they fing, they laugh, they tattle, 
Rummage his Mother, pinch his Aunt, 
And up ftairs in a whirl-wind rattle. 

Each hole and cupboard they explore, 
Each creek and cranny of his chamber, 
Run hurry-{kurry round the floor, _ 
And o'er the bed and tefter clamber ; 

Into the drawers and china pry, | 
Papers and books, a huge imbroglio! 
Under a tea-cup he might lie, 

Or creafed, like dogs-ears, in a folio. 

On the firft marching of the troops, 
The Mufes, hopelefs of his pardon, 
‘Convey’d him underneath their hoops 
To a {mall clofet in the garden. , 
So Rumor fays: (Who will, believe.) 

But that they left the door a-jar, 


Where, 
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Where, fafe a laughing in:his fleevey) * 
He heard thesidtane din of war. 4k 

Short was hisjoy.. He litle knew. 
The pow’r of Njagic was no fable; - 7 
Qut of the window, -whitk, . they flew, 
* But left a (pell-..ypon, the table. : 


The words too eager .to unriddle, . . a 
The Poet felt.a ftrange diforder: . Py 
Tranfparent .bird-Jime form’d the middle, — - | 
And chains invifible the-border, *, 0. st 


¢ Fancy is here fo much blended with the humour, that I believe the two 
ftanzas, which fucceed this line, ate arhorigft ‘thofe which are the leaft relifhed 
by the generality. The defcription of the fpell, I know, has appeared to many 
perfons abfolutely unintelligible ; yet if the reader adyerts to that peculiar idea 
which runs through the whole, I imagine the obfcurity complained of will be 
removed. An incident, we f{ee,* fo flight as the fimple matter of fact, required 
fomething like machinery to enliven it: Accordingly the author chofe,. with pro- 
priety enough, to employ for that purpofe thofe notions of witchcraft, ghofts, 
and enchantment, which prevailed at. the time when the manfion-houfe was 
built. He defcribes himfelf as adcernon of the loweft clafs, @ wicked imp who 
lamed the deer, &c. againft whofe malevolent power Lady Cobham (the. Gloriana 
of the piece) employs two fuperior enchantreffes. Congruity of i imagery, there- 
fore, required the card they left upon the table to be converted into a, {pell. 


"Now all the old writers, on thefe fubjects, are very minute in defcribing the 


materials of fuch talifmans. Herice, therefore, his grotefque idea of a. compo- | 
fition of tranfparent bird-lime, edged with invifible chains in order to catch and 
draw him to the tribunal. “Without going further for examples of this kind of 


. imagery than the Poet’s own works, let me inftance two paffages of the ferious 


kind, fimilar to this ludicrous oe. - In his Qde, entitled the Bard, 
| ‘6¢ Above, below, the rofeiof fnew, &c.” 


And, again, in the Fatal Sifters, | - 3 ee bs 


va «. +6 Seeithe griefly texture grow.” .. on 
It mutt however, be allowed, that no perfon can fully relith this Budelaues ‘who 
is not much converfant with the old romance-writers, and with the Poets who 
formed themfelves on their model. | | 


Ee So 
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So cunning was the Apparatus, 

The powerful pot-hooks did fo-move bien, 
That, will he, nill he,-to the Great-houle: 
He went, as if the Devil drove him: 

*Yet on his way (no fign of grace,. 
For folks in fear are apt to pray)’ 

To Phebus he prefer’d his cafe,. 
And: beg’d his aid that dreadful day. 

The Godhead: wou’d have back’d his quarrel ;; 
But with a bluth on recollection, __ 
Own'd, that his quiver and his laurel: 
’"Gainft four fuch eyes were no protections. 

The Court was fate, the Culprit there, 
Forth from their gloomy manfions creeping; - 
¢ The Lady Janes and Joans repair. | 

_ And from the gallery ftand peeping = 

Such as in filence of the might. 
Come (fweep) along fome winding entry,, 

* (Styack has often feen the fight). 
Or at the chapel-door ftand centry :. 


€ The humour of this and the following ftanza is more pure, and confequently 
more obvious. It might have been written by Prior, and the wit, at. the end is 
, much in his beft manner. 


© Here Fancy is again uppermoft, and foars as high on Her comic, as on another 
occafion fhe does on her lyric wing : For now a Chorus of ghoftly.old women of 
quality come to give fentence on the culprit Poet, juft as the fpirits of Cadwallo, 
Urien, and Hoel join the Bard in dreadful fymphony to denounce vengeance on 
Edward I. The route of Fancy, we fee, is the fame both.on the humorous 
and fublime occafion. ‘No wonder, therefore, if either of them fhould fail of 
being generally tafted. | | 


» The Houfe-Keeper. G. 
In 
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1In peaked hoods and mantles -tarnith'd, 
‘Sour vifages, enough to feare ye, | 
High dames of honour once, that garnith’d — 
“The drawing-room of fierce Queen Mary! 
‘The Peerefs-comes. The audience ftare, 
And doff their hats with due {ubmiffion : 
She curtfies, as the takes her chiir, — 
‘To all the people of condition. 
The Bard, with many an artful fib, 
‘Had in imagination fenc’d him, 
Difprov'd the arguments-of “Squib, 
And all that 'Groom could urge againft him. | 
But foon his rhetorick fortook him, 
‘When he the folemn hall had feen; 
A fudden fit of ague thook him, 
He ftood as mute as poor ” Macleane. 
Yet fomething he was heard to mutter, 
*¢ How in the Park beneath an old tree 
“+ (Without defign to burt the butter, 
«¢ Or any malice to the poultry,) 
<< He once or twice had pen’d a fonnet; _ 
«¢ Yet hop’d, that he might fave his bacon: 
«¢ Numbers would give their oatha upon it, 
*¢ He ne'er was for a conj’rer taken.” 


4 The defcription is here excellent, and T fhould think would pleafe univerfally. 
_* Groam of the Chamber. G. 
1 The Steward. G. ; 


= A famous Highwaymen hanged the week before. G.———— This ftanza is of 
the fort where’ wit rather than fancy prevails, confequently much in Prior’s 
manner. 


Ee2 - The 
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The ghoftly prudes with »hagged — oe, 
Already had condemn-d the finner. 
My Lady rofe, and with a grace — 
* She {mil’d, and bid him come to. dinner.. 
‘© Jefu- Maria! Madam Bridget, 
«© Why,. what can the Vifcountefs mean? 
(Cried the fquare-hoods in woeful fidget). 
*‘ The times are alter’d’ quite and clean !. 
«© Decorum’s turn’d to mere civility s 
‘© Her air and all her manners thew it. 
‘© Commend me to her affability!. 
‘¢ Speak to a Commoner and Poet:!”’ 
[Here 500 Stanzas are loft.)-. . 
-And fo God {ave our nable King, | 
And guard us from long-winded Lubbers... 
That to eternity would fing, . . 
And keep my Lady from her. Rubbers. 


" Hageed, 7. ¢. the face of a witch or Hag ; ; the epithet Hagard has been fome- 
times miftaken, as conveying the fame idea; but it means a very different thing, 
viz. wild and farouche, and is taken from an_ unreclaimed Hawk, called an 
Hagard ; in which its Proper fenfe the Poct ufes it finely on 2, fublime oc- 
cafion : ' 

Cloath’d in the fable garb of woe, 
With hagard eyes the Poet ftood.... 
: 7 = - - Vid. Ode: 6th. 


. © Here the ftory finifhes; the exclamatiom of the Ghofts which follows is 
characteriftic of the Spanifh manners of the age, when they are fuppofed to have 
lived ; and the 500 ftanzas, faid to be loft, may be imagined. to contain the 
remainder of their long-winded expoftulation. | 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIV: 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


a Dec. 17, 1750. 
F my houfe I cannot fay much, I with I could; but 
for my heart it is no lefs yours than it has long been; 
and the laft thing in the world that will throw. it into tumults-is — 
a fine Lady. The verfes, you fo kindly try to keep in counte- 
nance, were written merely to divert Lady Cobham and her 
family, and fucceeded accordingly; but being fhewed about in 
town are not liked there at all. Mrs. *, avery fa(hionable per- 
fonage, told Mr. Walpole that fhe had {een a'thing by a friend 
of his which fhe did not know what to make of, for it aimed at 
every thing, and meant nothing; to which he replied, that he 
had always taken her for a woman of fenfe, and was very forry | 
to be undeceived. On the other hand, the ftangzas ¢ which I now 
inclofe to you have had. the misfortune, by Mr. Walpole’s fault, 
to be made ftill more public, for which they certainly were never 
meant; but it is too. late to complain, They have been fo ap- 
plauded, it is quite a fhame to repeat it: I mean -not to be 
modeft ; but it is a fhame for thofe who have faid fuch fuper- 
lative things about them,. that I cannot repeat-them. I fhould 
have been glad that you and two or three more people had-liked 
‘them, which would have fatisfied my ambition on this head 
amply. . I have been this month: in town, not at Newcaftle- 
Houfe; but diverting myfelf among my gay acquaintance, and 
return to my cell: with fo much the more pleafure. I dare not. 
fpeak of my future excurfion to Durham for fear of a difa- 
pointment, but at prefent it-is my full intention. 


+ The houfe he was rebuilding in Cornhill. See Letter VII. of this Sedtion, 


*. t Elegy in a Country Church-Yard. 
LETTER 


/ 
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LETTER XV. 


Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE. 


| Cambridge, Feb. 11, 1754. 
AS you have brought me into 2 little fort of diftrefs, you 

muft affift me, I believe, to get out’ of it as well as 2 
can. Ye(terday I had the misfortune-of receiving a letter from 
certain gentlemen. (as their bookfeller expreffes it), who have 
taken the Magazine of Magazines into ‘their hands: They tell 
ame that an ingenious Paem, called Reflections in a Country 
Church-Yard, has been communicated to them, which they 


fre printing forthwith ; that they are informed that the excellent 
“author of it is ] by name, and that they beg not only ‘his sx- 
dulgence, but the Aowouxr of his correfpondenee, &c. As I am 


pot at all difpofed to be either fe indulgent, or fo carrefpondent, 


@s they defire, | have but one bad way left to efcape the honour 


they would infict upos me.;.and therefore am obliged to defire 
you would make Dodfley print it immediately (which may be 
done in lefs than @ week's time) from your copy, -but without 
gny name, in what form is moft convenient for.him, but on hig 
beft paper and character; he muft correct the prefs himfelf, 
and print it without.any interval between the ftanzas,. becaufe 
the, fenfe is in fome places continued beyond them; and the 
title muft be,—Elegy, written-in.a Country Church-Yard. If 


_- the would add a line-or two.to fay it.came into his hands by ac- 


cident, I fhould like it better. If you:behold the Magazine of 
“Magazines in the light that Ido, you -will not refule:to give 
yourfelf this trouble on my account, which you have taken of 
your own accord before now. If Dodfley do.nat do this imme- 
diately, he may as well let it alane. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVI. 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 
Dec. 19> 1752. 
"AVE you read. Madame de Maintenon’s letters? They 


are undoubtedly genuine; they begin very early in her 
life, bs fore the married Scarron, and continue after the king's 


death to within a ‘little while of her own: they bear all the 


marks of a noble {pirit (in her adverfity particularly) of virtue 
and unaffected devotion; intomuch, that I am almoft perfuaded 


‘fhe was actually married to Lewis. the XIV. and never his 
Mittrefs: and this not out of any policy or ambition, but 


confcience: for fhe was-what.we fhould call.a-bigot, yet with. 
great good fenfe: {nm fhort, fhe was too good fora court. Mif- 
fortunes in the beginning of her- life had. formed her mind 
(naturally lively and. impatient) to refle€tion and a habit of 
piety. She was always miferable while the had the care of 
Madame de. Montefpan's children; timid and very cautious of 
making ule of that unlimited power the rofe to afterwards, for- 


fear of trefpaffing on the king’s friendthip: for her; and after 


his death not at all afraid of meeting: her owns 


I do not. know what to fay to you with regard to Racine; it 
founds to me as if any body fhould fall upon Shakefpear, who. 
indeed lies infinitely more open to criticifm of all kinds; but I 
fhould not care to be the perfon that undertook it. If you do 
not like Athaliah or Britannicus, there is no more to be faid, I 
have. done.. 

: Bithop 
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Bifhop Hall’s fatires, called Virgidemiz, are lately republifh- 
ed. They are full of {pirit and poetry; as much of the firit as 
Dr. Donne, and far more of the latter: they were written at 


the univerfity when he wes about twenty-three years old, and 
in Queen Elizabeth’s time. 


You-do not fay whether you have read the Crito*. I only 
recommend the dramatic part of the Phedo to you, not the 
argumentative. . The fubject of the rafte is good; it treats 
of that peculiar character and turn of mind which belongs to 
a true philofopher, but it is fhorter than one would with. The 
Euthyphro [ would not read at all. 


SETTERS XVIL 


Mc. GRAY to. Mr. WALPOLE, 
\ 
= } 


_ Stoke, Yan 1535; 
Am : at salad at Stoke, to which place I came at half an 


hour’s warning upon the news I received of my mother’s 
illnefs, and did not expe@ to have ‘found. her alive; but when 
I arrived the was much better, and continues fo. I -thall 
therefore be very glad to make you a vifit at Strawberry-FHill, 
whenever you give me -notice .of a convenient time. I am 


furprized at the print +, which far. furpafiesmy idea of. London 


ravin ; 
* Of Plato. 8 oF 


+.A proof print of the Cul de Lampe which Mr. Bentley défigned for the 
Elegy in a country church-yard, and which reprefents a villaze-funeral ; this CC 
cafioned the pleafant miftake of his two aunts. The remainder of the letter re- 


lates 


aS oe ee 


[ 225 ] 


graving: The drawing itfelf was fo finithed, that I fuppofe it 
did not require all the art I had imagined to copy it tolerably. 
My aunts feeing me open your letter, took it to be a burying- 
ticket, and afked whether any body had left mea ring; and 
fo they {till conceive it to be, even with all their {pectacles on. | 
Heaven forbid they fhould fufpe& it to belong to any verfes of 
mine, they would burn me for a poet. On my own part I am 
fatisfied, if this defign of yours fucceed fo well as you intend it; 
and yet I know it will be accompanied with fomething not at 
all agreeable to me.—While I write this, I receive your fecond 
letter.—Sure, you are not out of your wits! This I know, if 
you fuffer my head to be printed, you will infallibly put me 
out of mine. I conjure you immediately to put a ftop to any 
{uch defign. Who is at the expence of engraving it, I know 
not; but if it be Dodfley, I will make up the lofs to him. 
The thing as it was, I know, will make me ridiculous enough; 

but to appear in proper perfon, at the head of my works, con- 


, fifting of half a dozen ballads in thirty pages, would be worfe 


than the pillory. Ido affure you, if I had received fuch a 
book, with fuch a frontifpiece, without any warning, I be- 
lieve it would have given me a palfy: Therefore I rejoice to 
have received this notice, and fhall not be eafy till you tell me 
all thoughts of it are laid afide. I am extremely in earneft, 
and cannot bear even the idea. 


Jates entirely to the projected publication of Mr. Bentley’s defigns, which were 
printed after by Dodfley this fame year. ‘The latter part of it, where he fo ve- 
hemently declares againft having his head prefxt to that work, will appear highly 
characteriftical to thofe jenea. who were perfonally acquainted with Mr. ‘Gray. 


-The print, which was taken from an original picture, painted by Echart, in 
-Mr. Walpole’s pofleffion, was actually more than half engraved ; but afterwards 


on this account fuppreficd. 
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I had written to Dodfley if I had not received yours, to tell 
him how little I liked the title which he meant to prefix; but 
your letter has put all that out of my ‘bead. - If you think it 
neceffary to print thefe explanations* for the ufe of people - 
that have no eyes, I fhould be glad they were a little altered. 
I am, to my fhame, in your debt for a long letter; but I 


cannot think of any thing elfe till you have fet me at eafe on | 
this matter. 


While Mr. Bentley was employed in making the Defigns 
mentioned in the preceding letter, Mr. Gray, who greatly ad- 
mired not only the elegance of his fancy, but alfo the neatnefs 

as well as facility of his execution, began a complimentary 
poem to him, which I fhall now infert. Many readers will 
perhaps think the panegyric carried too far; asl own I did when 
he firft fhewed it me. Yet it is but juftice to declare, that the 
original drawings, now in Mr. Walpole’s poffeflion, which E 
have fince feen, are fo infinitely fuperior to the publifhed en- 
gravings of them, that a perfon, who has only {een the latter, 
can by no means judge of the excellencies of the former: 
Befides, there is fo much of grotefque fancy in the Defigns 
themfelves, that it can be no great matter of wonder (even if 
the engravers had done juftice to them) that they failed to 
pleafe univerfally. What I have faid in defence of the Long 
Story might eafily be applied to thefe produétions of the fifter 
art: But not to detain the reader from the perufal of a frag- 
ment, many ftanzas of which are equal in poetical merit to 

* See the above-mentioned Defigns, where the explanations here alluded to are 
inferted. 
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the beft in his moft finithed poems, I thall here only adfthat 
it was for the fake of the Deftgn which Mr. Bentley made for 
the Long Story, that Mr. Gray permitted it to be printed; yet 
not without clearly forfeeing that he rifked fomewhat by the 
publication of it, as he intimates in the preceding letter: and 
indeed the event fhewed his judgment to be true in this parti- 
cular, as it proved the leaft popular of all his productions. 


STANZAS to Mr. BENTLEYY. 


N filent gaze the tuneful choir among, 
Half pleas’d, half blufhing let the mufe admire, 

While Bentley leads her fifter-art along, 

And bids the pencil anfwer to the lyre. 
See, in their courfe, each tranfitory thought 

Fix’d by his touch a lafting effence take; 
Each dream, in faucy’s airy colouring wrought, 

To local Symmetry and life awake! 
The tardy rhymes that us’d to linger on, 

To cenfure cold, and negligent of fame, 
In fwifter meafures animated run, 

And catch a luftre from his genuine flame. 
Ah! could they catch his ftrength, his eafy grace, 

His quick creation, his unerring line; 
The energy of Pope they might efface, 

And Dryden’s harmony fubmit to mine. 
But not to one in this benighted age 

Is that diviner infpiration giv'n, 
That burns in Shakefpear’s or in Milton's page, 

The pomp and prodigality of heav’n. 

F £2 | As 
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As when confpiring in the diamond’s blaze, 
The meaner gems, that fingly charm the fight, 
Together dart their intermingled rays, 
And dazzle with a luxury of light. 
* Enough for me, if to fome feeling breatt 
My. lines a fecret fympathy snpart ; 
And as their: pleafing influence flows confe/t,. 
A figh of foft reflection heave the heart. 


* : * %. 


In the March following Mr. Gray loft that Mother for 
whom, on all occafions, we have feen he fhewed fo tender a 
regard. She was buried in the fame vault where her fifter’s 
remains had been depofited more than three years before. As 
the infcription on the tomb-ftone (at leaft the latter part of it). 
is undoubtedly of Mr. Gray’s writing, it here would claim a 
place, even if it had not a peculiar pathos to recommend it, 
and, at the fame time, a true infcriptive fimplicity. 


IN THE VAULT BENEATH ARE DEPOSITED,,. 
IN HOPE OF A JOYFUL RESURRECTION, 
THE REMAINS OF 
MARY ANTROBUS. : 
SHE DIED, UNMARRIED, NOV. V. MDCCXLIX. 
AGED LXvVI. | 


* A corner of the only manufcript copy, which Mr. Gray left off this frag- 
ment, is unfortunately torn ; and though I have endeavoured-to fupply the chafm, 
~ Tam not quite fatisfied with the words which I have inferted in the third line. 
I print my additions in italics, and fhall be much pleafed if any reader finds a. 
better fupplement to this imperfect ftanza. 
aoe : | IN 
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IN THE SAME PIOUS CONFIDENCE, 
BESIDE HER FRIEND AND SISTER, 
HERE SLEEP THE REMAINS OF 
‘DOROTHY GRAY, 

WIDOW, THE CAREFUL TENDER MOTHER 
OF MANY CHILDREN, ONE OF WHOM ALONE 
HAD THE MISFORTUNE TO SURVIVE HER. 
SHE DIED MARCH XI. MDCCLIII. 
_.AGED LXVII. 


“ 


LETTER XVIII. 
Mr: GRAY to Mr. MASON. 


ee” Es. a. * Durbam, Dec. 26, 1753. 

Little while ans I received your melancholy letter, I had 

been informed by Mr. Charles Avifon of one of the fad 

events you mention *. I know what it is to lofe perfons that 
one’s. eyes and heart have long been ufed to; and I never defire 
to part with the remembrance of that lofs, nor would with you 
fhould. It is fomething that you had a little time to acquaint 
yourfelf with the idea before-hand; and that your Father fuffered 
but little pain, the only thing that makes death terrible. Af- 
ter I have faid this, I cannot help expreffing my furprize at the 
difpofition he has made of his affairs. I muft (if you will fuf- 
fer me to fay fo) call it great weaknefs; and yet perhaps your 


* The death of my Father, and of. Dr. Marmaduke Pricket, a young Phyfi- 
cian of my own age, with whom! was brought up from infancy, who died’ of 
the fame infectious fever. = 


affliction 
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affliction for him is heightened by that very weaknefs ; for - 
know it is poffible to feel an additional forrow for the faults of 
thofe we have loved, even where that fault has been greatly 
injurious to ourfelves.—Let me defire you not to expofe your- 
felf to any further danger in the midtt of that {cene of ficknefs 
and death; but withdraw as foon as poflible to fome place at a 
little diftance in the country; for I do not, in the leaf, like 
the fituation you aren. Ido not attempt to confole you on 
the fituation your fortune is left in; if it were far worfe, the 
good opinion I have of you tells me, you will never the fooner 
do any thing mean or unworthy of yourfelf; and confequently 
I cannot pity you on this account, but I fincerely do on the new 
lofs you have had of a good and friendly man, whofe memory 
I honour. I have feen the fcene you defcribe, and know how 
dreadful it is: I know too I am the better for it. We are all 
idle and thoughtlefs things, and have no fenfe, no ufe in the 
world any longer than that fad impreffion lafts; the deeper it is 
engraved the better. 


LETTER XIX, 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


Stoke, Sept. 18, 17654. 
Am glad you enter into the fpirit of Strawberry Caftle; it 
has a purity and propriety of Gothicifm in it (with very 
few exceptions) that I have not feen elfewhere. My Lord 
Radnor’s vagaries I fee did not keep you from doing juftice to 
his fituation, which far furpaffes every thing near it; and I do 
not 
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. not know a more laughing fcene than that about Twickenham 
and Richmond. Dr. Akenfide, I perceive, is no coniurer in 
architecture ; efpecially when he talks of the ruins of Perfepolis, 
which are no more Gothic than they are Chinefe. The Egyp- 
tian ftyle (fee Dr. Pococke, not his difcourfes, but his prints) 
was apparently the mother of the Greek; and there is fach a 
fimilitude between the Egyptian and thofe Perfian ruins, as 
gave Diodorus room to affirm, that the old buildings of Perfia 
were certainly performed by Egyptian artifts: As to the other 
part of your friend’s opinion, that the Gothic manner is the 
Saracen or Moorifh, he has a great authority to fupport him, 
that of Sir Chriftopher Wren; and yet I cannot help thinking 
it undoubtedly wrong. The palaces in Spain I never faw but 
in defcription, which gives us little or no idea of things; but 
the Doge’s palace at Venice I have feen, which is in the Ara- 
befque manner: And the houfes of Barbary you may fee in Dr. 
Shaw’s book, not to mention abundance of other Eaftern build- 
ings in Turkey, Perfia, &c. that we have views of ; and they 
feem plainly to be corruptions of the Greek architecture, broke 
into little parts indeed, and covered with little ornaments, but 
in a tafte very diftinguifhable from that which we call Gothic. 
There is one thing that runs through the Moorifh buildings that 
an imitator would certainly have been firft ftruck with, and 
would have tried to copy; and that is the cupolas which cover 
every thing, baths, apartments, and even kitchens; yet who ~ 
ever faw a Gothic cupola? It is a thing plainly of Greek original. 
I do not fee any thing but the flender {pires that ferve for fteeples, 
which may perhaps be borrowed from the Saracen minarets on 
‘their mofques. 


td 
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I take it ill you fhould fay any thing againft the Mole, it is 


a reflexion I fee caft at the Thames. Do you think that rivers, — 
which have lived in London and its neighbourhood all their 


days, will run roaring and tumbling about like your tramon- 
tane torrents in the North? No, they only glide and whifper. - 


LETTER XxX. 


Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


Cambridge, March 9, 1755. 
Do not pretend to humble any one’s pride; I love my own 


too well to attempt it. As to mortifying their vanity, it is 
too eafy and too mean a tafk for me to delight in. You are 
very good in fhewing fo much fenfibility on my account; but 
‘be affured my tafte for praife is not like that of children for 
fruit; if there were nothing but medlars and black-berries in 
, the world, I could be very well content to go without any at 
‘all. I dare fay that Mafon, though fome years younger than 
I, was as little elevated with the approbation of Lord * and 
Lord *, as I am mortified by their filence. 


With regard to publifhing, T am not fo much againtt the 
thing itfelf, as of publifhing this Ode alone-+. I have two or 
three ideas more in my head; what is to come of them? Muft 
they too come out in the fhape of little fixpenny flams, drop- 
ping one after another till Mr. Dodfley thinks fit to colle& 
‘them with Mr. This’s Song, and Mr. Tother’s Epigram, into a 
pretty volume? I am fure Mafon muft be fenfible of this, and 
. + His Ode on the progrefs of Poetry. | 

) _ there- 
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therefore cannot.mean what he fays; neither am I quite of your 
opinion with regard to ftrophe and antiftrophe* ;. fetting afide | 
the difficulty of execution, methinks it has little or no effe@& on 
the ear, which {carce perceives the regular.return of metres at 
fo great a diftance from one another: to make it fucceed, I am 
perfuaded the ftanzas muft not confift of above nine lines each 
at the moft, Pindar has feveral fuch Odes. 


Mr. Gray intimates, in the foregoing letter, that he had two 
‘or three more lyrical ideas in his head: One of thefe was the 
Barp, the exordium of which was at this time finifhed; I fay 
finifhed, becaufe his conceptions, as well as his manner of dif- 
pofing them, were fo fingularly exact, that he had feldom oc- 
cafion to make many, except verbal emendations, after he had 
firft committed his lines to paper. It was never his method ‘to 
{ketch his general defign in carelefs verfe +, he always finifhed 

| Gg -as 

* He often made the fame remark to me in converfation, which led me to 
form the laft Ode.of .Cara@tacus in fhorter ftanzas: But we muft not imagine 
that he thought the regular Pindaric method without its ufe; though, as.he juftly 
fays, when formed in long ftanzas, it does:not fully fucceed in point: of effect on 
the ear: For there was nothing which he more difliked than that chain of irre- 
gular ftanazas which Cowley introduced, and-falfely called Pindaric; and which 
from the extreme facility of execution produced a number of miferable imitators. 
Had the regular return of Strophe, Antiftrophe, and Epode no other merit than 
that of extreme difficulty, ic ought, on this very account, to be valued; becaufe 
we well know that ‘* Eafy writing is.no eafy reading.” It is alfo to be remarked, 
that Mr. Congreve, who (though- without any-lyrical powers) firft introduced the 
regular Pindaric form into the Englifh language, made ufe of the fhort -ftanzas 
which Mr..Gray here recommends. 

See his Ode.to the Queen: Works, vol. III. p. 438, Ed. Birm. 


+ Ihave many of his critical letters by me on my own compofitions: Letters 
which, thowch they would not much amule the public in general, contain excel- 


lent 
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ae he proceeded; this, tho’ it-made his exécution flew, «made 
his compofitions more perfeét: I think, however, that ‘this 
method was only calculated to produce fuch: thort works 
as generally employed his poeticak pen; and'that from pur- 
fuing it, he grew tired of his larger-defigne before he bad 
completed them. The fact feems to juftify my opinion. But 


Jent leffons for young poets, from one of thefe I extra the following paflage, 
which feems to explain this matter more fully: ¢* Extreme concifenefs of expref- 
‘¢ fion, yet pure,. perfpicuous, and mufical, is one of the grand beauties of lyric 
poetry :. This I have always aimed ‘at, and ‘never could attain. The neceflity — 
‘¢ of rhyming is one great obftacle to it: Another, and perhaps a ftronger, is 
‘¢ that way you have chofen; of cafting down your firft thoughts carelefsly and at 
‘‘ large, and then clipping them here and there at leifure. This method, after 
s¢ all poffible pains, will leave behind it a laxity, a diffufenefs. ‘The Frame of a 
‘¢ thought (otherwife well-invented, well-turned, and well-placed) is often weak- 
‘ened by it... DoT talk nonfenfe ? Or do you underftand me? I am perfuaded . 
‘¢ what I fay is true in my head, whatever it may be in profe; for I do not pre- 
*©tend to write profe.” Nothing can bé more juft than this remark: Yet, as 
I fay above, .it is a mode of writing which is only calculated for fmaller compofi- 
tions: But Mr. Gray, though he applied it here to an Ode, was apt to think 
it a general ‘tule. Now if an epic or-dramatic poet was to refolve to finith every 
part of his work as highly as we have feen Mr. Grey laboured his firft fcene of . 
Agrippina, I am apt to think he would tire of it as foon as he did ; for in the courfe 
of fo multifarious a work, he would find himfelf obliged to expunge fome of the 
beft written parts, in order to-preferve the unity of the whole. I knew only one 
way to prevent this, and that was the method which Racine followed ; who (as 
his fon tells us, in: that amufing life,. though much zefted with bigotry, which 
he has given us of his. father) when he began a. drama, difpofed every part of it 
accurately in profe; and when.he had conneéted all the fcenes together, ufed to 
fay, “* Ma Tragedie eft faite.””’ (See La vie de Jean Racine, p. 117. See alfo 
his fon’s other works, tom. 2d, for a fpecimen: in a firft act of the Iphigenia in | 
Tauris.) M. Racine, it feems, was.an eafy verfifier in a language in which, they - 
fay, it is more difficult. than in ours to verfify. . It certainly is: fo with regard to . 
dramatic compofitions. I am-on.this account perfuaded, that if the. great Poet - 
had written in Englifh, he would have drawn out his firft fketches, not in profe, , 
but in carelefs blank verfe; yet this.I give as.mere matter of opinion. . 


my y 
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my principal reafon for mentioning this at prefent, is to explain 
the caufe why I have not been ferupnjous in publifhing fo many 
of his fragments in the courfe of thefe memoirs. It would 
have been unpardonable: in me to have. takem this liberty with a 
deceafed friend, had I not found his lines, as far a8 they went, 
nearly as high finifhed as they would have been, when com- 
pleted: if I am miftaken in this, I hope the reader will rather 


impute it to a defect in my owa Judgment, than:.a want of 
refpect to Mr. Gray’s Memory. 


This confideration, however, emboldens. me to print the 
following fragment of an Ode in this place, which was unque- 
ftionably another of the ideas, alluded to in the preceding letter: 
Since I find in his memorandum-book, of ‘the preceding year 
1754, a fketch of his defign as follows: ‘* Contraft between | 
«< the winter paft and coming {pring.—Joy owing to that vicif- 
«* fitude.—Many who never feel that delight.—Sloth.—Envy.. 
<¢ Ambition. How much happier the ruftic who feels it, tho’ 
«¢ he knows not how.” I print this carelefs mote, in order that 
the reader may conceive the intended arrangement of the whole.; 
who, I doubt not, will, on perufing the following beautiful 
{tanzas, lament with me that he left s incomplete; nor will it 
confole him for the lofs, if I tell him that I have had the 
boldnefs to attempt to finifh it myfelf,; making ufe of fome 
other lines and broken ftanzas which he had wnitten: But as 
my aim in-undertaking this dificult tafk was merely to eluci- | 
date the Poet’s general meaning, I do not think that my addi- 
tions are worthy to be inferted in this place; they will find a 
more fit fituation if thrown amengft thofe notes which I fhall 
put at the erd of his Poems. 

G g 2 ODE. 
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ODE 


OW the golden Morn aloft 

Waves her dew-befpangled wings, 
With vermil cheek; and whifper foft. 

She wooes the tardy Spring : 

Fill April ftarts, and calls-around:‘ 

The fleeping fragrance from the ground}; 
And lightly o’er the living fcene, 

Scatters his frethe(t, tendereft green.. 


New-born fldck’s, in ruftic dance, , 
Frifking ply their feeble feet ; 
Forgetful of ‘their wintry trance - 

The birds his prefence greet: : 

But chief; the Sky-Lark warbles high’: 
His trembling thrilling extacy ; , - 
And, leffening from the dazzled fight, , 
Melts into air and liquid light. . 


Yefterday the fullen year- 

Saw the {nowy whirlwind fly; - 
Mute. was the mufic of the air, , 
The herd ftood drooping by: - 

Their raptures now that wildly flow,., 
No yefterday, nor morrow know; . 
"Tis man alone that joy defcries. 
With forward, and: reverted eyes.:. 
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Smiles on paft Misfortune’s brow, 
Soft ep PUCEION hand can trace ; 
And o’er the cheek of Sorrow throw 
A melancholy grace : 
While hope prolongs our happier hour ; 
Or deepeft thades that dimly lower 


And blacken round our weary way, 
Gilds with a gleam of. diftant day. 


Stilf, where rofy Pleafure leads,. 
See a kindred Grief purfue ; 
' Behind the: fteps- that Mifery treads: 
Approaching Comfort view : 
The hues of blifs more brightly ro, 
~ Chatftis’d by fabler tints of woe ; 
And blended form, with artful ftrife, , 
The ftrength and harmony of life. 


See the Wretch, that long has toft: 
On the thorny bed of pain, 
At length repair his vigour loft, . 
And breathe, and ‘walk again : - 
The meaneft floweret of the vale, - 
The fimpleft note that. {wells the gale,’ 
The common fun, .the air, the fkies,., | 
To Him are opening: Paradife. . 

*.- ®: . * . &. 


A‘third of thefe ideas I find in his common=place book, on 
the fame page with his argument for the Barp*. I do not — 
*.J {hall infert this, with fome remarks upon it, in-my additional notes to his 

Poems. - : 
believe 
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believe that he ever even began to compofe the Ode itfelf; but 
the thought is as follows: 

‘s All that men of power can do for men of genius.is to leave 
«« them at their liberty, compared. to birds that, when confined 
«to a cage, do but regret the lofs of their freedom in melan- 
‘* choly ftrains, and lofe the lufcious wildnefs and happy luxu- 
«* riance of their notes, which ufed.ta make the woods re- 
ee found.” Hes Stee dt 4) 


Thofe who are converfant in the arrangement of a lyrical 
ccompofition, will eafily perceive, from this thort. argument, 
that the Ode would have opened with the fimile; which, when 
adorned with thofe thoughts that breathe.and words. that bura, 
that Mr. Gray’s muse could fo richly fupply, would have been 
at once a fine exordium, and. at the fame time a natural intro- 
duction to the truth he meant to imprefs. This, however, 
could hardly have been done withoat fome little ait borrowed 
from fatire: For however true his :propofition -may ‘be, that . 
‘¢ all that men of power can do for men of genius is to leave 
them at their liberty ;” or, as I fhould put it, “that their beft 
patronage fignifies nothing if it absidges them.of that liberty;” 
yet the fact is, that neither of the :pacties are convinced of this 
truth till they have tried the experiment, aad find ome reafon 
or other (no matter whether good or bad) to think they shad 
-better never have tried it. Monf..d’Alembert, who bas written 
an excellent effay on this fubje@, which Mr. Gray greatly ad- 
mired, and which perhaps gave ‘him the firft idea of this 
intended Ode, puts one of .the more common of thefe reafons 
in fo lively a manner, that it may not be amifs here to infert it. 


4#*¢ Pagmi 
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« Parmi les grands Seigneurs les plus affables il en eft pew 
* qui fe depouillent-avec des Geng-de lettres de leur grandeur, 
** vraie ou pretendue, -ufqu’ au point de J’oublier tout-a-fait. 
‘© C’eft.ce qu’on appercoit fur tout dans les converfations, ot. 
“T’on n’eft pas de leur avis. IL femble qu’a mefure que. 
« ‘Homme d’Efprit s’eclipfe, ’ Homme de Qualité fe montre; 
* et paroiffe exiger la defcrence d’ont Homme d’Efprit avoit 
“commence par difpenfer. -Auffi le commerce intime des 
‘«* Grands avec les Gens de lettres ne finit que trop fouvent par’ 
‘* quelque rupture eclatante; rupture qui vient prefque toujours 
‘* de l’oubli des regards reciproques auxquelles on a manqué de- 
- € part ou d’autre, peut etre méme des deux cétés.” ~ How-- 
ever, I think.a man of letters ought to have other reafone- 
befides this for breaking fach.a connection. after it. has been: 
once formed. 


I have now given:the reader the beft account'in my power: 
of what aur Author’s-unfinithed lyrical ideas confifted : I believe: 
they are. all that he in-any fort committed to paper, and pro- 
bably thofe.which he immediately alluded to in the preceding. 
letter. 


¢ Effai fur la Societé des Grands, avec les Gens de Lettres; ‘© Melanges de - | 
Litterature & Philofophie,” tom. ad, p. 134... 


LETTER: 
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LETTER XXI. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. STONHEWER., * 


Auguft 21, 1755- 
Thank you for your intelligence about Herculaneum, which 
was the firft news I received of it. ‘I have fince turned 
‘over Monfignor Baiardi’s book-+, where I have learned how 


many grains of modern wheat the Roman Congius, in the Ca= _ 


pitol, holds, and how many thoufandth parts of an inch the 
Greek foot confifted of mare (or lef, for I forget which) than 
our own. He proves alfo by many affecting examples, that an 
Antiquary may be miftaken: That, for any thing any body 
knows, this place under ground might be fome other place, 
and not Herculaneum; but neverthelefs, that he can fhew for 
.Certain, that it was this place and no other place; that it 1s 
hard-to ‘fay which of the ‘feveral-Hercules’s was the founder ; 
therefore (in the third volume) he promifes to give us the me- 
moirs of them all; and after that, -if.we do not-know what.to 
think of the matter, -he will tell us. There is a great deal of 
‘wit too, and fatire and verfes, in the book, which is intended 
chiefly for the information of the French King, who will be 
greatly edified without doubt. 


* Now Auditor of Excife. His friendfhip with Mr. Gray commenced at Col- 
-lege, and continued till the death of the latter. 


+ I believe the Book here ridiculed was publifhed ‘by the Authority of the 
King of Naples. But afterwards, on finding how ill qualified the Author was 
to cxectite-the tafk, the bufinefs of defcribing the Antiquities found .at Hercula- 
nem was put into other hands; who have certainly, as far as :they have gone, 
performed it much better, 


I 
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I am much obliged to you alfo for Voltaire’s: performance ; 
it is very unequal, as he is apt to be in all but his dramas, and 


— looks like the work of a man that will admire his retreat and 


his Leman-Lake no longer than till he finds an opportunity to 
leave it*: However, though there be many parts which I do 
not like, yet it is in feveral places excellent, and every where 
above mediocrity. As you have the politenefs to pretend im- 
patience, and defire I would communicate, and all that, 


annex a piece of the Prophecy +; which muft be true at leaft, 


as it was wrote fo.many hundred years after the events. 


LETTER XXIL. 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


ae _Pembroke-Hall, March 2 Ss 1756. 
HOUGH I had no teafonable excufe for myfelf before I 
received your laft Letter, yet fince that time I have had 
a pretty good one; having been taken up in quarrelling with 


Peter-houfe}, and in removing myfelf from thence to Pembroke. 
Hh This 


* Ido not. recolle&: the title of this Poem; but it was‘a fmall one which 
M. de Voltaire wrote when he firft fettled at Ferney. By the long refidence he 
has fince made there, it appears either that our Author was miftaken in his con- 
jeCture, or that an opportunity of leaving it had not yet happened. 


“~- 


+ The fecond Antiftrophe and Epode, with a few lines of the third Strophe 


of his Ode, entitled the-Bard, were here inferted. 


| + The reafon of Mr. Gray's changing his College, which is here only glanced 
at, was in few words this: Two or three young Men of Fortune, who lived in 
the fame ftair-cafe, had for fome time intentionally difturbed him with their riots, 

and 
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This may be looked upon asa fort of’ era in a life fo barren of 
events as mine; yet I hall treat it in Voltaire’s manner, and 
enly tell you that I left my Lodgings becaufe the rooms were 
noify, and the people of the houfe ancivil, This is all would 
chufe to have faid about it; but if you in private fhould be 
curious enough to enter into a particular detail of facts and 
minute circumftances, the Bearer, who was witnefs to them, 
will probably fatisfy you. All I fall fay more is, that I am for 
the prefent extremely welt lodged here, and as quiet as in the 
Grand Chartreufe ; and that every body (even Dr. Long himfelf} 
are as civil as they could be to * Mary of Valens in perfon. 


With regard to any advice I can give you about your being 
Phyfician to the Hofpital, I frankly own it ought to give way 
to a much better judge, efpocially fo difinterefted a-one as Dr. 
Heberden. fF love refufals no more than you do. But as to 
your fears of Effluvia, I maintain that one fick rich patient has 
more of peftilence and putrefaGion about him than a whole 
ward of fick poor. a, ! . &? 


The fimilitude between the Italian Republics and thofe of 
Antient Greece has often ftruck me, as it does you. I donot 
wonder that Sully’s Memoirs have highly entestained you; but 


and carried their if] behaviour fo far as frequently to awaken him at midnight. 
After having borne with their infults longer than might reafonably have been ex- 
pected even from a man of Iefs warmth of temper, Mr. Gray complained to the 
Governing part of the Society ; and not thinking that his remonftrance was fuf- — 
ficiently attended to, quitted the College. The flighe manner in which he mert- 
tions this affair, when writing to one of his moft intimate friends, certainly does 
honour to the placability of his difpofition, . 
* Foundrets of the College. 
: cannot 
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cannot agree with you in thinking Him or his Mafter two of 
the beft men in the world. The King was indeed one of the 
beft-natured men that ever lived ; but it is owing only to chance 
that his intended marriage with Madame d’Eftreds, or with 
the Marquife de Verneuil, did not involve him and the king- 

dom in the maft inextricable confufion; and his defign upon — 
the Princefs of Condé (io his old age) was worfe fill. As to 
the Minifter, his bafe application to Concini, after the murder 
of Henry, has quite ruined him in my efteem, and deftroyed all 
the merit of that honeft furly pride for which I honoured him 
before; yet I own that, as Kings and Minifters go, they were 
both extraordinary men. Pray look at the end of Birch’s State 
Papers of Sir J. Edmonds, for the character of the Freach Court 


at that time; it is written by Sir George Carew. 


- You thould have received Mafon’s Prefent * laft Saturday. 
I defire you to tell me your critical opinion of the New Odes, 
and alfo whether you have found out two lines which he has 
nferted in his third to a friend, .which are fuperlative+.. We 
do not expect the world, which ip juft.going to be invaded, 
will beftow much attention on shem; if you hear any thing, 
you wil ¢ell us. 


* The four Odes which I had juft publifhed feparately. 


+I fhould leave the Reader to guefs (if he thought it worth his while) what 
this Couplet was, which is here commended fo much beyond its merit, did not 
the Ode conchide with a Compliment to Mr. Gray, in which part he might pro- 
bably look far it, as thofe lines were written with the preater care. To fecure, 
therefore, my Friend from any imputation of Vanity, whatever becomes of my~ 
felf, I fall here infert the paffage. 

While chro’ the wett, where finks the crimfon Day, 
Meek Twuliznt iiow-y fails, and waves her vanners ray. 


Hh 2 LET- 


q 
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LETTER XE” 


Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 
a. 7 Sune 14, oi 

HOUGH I sltow sitiiiaaaa’ for your:.kindnefs and 
partiality to me, I am yet much pleafed. with the good 
opinion you feem to have of the Bard: 1 have not, however; 
_ done a word more than: the little you have feen, having: been 
in-a-very liftlefs, -unpleafant, and ¢udtile {tate of mind for this 
long time, for which I hall beg you to prefcribe‘me fomewhat 
ftrengthening and ee Tet xe turn'to @ confirmed Pthifis 
I recommend two little French books to you, one called ) 
Memoirs de Mz de la. Porte; : it has all: the air. of fimplicity 
and truth, and contains fome few very extraordinary facts ret 
lating to Anne of Auftri¢-and Cardinal: Mazarine. .: The other 
is in two {mall volumes, -** Memoirs de Madame Staal.” -. ‘The 
facts are no great matter, ‘but the manfier and vivacity make 
them iaterefting:' ‘She was 4 fort of Confidante to the late 
Dutchefs of Maine, and imprifoned a long time:on: her account 

during the regency. ae" 4 : 


_I ought before now to have. thanked you for your kind offer, 
which I mean foon to accept, for a reafon which to be fure 
can be none to you and Mrs. Wharton; and therefore I think 
it my duty to give you notice of it. I have told you‘already 
of my mental ailments; and it is a very poffible thing alfo that 
I may be bodily ill again in town, which I would not chufe to 

be 
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be in a dirty inconvenient lodging, where, perhaps, my nurfe 
might {tifle me with a pillow; and therefore it is no wonder 
if I preter your houfe: but I tell you of this in time, that if 
either of you are frightened at the thoughts of a fick body, 
you may make a handiome excule and fave yourtclves this 
trouble. You are not however to imagine my illnefs is in effes 
No, it is only in poffe; otherwife I fhould be {crupulous of bring- 
ing it home to you. I think | hall be with you in about a 
fortnight. . : _ 


LETTER. XxXIV.. 


-* "Mn GRAY to Mr. MASON, 


| Stoke, Fuly 25, wok 

‘Feel a contrition for miy Tong filence; and yet perhaps it is 

- the laft: thing ‘you trouble your head about. Neverthelefs 
I will be as forry as if you took it ill. Iam forry too to fee 
you fo punctilious as to {tand upon anf{wers, and never to come 
near me till I have regularly left my name at your door, like a 
Mercer’s Wife, that imitates people who goa vifiting. I would 
forgive you this, if you could poffibly fufpeét I were doing any 
thing that FE liked better; for then your formality might look 
like being piqued at my negligence, which has fomewhat in it 
like kindnefs: But you know I am at Stoke, hearing, feeing, 
doing abfolutely nothing. Not fuch a nothing as you do at 
Tunbridge, chequered and diverfified with a fucceffion of fleet- 


ing 
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ing colours; but heavy, lifelefs, without form and void; fome~ 
times almoft as black as the moral of Voltaire’s Lifbon *, which 


_ angers you fo. I have had no more mufcular inflations, and 


am only troubled with this depreffion of mind. You will not 
expect therefore I thould give you any account of my Verve, 
which is at beft (you know) of {0 delicate a conftitution, and 
has fuch weak nerves, as not to ftir out of its chamber above 
three days in a year. But I fhall enquire after yours, and why 
it is off again? It has certainly worfe nerves than mine, if your - 
Reviewers have frighted it. Sure I (not to mention a {core of 
your other Critics} am fomething a better Judge than all the 
Man-Midwives and Prefbyterian Parfons $ that ever were born. 
Pray give me leave to afk you, do you find yourfelf tickled 
with the commendations of fuch people? (for you have your 
fhare of thefe too) [ dare fay nots yoar Vanity has. certainly a 
‘better tafte. And can then the cenfure of fuch critics move 
you? I own it is an impertinence in thefe gentry to talk of one 
at all either in good or in bad; but this we muft all {wallow: 
I mean not only we that write, but all the we's that ever did 
any thing to be talked of, 


While I am writing I receive yours, and rejoice to find that 
the genial influences of this fine feafon, which produce nothing 
in me, have hatched high and unimaginable fantafies in you. f 
I {ce, methinks, as I fit on Snowden, fome glimpfe of Mona and 


* His Poem fur la Deftru€tion de Lifbon, publifhed: about that time. 
+ The Reviewers, at the tima, were fuppofed to be of thefe profcffions. 
t I had fent him my firft idea of Cara&tacus, drawn out in a {hort argomentt. 


her 
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her haunted thades, and hope we hall be very good neighbours. 
Any Druidical anecdotes that I can meet with, I will be fure to 
fend you when I return to Cambridge; but I cannot pretend 
to. be learned without books, er to know the Druids from 
modern Bifhops at this diftance. I can only. tell you not to go 
and take Mena for the Ifle of Man: it is Anglefey, a tract of | 
plain country, very fertile, but picturefque only from the view 
it, has of Caernarvonfhire, from which it is feparated by the 
Menai, a narrow arm of the fea. Forgive me for fuppofing in 
you fuch a want of erudition. 


I congratulate you on our glorious fucceffes in the Mediter- 
ranean. Shall we go in time, and hire @ houfe together in 
Switzerland ? It is a fine poetical country to look at, and no 
body there will underftand a word we fay or write. 


LETTER XXV. 
Mr. GRAY: to Mr. MASON. 


Cambridge, May, 1757. 
OU are fo forgetful of me that I thould not forgive it, but 
that I fuppofe Caractacus may be the better for it. Yet 
I hear nothing from him neither, in {pite of his promifes: 
there is no faith in man, no not in a Welchman; and yet 
Mir. Parry * has been here, and {cratched out fuch ravifhing 
blind harmony, fuch tunes of a thoufand years old, with names 


* A capital performer on the Welch Harp, and who was either born blind, 
or had been fo from bis infancy. 
enough 
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enough to choak you, as have fet all this learned Body a dan- 
cing, and infpired them with due reverence for my old Bard 
his countryman, whenever he fhall appear. Mr. Parry, you 
-muft know, has put my Ode in motion again, and has brought 
it at laft to a conclufion. *Tis to him, therefore, that you owe 
the treat which I fend you enclofed; namely, the breaft and 
merry-thought, and rump too of the chicken which I have 


been chewing fo long, that I would give the world for neck- 
beef or cow-heel, 


You will obferve, in the beginning of this thing, fome alte- 
rations of a few words, partly for improvement, ‘and partly to 
avoid repetitions of like words and rhymes; yet I have not 
got rid of them all; the fix laft lines of the fifth ftanza are new, 
tell me whether they will do... I am well aware of many weakly 
things towards the conclufion, but I hope the end itfelf will do; 
give me your full and true opinion, and that not upon delibe- 
ration, but forthwith. Mr. Hurd himéelf allows that Lyon port 
is not too bold for Queen Elizabeth. 


I have got the old Scotch Ballad on which Douglas * was 
founded ; it is divine, and as long as from hence to Afton. 


* He had a high opinion of this firft Drama of Mr. Home. In a letter to 
‘another friend, dated Auguft 10, this year, he fays, «Il am greatly ftruck with 
6° the Tragedy of Douglas, though it has infinite faults: the Author feems to me 
$° to have retrieved the true Language of the {tage, which had been loft for thefe 
S¢ hundred years; and there is one {cene ( between Matilda and the old Peafant) 
“ fo mafterly, that it ftrikes me blind to all the deféts in the world.” The Bal]- 


lad, which he here applauds, is to be found in Mr, Percy’s Reliques of antient — 


Poetry, vol, IiI. p. 89, a work publifhed after the date of this letter, 


. Have 
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“Hlave you never feen'it? Ariftotle’s beft rules are obferved in 
it, ina manner.that fhews the Author had never read Ariftotle. | 
It begins in. the fifth ac&t-of the play: you may read it two 
thirds through without gueffing what it is about; and yet, 
when you come to the end, it is impoffible not to underftand 


the whole ftory. I fend: you the two firft ftanzas. 
a + 8 & 8 


LETTER XXVI. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. HURD. . 


Stoke, Auguf25, 1757. 

JT Do not know why you fhould ‘thank me for what you 

had a right and title’to*; “but attribute it tothe excefs of 
your politenefs; and the more fo, becaufe almoft no one elfe 
- has made me the fame compliment. As your acquaintance in 
the Univerfity (you fay) do:me the honour to admire, it would 
be ungenerous in me fot ‘to give them -notice, that they are do- 
ing a very unfafhionable thing ; for all People of Condition are 
agreed not to admire, nor even to underftand. One very great 
Man, writing to an acquaintance ef his and mine, fays that he 
‘had read them feven or eight times; and that now, when he 
next fees him, ‘he fhall not have dbove thirty queffions to afk. 
Another (a Peer) believes that -the laft Stanza of the fecond Ode 
relates to King Charles the.Firft and Oliver Cromwell. Even 
-my friends tell-me they do not fucceed, and write me moving 


*.A prefent of his-two Pindaric Odes juft then publithed. 


Ti topics 
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topics of confolation on that head. In fhort, I have heard’ of? 
no body but an Actor and a Dodtor of Divinity that profefs. 
their efteem for them +. Oh yes, a Lady of quality, (a friend. 
of Mafon’s) who ‘is a great reader. She knew there was. a: 
compliment to Dryden, but never {ufpected there was any thing: 
faid about Shakefpear or Milton, till it. was explained to hers. 
and wifhes that there. had been. titles prefixed to tell what: 
they were about. | 
From this-mention of Mafon’s name you may think, pere- 
haps, we are great correfpondents.. No. {uch thing; I have not: 
heard from him thefe two months.. I will :be fure to {cold in. 
my own name, as well as-in yours. I.rejoice to hear you are: 
fo ripe for: the prefs, and fo voluminous; not for my own fake. 
only, -whom you flatter with the hopes of f{eeing your labours. 
both public and private,. but for yours too, for to be employed « 
is to be happy. This principle of mine (and I am convinced: 
of its truth) -has, .as. ufual; no influence .on my practice. I am. 
alone, and exnuyé to the laft degree, yet do nothing. Indeed I: 
have one. excufe;. my health (which you have fo kindly enqui- - 
red after) is nat extraordinary, ever fince.I came hither... It is . 
+ An extract from-a letter‘to Dr. Wharton, dated October-7, 1757, will ' 
explain this: ** Dr. Warburton is come to tewn,. and I am told likes them ex- . 
‘* tremely; he fays the world: never pafled fo juft an. opinion upon any. thing as | 
‘*.upon-them; for that in other things they have affected to like or diflike: where- . 
<¢ as here they own they do not underftand, which he looks upon to be very true; - 
*< but yet thinks they underftand them as. well as Milton: or Shakefpear, whom . 
‘<.they are obliged, by fafhiony to admire... Mr. Garrick’s complimentary verfes - 
“to me you have feen; I am told they were printed in the Chronicle of aft Sa- 
‘Sturday. The Critical Review is. in raptures; but. miftakes the AZolian Lyre . 


‘<.for the Harp of AZolus, and on this pleafant error founds both a compliment 


‘and a criticifm.. This is all ] have heard that fignifies any thing.” 
| no. 


—_ 


— = 
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no great malady, but feveral little ones, that feem brewing no 


good to me. It will be a particular pleafure to me to hear 


avhether Content dwells in Leicefterfhire, and how fhe entertains 


‘herfelf there. Only do not be too happy, nor forget ies 


the quict uglinefs of Cambridge. 


LETTER XX VII. 


Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON. 


Stoke, Sept. 28, 1757. 

Have (as I defired Mr. Stonhewer to tell you) read over Ca~ 
ractacus twice, not with pleafure only, but with emotion. 
You may fay what you will; but the contrivance, the manners, 
the interefts, the paffions, and the expreffion, go beyond the dra~ 
matic part * of your Elfrida, many many leagues. I even fay 
{though you will think me a bad judge of this) that the World 
will like it better. Iam ftruck with the Cherus, wha are not 


* In the manufcript now before him, Mr. Gray had only the firft Ode, the 
others were not then written ; and although the dramatic part ‘was brought to» - 
conclufion, yet it was afterwards in many places altered. ‘He was miftaken with 
regard to the opinion the world would have about it. That world, which ufually 
Joves to be led in fuch matters, rather than form an opimion for itfelf, was taught 
a different fentiment ; and one of its leaders went fo far as to declare, that he 
never krew a fecond work fall fo much below a firft from the fame hand. To 
oppofe Mr. Gray’s judgment to his, I maft own gives me ‘fome fatisfaction ; and 
to enjoy it I am willing to rifk that imputation of vanity, which may probably 
fall to my thare for. having ‘publifhed this Letter. I muft add, however, that 
fome of my friends advifed it for the fake of the more general ctiticifms which 
they thought too valuable to be fupprefled. 


1ig2 | there 
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there merely.to fing and ‘dance, but bear throughout a priricipaF 
part in the action’; and have (befide the Co/fume, which is ex- 
cellent) as much a character of their-own, as any other perfon. 
J, am. charmed with their prieftly pride and-obftinacy, when;- 
after all is loft, they refolve to confront the Roman General, 
and fpit in his face.. But. now I am going to tell you what 


touches me moft from the beginning. The firft opening is... 
greatly improved: .the curiofify of ‘Didius is-now a very natu-- 
ral reafon for dwelling on each particular of the {cene. before:- 


him; nor is-the defoription-at alk too léng: I amglad to find - 
the two young men.are Cartifmandua’s fons.. They. intereft- 


me far more. I love:people of condition. They. were men-. 


before that no body knew: one could not make them a bow 
if one had.met them at.a public placew. 


-‘Tvalways admired that interruption of ‘the Druids to Eveliiia, 


Prace, virgin, peace, &c. and chiefly thé abffradt idea perfont= 


fred (to ufe the words of -a Critic) ‘at the end of it: That. of - 
Carattacus,, Would fave my Queen, &t. and till” more that, . 
I. know .tt, reverend .Fathers, ‘tis Heav'n's bigh will,:&c. to - 
_ Ive done, begin the rites! This latter is exemplary for the ex- 


preffion (always-the great point. with me) ; Ido not- mean by 
expreffion the mere choice of ‘words, bit the whole drefs, fa-. 
fhion, and arrangement. of. a thought.. Here, .in.particular, it: 
is-the brokennefs, the ungrammatical pofition, the total -fub- 


verfion of the period that. charms me.- All that ufhers in the 


incantation from Try we yet, what boliefs can do, 1 am delights. 
ed with in quite another way; for this .is. pure poetry, as it 

ought to be, forming the proper tranfition, .and leading on the 

mind to that ftill purer poetry that follows it. 


In 


~’ 
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Th the beginning of the fucceeding aI ‘admire: ‘the Chorus’ 
again, Is st not now the hour, the boly hour, &c. and their evafion 
of alice, Say’? thou, proud Boy, &c. and fleep with thé-unfun'd 


Sitver, which is an example of a dramatic fimile. The. fudden 


appearance of Caractacus, the pretended refpe@ and admiration 
of Vellinus, and the probability of his ftory, the diftruft of the 
Druids, and their reafoning with Caractacus, amd particularly 
that, ‘Tis meet thiu fhould’ft, thou art a King, &c. and Mark 
me, Prince, the time will come, when Deftiny, &c. are well, and 
happily imagined. A-propos of the laft ftriking pale I have - 
mentioned, I-am going to make a digreffion. . 


When we treat a fubjedt,:. where the manners are almoft loft ° 
in. antiquity, our fteck of ideas muft needs be fmall; and nothing - 
betrays our poverty more, than the. returning to, and harping . 
frequently on, one image. It-was therefore I ‘thought you - 
fhould omit fome lines before, though good in themfelves, about . 


the feythed car, that the paflage now before us might: appear 


with greater luftre: when -it ‘came s-and in this T fee you have - 


‘complied with'me. Biit there’ are other ideas here ‘anc: there 


ftill, that occur too often, particularly about ¢4e Oaks, fome of | 
which I would difcard to make way for the reft.:. 


But the fubjeéts I fpeak’ of to compenfate ‘(and more than : 
compenfate) that unavoidable poverty, have ‘one great advan-— 
tage when they fall into good hands.:. They leave an unbound. - 
ed liberty to pure imagination ~and ‘fiction, (our favourite pro-: 


‘vinces) where no Critic ‘can moleft,’ or: Antiquary gainfay us; 


and yet (to pleafe me) ‘thefe fictions: muft have fome affinity, | 
fame feeming connexion, with. that little we really know of the. 
character : 
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character and cuftoms of the people. For example, I never 
heard in my days that Midnight and the Moon were Sifters ; that 
they carried rods of ebony and gold, or met to whifper on the 
top of a mountain: but now I could Jay my life it is all true; 
and do not doubt it will be found fo in fome Pantheon of the 
Druids, that is to be difcovered in the Library at Herculaneum. 


The Car of Defiiny and Death is a very noble invention of the - 


fame clafs, and, as far as that goes, is fo fine, that it makes 
me more delicate, than perhaps I fhould be, about the clofe of 
it. Andrafte failing on the wings of Fame, that {natches the 
wreaths from oblivion to hang them on her loftieft Amaranth, 
though a clear and beautiful picce of unknown Mythology, has 
too Greek an air to give me perfect fatisfaction. | 


Now I proceed. The preparation to the Chorus, though fo — 


much akin to that in the former ad, is excellent. The re- 
amarks of Evelina and her -{ufpicions of the Brothers, mixed with 
a fecret inclination to.the younger of them, (though, I think, 
ther part throughout «wants retouching) yet pleafe me much, 
.and the contrivance of the following {cene much more. Ma- 
flers of W ‘fdom, no, cc. I always admired; as Ido -the:rock- 
ing {tone, and the. diftrefs of Elidurus. Evelina’s examination 
‘of him is a -well- invented {cene, and will be, with a little 
‘pains, a very touching one: but the introduction of Arviragus 
is fuperlative. Iam not fure whether’ thot few lines of his 
fhort narrative, My Brength repaw'd, 3t boots not, that I tell, &c. 
do not pleafe me as much as any thing i in the whole Drama. 
The fullen bravery of, Elidurus, | the menaces of the Chorus, 
that Think not, Religion, &c, the Trumpet of the Druids, that 
LM follow. him, tho in my chains, &c. Haft thou a Brother, no, 

&e. 


[ 255 ] 

&c. the placability of the Chorus, when they fee the motives 
ef Elidurus’s obftinacy, give me great contentment: {fo do the 

reflections of the Druid on the neceffity of luftration, and the 

reafons for Vellinus’s eafy efcape; but I would not. have him. 
feize on a. fpear, nor: iffue bafly thro’ the cavern's mouth. Why 

fhould he not fteal away,. unafked and unmiffed, till the 
hurry of paffions in thofe, that fhould have guarded him, was: 
a little abated ?. But I chiefly admire the two fpeeches of Eli- 

durus;. 46, Vellinus,. is this-then, && and, Ye do gaze on me,- 
Fathers, &c. the manner in which the Chorus reply to him is- 
very fine; but the image at the end wants a little mending, 

The next fcéne is highly moving! it.is fo. very good,. that I: 
muft have it-made yet better.. 


* Now for the laft‘a&: Ido not know what you would have;. 
But to me the defign and contrivance of it is at leaft equal to» 
any part.of the whole. The: fhort-lived triumph of the Bri-- 
tons, the addrefs of Caractacus to the.Roman Victims, Eveli-- 
ira’s difcovery of the. ambafh, . the miftake of the Roman fires - 
for the rifing fun, the death of Arviragus, the interview be- 
tween Didius and Caractacus, his mourning over his.dead Son, . 
his parting fpeech, (in which you have made all the ufe of Ta-. 
citus that. your. plan would admit) every thing, in-fhort, but: 
that little difpute between -Didius and him. ’Jis well; and: 
therefore to encreafe that reverence, &c. down to, Give me a mo-- 
ment (which muft be omitted,.or put in the mouth of. the : 
Druids) I approve in the higheft degree. If I fhould find any ° 
fault with the laft aét,.it could only be with trifles and little - 
expreffions.. If you make any alterations, I fear it will never 
improve it;.I mean as to the plan. I fend-you back the two: 
lait -. 
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laft theets, becaufe you bid me. I referve my — and 
minutiz for another day. 


LETTER XXVIH. 


Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON. 


Cambridge, Dec. 19, 1757.. 

Life fpent out of the world. has its hours of defpondence, 

its inconveniencies, .its fufferings,..as. numerous and as 

real, though not quite of the fame fort,. as .a life fpent in. the 
midft of it. The power we have, .when we.will exert it over. 
-our own minds, joined to a little ftrength and confolation, nay, 
a little pride we catch from‘thofe.that feem-to love.us, is our 
only fupport in either of thefe.conditions. I am fenfible I.can- 
not return you more of.this. affiftance than I have received from 
you; and can only.tell you, .that one-who has far more-reafon 
than you,-I hope, . ever.will have to-look on life with fome- 
thing worfe than.indifference, is yet.no.enemy to it; but can 
look -backward .on .many hitter: moments,. partly with fatisfac- 
tion, .and partly with patience; and forward too, on a fcene 
not very promifing, with fome hope, .and fome expectations of 
a better.day. -The:caufe, however, which occafioned your. re- 
fl<tion, (though I can judge but very imperfe@ly of it) does 
not feem, at prefent, to be weighty enough to make you take 
any fuch refolution as you meditate. Uve it .in its feafon, as.a 
relief from what is tirefome to you, but not as if it was in 
confequence of any thing you take ill; on the contrary, if fuch 
a thing had happened at the time of your tranf{migration, I 


would deter it merely to avoid. that appearance, 
As 


{ 257 ] 


_ As to myfelf, I cannot boaft, at prefent, either of my fpirits, 
my fituation, my employments, or fertility. . The days and the 
nights pats, and I am never the nearer to any thing, but that 
‘one to which we are all tending; yet I love people that leave 
fome traces of their journey behind them, and have ftrength 
enough to advife you to do fo while you can. I expeé to fee 
Caractacus compleated, and therefore I {ead you the books you 
wanted. I'do not know whether they will furnith you with 
‘any new' matter; but they. are well enough written, and eatily 
‘read. I told you before that (in a time of dearth) I would 
‘borrow from’ the Edda, without entering too minutely on par- 
“ticulars: but, if I did fo, I would make each image fo clear, 
‘that it might be fully underftood by it@lf; for in this ob{cure 
mythology we mutt not hint at things, as we do with the Greek 
fables, that every body i is fuppofed to know at fchoot. How- 
ever, on fecond thoughts, I think it would be {till better to 
graft any wild picturefque fable, abfolutely of one’s own inven- 
_tion, on the Druid-ftock;; I mean on thofe half dozen of old fan- 
_cies that are known to be a part of their fyftem. This will 

give youn more freedom and latitude, and will leave No bold for 
the Critics to fatten: on. 


I fend you back the 7 as you defired me todo. My 
advices are always at your fervice to take or to refufe, therefore 
ou fhould not call them fevere. You know I do not love, much 

" Jefs pique myfelf on Criticifm; and think even a bad verfe as 
" good a thing or better than the beft obfervation that ever was 
‘ gmade upon it. I like greatly the fpirit and fentiment of it 
(anuch of which you perhaps owe to your prefent train of 


‘ 


_« Elegy i in ‘the Garden of a Friend. | 
ee er ae : ‘ea Kb . ‘ thinke 


{ 258 j 


thinking); the Uifpolttion lo ie WhUIE tod 4g HatS AL anit ede. 


8iac3 as to the ‘ex reffion, I would Vertuth to fay (did hdt You 
2 ‘forbid te) that $j isfornetitiles tod ealy.” The tan line T pro 
' teft apainit (this, you will’ fay, “Ts Worfe thian blotting ‘out 
| rhymes); the deicrip tive part is excellent. ar. 
Dd 54, se, i °8 eR Wace Get a er me ame me 
“7? i ges "Sige { gS 1d gf: oP et ee ear hoaieia eas 
Pray, ‘when ‘did I ‘pretend to finith, Or even infert paffages 


‘into Other people’s works, ‘as if it Were equally ealy to pick ‘oles 
nd td mend theih ? All Can ‘fay is, that your Elegy mutt -nor 
‘end with the wort, line ‘irl if} ap 3 Hats itié Profe; wherd. 
‘as that, ‘abdve ‘al, ‘ought to 'ipirkte, ‘or at Tea 'to thine. If tle 
‘fentiherit mult ftahd, tWitl ft’ titete ivito an apothegm: ftick 
‘a flower ‘th ‘it 3 Bild ie With -4 Cony “expire ions ‘det ir trike 
ithe'fairey, the'edr, “or'the aie and T ain ‘Tatiifea, at Bie 
7 ee ee ee Cn EARN | aigdn cet eee 


wt vig > ’ . " «a 


| eee : a DO - 

mm ae ME Blues 4; Peayy gs =) Cimon tos Le oe oe 
The’ olhé parheiiés expreltions which, Tobje@ to, I'mar 
On thd Met opoe. | f a Cr i ee ee Pe Bee 
on the manulctipt, Now, ‘I defire ‘you would neithe; think 
ea HAO SO oe Sos ea ae ae SAP elt Ee ee ee eee: 
me Yéveré, for at all tegard what I fay further, ‘than as. it co- 


One: Fee en ge ie eee ee ee, of ney 
Incidés ‘with your own Judgment ; for the ‘child defeives your 
At ab od au! ee, aoe D ee CSS whee LET Ty ae 
pattia ity; it is’g healthy Wweil- made yY with i In enuoits 
; u? ag : ; ; e a 


ae es ide ne ere pie sa 2 ae ae wer 
ri ee ae i : Saye ' i oe eae “se a 1 te ] i Sore fy J ere es ote oe ° a, 
T hope’ you couched my refulal ® to Lord John Cavendith fn 
Pane oe Sek Cae ee ee em hae 1 ee ee ek: 
as ‘re(pectiul terrhs as Poffible,’ and with all due acknowledg. 
Patee a eek oe is Oe a a aa ae 
+ It was endeavoured to be improved accordinghy g how. it Ateod when this 
- ¢riticifm upon it was written, I cannot now recollect, |, ii, se 


We Gae sy eae L. at 
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ments to the Duke. If you hear who it is to be given to, 


pray let me know; for I intereft myfelf a little in the hiftory 
of it, and rather with fomebody may accept it that will retrieve 
the credit of the thing, if it be retrievable, or ever had any 
credit. Rowe was, I think, the laft man of character that had 
it; Eufden was a perfon of great hopes in his youth, though at 
laft he turned out a drunken parfon; Dryden was as difgraceful 
to the office, from his character, as the pooreft {cribbler could 
have been from his verfes. 


LETTER XXIX. 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


February 21, _ 

OULD you know win I am doing? I doubt you have 

been told already, and hold my employments cheap 
enough; but every one muft judge of his own capability, and 
cut his amufements according to his: difpofition. The drift of 
my prefent ftudies is to know, wherever 1 am, what lies with- 
in reach that may be worth. feeing, whether it be building, 
ruin, park, garden, profpeét, pi€ture, or monument; to whom 
it does or has belonged, and what has-been the characte- 
riftic and tafte of different ages. You will fay this is the ob- 
je of all Antiquaries; but pray what Antiquary ever faw 
thefe objects in the fame light, or defired to know them for a 


like reafon? In fhort, fay what you pleafe, I am perfuaded 


K k 2 ! when- — 
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whenever my lift * is finifhed you will approve it, and think it 
of no fmall ufe. My {pirits are very near the freezing point ; 
and for fome hours of the day this exercife, by its warmth and 
gentle motion, ferves to raife them a few degrees higher. 


I hope the misfortune that has befallen Mrs. Cibber’s canary 
bird will not be the ruin of Agis: it is probable you will have 
curiofity enough to fee it, as it is by the Author of Douglas. 


LETTER XXX. . 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


Cambridge, BMarch g, 1758. 
T is indeed for want of fpirits, as you fufpect, that my ftu- 
dies lie among the Cathedrals, and the Tombs, and the 
Ruins. To think, though to little purpofe, has been the chief 
amufement of my days; and when I would not, or cannot 
think, I dream. At prefent I feel myfelf able to write a Cata- 
logue, or to read the Peerage book, or Miller’s Gardening Dic- 
tionary, and am thankful that there are fuch employments and 
- fuch authors in the world. Some people, who hold me cheap 
for hae are doing perhaps what is not half 6 well worth 
* He wrote ite sade its. feveral divifions, on the blank pages of a pocket 
Atlas. I printed lately a few copies of this catalogue for the ufe of fome friends 
curious in fuch matters; and, when I am fufficiently furnifhed with their obfer- 
vations and improvements upon it, fhall perhaps reprint it and give it to the pub- 


lic, as a fhorter and more ufeful Pocket Companion to the Englith Traveller 
than has hitherto appeared. 


while 
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while. As to pofterity, I may afk (with fomebody whom I 
have forgot) what has it ever done to oblige me? 


To make a tranfition from myfelf to as poor a fubject, the 
Tragedy of Agis; I cry to think that it fhould be by the Au- 
thor of Douglas: Why, it is all modern Greek; the ftory is 
an antique ftatue painted white and red, frized, and drefled in 
a negligée made by a Yorkfhire mantua-maker. Then here is 
the Mifcellany (Mr. Dodfley has fent me the whole fet gilt and 
lettered, I thank him). Why, the two laft volumes are worfe 
than the four firft; particularly Dr. Akenfide is in a deplorable 
way *. What fignifies Learning and the Antients, (Mafon 
will fay triumphantly) why fhould people read Greek to lofe 


their imagination, their ear, and their mother tongue? But 
‘then there is Mr. Shenftone, who trufts to nature and fimple 
fentiment, why does he do no better ? he goes hopping along 
‘his own gravel-walks, and never deviates from the beaten paths 


for fear of being loft. — 


I have read Dr. Swift, and am difappointed}. There is no- 
thing of the negotiations that I have not {een better in M. de 


* I have been told that this Writer, unqueftionably a man of great learning 
and genius, entertained, fome years before his death, a notion that Peetry was 


only true eloquence in metre; and, according to this idea, wrote his Ode to the 


Country Gentlemen of England, and afterwards made confiderable alterations in 
that collection of Odes which he had publihed in the earlier. part of his life. We 


have feen in the fecond letter of this fection, that Mr. Gray thought highly of his 


defcriptive talents at that time. We are not therefore to impute what he here 


‘ fays to any prejudice in the Critic, but to that change of tafte in the Poet, which 


(if the above anecdote be true) would unavoidably fatten his defcriptions, and 


 diveft them of all piCturefque imagery: nay, would fometimes convert his verfe 


into’ mere profe; or, what is worfe, hard inflated profe. 
+ His hiftory of the fous laft years of Queen Anne. 


Tercy 
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Torcy before. The manner is catelefs, and has little'to diftins 
guifh it from common writers. I meet with nothing to picafd 
me but the fpiteful characters of the oppofite party, and its 
ceanee E expected muth n more feoret oe fan a 


LETTER. XXXL 


Mr. GRAY to Mr. STONHEWER. 


- Cambridge, Augu 18, Fe, 58. 

r Am as ‘hey as you. feem to be, that our acquaintance 
harped fo, much, on’ the fabjec of naterialifm, when I 
Lavy him. with, you in town, becaufe it was plain to which fide 
of the Jpng-debated queftion he, inclined. , That we. Ne. indeed 
~mechanical and depsndent. beings, I. need. 10 other proof than 
my ‘own feelings; and from the farne feelings I kearn, with 
equal conviction, that we are not merely fuch: that there is a 
_power within that. Atruggles again{t. the-force and biafs of that 
,meaghanifia, commands its motion, and, by frequent practice, 
. reduces-it to that. ready obedience which we call Habit; and all 
-this‘in conformity'toa preconceived qpinion (no matter whether 
“right or wrong) to that leaft. matetial of all. agents, a. F hought. 
4 have kpown many in his cafe wha, while they thought they 
AWEre. CONQUEFHN an old iptejudice, did not perceive. they were 
‘gander the influcece of. one -far: more dangerous ; ; one -that -fur- 

, hifhes: us with a téddy apology’ for “ail: ‘our: ‘worft .a&tions, arid 

_. ,Qpens. ‘to us a full licence for doing’ “whatever we pleate’s and 
yet thefe very people. ware. not, at all the more indulgent. to. ‘gther 
men (as they naturally fhould ‘have bean), . heir indignation to 

fuch 


2 
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flch as ‘offended them, their defire of revenge on ay body that 
hurt them was nothing mitigated : In fhort, the'trath is, they 
wifhed to be perfuaded of that opinion for the fake of its con- 
venience, but were not fo in their heart; and they would have 
‘been glad (as.they ‘ought in comtnon prudence} that actiody 
‘eHe fhould think the fame, for fear of the mifchief that might 
enfue to themfelves. His French Author I- never faw, but 
‘have read ‘fifty in the fame ftrain, and fhall. read no more. JI 
‘can ‘be wretched enough without:them. They put me in mind 
“Of ‘the ‘Greek Sophift that got immortal honour by difcourfing 
-fo feelingly on the miferies of our-condition, that fifty of. his 
‘audience went home and hanged themfelves yet he lived him- 
‘telf ce fuppofe) any years aren ‘in vary good plight. 


‘You fay you cannot-conceive i ‘Lord Shafielbury « came to 

‘be a Philofopher in ‘vogire 5: I will tell -you:: -Firft, he was-a 
‘Lord; 2dly, he was_.as vain as any of his readers’; 3dly, men-are. 
“very prone to’ believe: what they. do not underftamd; gthly, they 
“will'belicve' any thing’at all, ‘provided they are’ undet no obli- 
-wation to'bdlitve it's: sthly, they love to take a'new road, even 
‘when that toad ‘leads no where ; 6thly, - he was reckoned a fine 
“writer, anu -feemed always to mean more-then ‘he faid. Would 
you have any more reafons? An-interval of above forty -years 
-has pretty well deftroyed the charm. .A dead Lord ranks but 
iwith Commoners: Vanity is no longer interefted inthe matter, 
for the new road is become an old one. The mode of freé- 
thinking is like that of Ruffs and Farthingales, and has given 
place to the mode of not thinking at all; once it was reckoned 
graceful, half to difcover aad half conceal the mind, but now 
we have been long accuitoined to fee it quite naked: primnefs 
and 


[264 J 


-and affectation of ftyle, like the good: breeding of Queen Ann’s 
Court, has turned to hoydening and rude familiarity. 


It will, I'think, be no improper fupplement to the foregoing 
letter to infert a paper of Mr. Gray's, which contains fome very 
pertinent ftriGtures on the writings of a later Lord, who was 
pleafed to attack the moral attributes of the Deity; or, what 
amounted to the fame thing, endeavoured to prove, ‘ that we 
have no adequate ideas of his goodnefs and juftice, as we have 
of his natural ones, his wifdom and power.” This pofition the 
excellent author of the View of Lord Bolingbroke’s Philofophy, 

calls the main PILLaR of his fyftem; and adds, in another 
“place, that the FATE OF ALL RELIGION is included in this 
-queftion. _ Qn this important: point, therefore, that able Writer 
has dwelt largely, and confuted his Lordship effe€tually. Some 
fort of readers, however, who probably would flight that 
confutation, may regard the arguments of a Layman, and even 
’ .a-Poet, more: than thofe which are drawn up by the pen of a 
Divine and a Bifhop; If is for the ufe of thefe that the paper is 
publithed ; who, if they learn nothing elfe from it, will find that 
, Mr. Gray was not of their party, nor fo great a wit as to dif- 
-believe the exiftence of a Deity f, . i, 
. ™ In one'of his pocket-books I find a Richt fketch in verfe of his own cha- 
_ fatter, which may, on accoynt of one line in it, conte into 4 note here with {uf- 
Cient propriety. It was written in 1761. _ , | 
‘Too poor for a bribe, and too proud to importune ; 
| He had not the method of making a fortune : 
j Could loye, and could hate, fo was thought fomewhat odd ; 
No very Great WIT, HE BELIEV’D IN A Gop. , 
A Poft or a Penfion he did not defire, 

... Butleft Church and State to Charles Townfhend and Squire, 

_, This laft line needs no comment for readers of the prefent time, and it furely 
ts not worth while to write one on this oegafign for pofterity, 


eae | 


ll 
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Je nyilt alow Lord Bolingbroke, ‘that the moral, ‘as well ss 
physical, :atttibutes of God muft be known'to us‘onily & pofte- 
riori, and that this: is the only real knowledge we can have 
either of the one or the other; I will allow too that perhaps # 
may beiam.idle-difinGion which we make between them: His 
moral attributes being:as much in hie natare:and eHeace ax'thofe 
bre, call: his phyfical; but the occafion of our making. fore 
diftinGion is plainly this: His eternity, infinity, omanifcience, 
and almighty potyer, are not what connect him, if f may ‘fo 
fptak, with us his creatures. We adore ‘him, not becanfe he 


always did in every place, and always will, exit; but becuufe 


he gave and ftill preferves to us our own exiftence by an exer 
tion of his goodnefs. We-adore him, not becaufe he knows _ 
and can do all things, :but becaufe he made us capable of know! . 


ing and of doing what.may conduct: us ito happinefs:: Fe: is 


therefore his benevolence: which we adore, not his greatnefs or 
power; and if we are made. only to bear our part in a fyftem, 
without any regard to our own particular happinefs, we can no - 
longer worfhip him as our all-bounteous parent: There is 0 
meaning in the term. The idea of his malevolence (an im- 
picty I tremble to write) muft fucceed. We have nothing left 
but our fears, and thof too vain; for whither can they lead 
but to ‘defpair and the fad -defire of anmhilatton.. ce If thea 
<¢ juiftice and goodnels - bs got:the fame in God as in-our ideas, 
«* we mean nothing when .we fay that God is neceffarily juft 
«© and good; and for the fame: reafon it may as well be {aid 
ss that we Know not what we mean when,,. according to Dr. 
ss. Clarke, (Evid. 26th) we affirm that he ts neceffaridy a wile 
«cand jntelligent Being.” What then can Lord Bohngbroke 
mean, when he fays,every thing thews the wifdem of Gods 
. L 1 and 


and. yet: adés,. every; ie does: not 'fhew in like’ manner the: 

goodac{s..of God.¢onformiably to: opr ideas of this attribute is 

either ?. By. wifdom ;he. muft only mean, i that God knows: and’ 
employs the Gittet means to-a certain end,: no matter what that 
end may, be:, This:indeed is.a:proof of knowledge: and -intellir 
gence. but. thefe alone do: net conttieute:.wifdoms. the .word. 
implies. the application.of thefe fittoft’ means’to the beft and. 
kindett ead: Os, who -will-call-it ‘true wifdom? éven amongft 
aurfelves, it if not: held as fuch: “All the attributes then that he. 
féerns to ‘think apparent-in the conftitution -of things; are hie. 
unity, infinity, ceernity-and intelligence’; from no one of which 
I-holdly affirm, can refult asy duty of gratitude or adoration 

incumiberit-on mankind, more than if He-and-all things: round» 
him were: produced, as-fore have dared ‘to think; by-the-neve® , 
Sary. working of eternal matter:in un infinite vacuum +: For-what- 
does it:avail toiadd intelligence to thofe-other phyfical attributes, . 
snlefs that. intelligence be ditetted, not-only to the-good of the 
whole, but alfo ta the good of. — eer of . eS that 

sia is ae 


Te is dau no’ halle ‘bat the dire@ einen to _ 
that human juftice and the. other virtues, which are indeed: 
enly various. applications of human benevolenee, bear:fome re+ 
femblanee to che. moral attributes. of the fapreme Being: It is. 
only by means of that refemblance, we-conceive: them in him; . 
or their effects in hia works :-It-is by the fame means only, that. 
we comprehend: thofe phyfical : attributes. which -his Lordfhip - 
allows to be demonftrable :- How: can we.-form:any notion. of. 
his unity, but from that unity of which we ourfelves are con- 
cael How. of: his exiftence, but. from our own confeioufnefs 
of: 
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of exifting?- How of: his power; but of that power which we 
experiente-in ourfelves?: yet :neither Lord: ‘Bolingbroke nor any 
other-man, thet ‘thought on thefe fubje&s, ever believed that 
-thefe our ideas were real and, full reprefentations of thefe attri- 
butes in, the-Diyinity, : ‘Fhey:fay he knows; they-do not mean 
that. he, compares ideas which he acquired ‘from. fenfation, . and 
draws eoadufions from them. They fay.he aétss they do not 
mean by impulfe,: nor as the foul acts onan organized body. 
They. fay -he is pmaipotenti and eternal ;: yet on what are their 
idgas, founded, but of our own narrow conceptions of fpace 
and duration, prolonged beyond the: bounds of {pace and time? 
Either ‘therefore there is. refegblance and analogy (however 
imperfect and diftant) between the. attributes .of the Divinity 
and our conceptions of; them, or we cannot: have any concep: 
tions of ¢hem at.all ‘He allaws:we ought to reafon from earth, 
that we do ‘know, to:heaven which :we do ‘not know; ‘how 
can we do. fo: sue ae that. er which a -between one 
= the other? | | 


In vaiti then does my Lord attempt + ‘to sidiouke the warm 5 but 
melancholy imagination of Mr. Wollafton 1a that fine foliloquy : 
*¢ Muft I then bid my laft farewel to thefe walks when I clofe 
*¢ thefe lids, and yonder blue-regions and all this fcene darken 
+ upon me and go out ?:Muft I then only ferve to futnith dutt 
<¢ to be mingled with the athes of :thefe herds and plants, or 
«¢ with this dirt ‘under my feet? Have I been fet fo far above 
‘¢ them in Jife, only to be levelled with them in death?”* No 
eee head, no heart, that has the leaft fenfibility, but muft 


4 Religion of Nature delineated, fect. 9, Pp: 209) quarto. 
Lie have 


a ney. 


fone, in-difftrent Characters, “and: thar We were not. made for- 
Ourlelyes, - but: for the attion:: thar, it is fookith, Preftmpruous, . 


*Mpinas, and: profane to Gnurmuraggint: the Almighty. Auttor- 


of this drama,, ‘Wher we: feel onrlelves: unavoidably: unhappy. 


‘On the contrany, we:ouphe to. reftiour head-on the foft: Pillow of 
_-Fefignation,:on. the-immovable rock of tranquil ty fecure ;- that: 


if oun pains. and: affticions. Stow viplent: indeed, an immediate. 
end: will-be putits ‘Oa0 -miferable beiiip: ahd. we thall- be mingied : 
with the dite wnderi Cap feet; ‘a.thing: Continent to-alk thé animal 


i * The Feader, who would” chin to fee the argument; as Lord Bolingbroke - 
puts it, will find it in the 4th volume of -his Phildfophical Works, feé, 405 426. 


. His ridicule.on Wollafon is in the 59th {e8tion of the fame’ y 
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‘Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


Suede, April Qs ¥7 78. 

F dns anid fenfible of your affiction *, and of your kindnefs,. 
.that. made -you think of me at fuch a moment; would: to: 
God I could leffen the one, or requite the other with that con- 
_ folation: which I have often’ received’ from you when & moft 
wanted it! but your grief is too juft, and the caufe of it too 
' freth, to: admit of any fuch endeavour: What, indeed, is all 
human confolation? Can it efface every little amiable word or 
action of an object we loved, from our memory? Can it-con- 


vince us, that all the hopes we had entertained; the. plans of: 


future fatisfaction we had formed, were ill-grounded and vain,. 
only becaufe we have loft'them.? The only comfort (I:am afraid) : 
that belongs to our condition, is to reftect (when time has given: 
us leifure for reflection) that. others Have fuffered. worfe ;.or that: 
we ourfelyes might have fuffered the fame misfortune at times 
and in circumftances that would probably have aggravated | our 
_ forrow.. You might have feen this poor child:arrive at an age: 
to fulfil all your hopes; to attach you more ftrongly. to-him by. 
long: habit,. by: efteem,; as well.as natural. affection,. and: that: 


towards the decline of your life, when we moft ftand in need: 


of fupport,. and. when he' might chance to have been your only. 
fupport; and then by fome.unforefeen and deplorable ‘accident, . 
or feme painful lingering diftemper, you-might have loft: him.. 
_ uch. has: been the fate of many an anhappy father! I- know. 


* Occafioned by the death of his-cldeft (and at the time his only) fon. 
there: 


+ <o » 
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there-is a fort of tendernefs which infancy and innocence dlone 
produce; but I think you muft own the other to be.a ftronger 
and a more overwhelming forrow. Let me then befeech you 
to try, by every method.of avecation and amufement, whether 
you cannot, by degrees, get the better of that dejection of 
{pirits, which inclines you to fee every thing in the worft light 
poffible, and throws a fort of voluntary gloom, not only over 
your prefent, but future days; as if even your fituation now 
were not preferable to that.of thoufands round you; and as if 
your profpect hereafter might not apen as much of happinefs to 
you as to any.perfon you know: the,conditiong of, our life per- 
petually inftructs us to be rather flow to hope). as well as.to de- 
{pair; and {I know you will forgive me, .if I tell you) you are 
often a little too hafty in both, perhaps from conftitution; it. 
ds fure we: have great power over our: awn minds, when we 
chufe to exert its and though | it be difficult to refift the mez 
chanic impulfe and bias of our own temper, it is yet poffible, 
and {till more fo, to delay | ‘thofe refolutions it inclines .us to 
take, which we almott always have caufe to repent... r 

“You tell me ‘thin: of ‘Mrs. Wharton's or your own . fate 
of health : I will not talk to you mare upon this fubje | till i 
hear you are both well; for that j is the grand point, ,and jwith- 
out it we may as well not think at all. “You, flatter,-me in 
thinking that any thing. I can do *, could at all alleviate the juft 
concern your lofs -has given you;. but I cannot flatter my- 
felf fo far, aod know how little qualified I,am at prefent | t9 
give any fatistaGiion | fo myfelf on ;this head, and:in this: way, 
much lefs. to you... i: ‘by no no means pretend ‘to.infpiration ; ‘but 
_ * His friend had requefted him to write an Epitaph on:the child... > - 
on 8 | yet 
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yet I affirm, ‘that the facalty, in queftion, is by hé moans vo- 
luntary ;' it. is ‘the refulé (I fuppofe) of a cértain ‘difpofition of 
mind, whiich does net depend of one’s elf, and which I have. 
not felt this long time.‘ You that are a witnefs how ieldom 
this {pirit has moved me in sa hfe, may cafily il — cer 


ae bisa ‘ peu 
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LETTER XXXIIL 


‘ : . . 
’ é qrett > 


Mr GRAY “to Mr. PALGRAVE. 


: “Stoke, Sept. 6; 17 9582. 

"Do not Know ‘how to make yow’amends, having’ neither‘ 
tock, ruin, nor precipice near me to fend yous they do not: 
grow in'the fouth: but only fay the’ word; if you would have a. 
compact neat box of red‘brick with fath windows, ora grotto: 
made. of flints and thell-work; or a wallnut-tree with three 
mole-hills under it; ftuck with honey-fuckles round a bafon of 
gold-fifhes, and you ffialt be ¢ fatisfied they ‘fhalt come by the . 
a coach.- . : 


In the mean time I'congratalate you on your new acquaint: - 
ance with the fevage, the rude, and the tremendous. Pray, -tell 
mit, is it any thing like what you had read in your book, or feen: 
in two-fhilling: prints?: Do-not you thmk a-man may be: the- 
wifer (I had. almoft faid the better) for going a hundred or two : 
of miles; and that the. mind has more :room in-it than moft. 


* Reétor of Palgrave and Thrandefton in Suffolk. He was making ‘a tour. 
in Scotland when this letter was written.to ‘him. 


prople- 
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people feana to think, if you weil but Suetidh -the apartments? 
J al moft envy your lat month, being in a very. iafipid figuation 
myfelf; and.defise you would not fail to {ead me fome furniture 
for my Gothic apartment, which is very cold at prefent. Jt 
will be the eafier tafk, as you have nothing to do but tranfcribe 
your little red books, if they are not rubbed out ; for.I conglude 
you have not trufted every thing to memory, which is ten times . 
worfe than a tead-pencil: Hatf a word fixed upon or near the 
fpot, is worth a. cart-load of secollectien. When we truft 
to the picture that objects draw of themfelves on our mind, we 
deceive ourfelves ; without. accurate, and particular obfervation, 
it is but ill-drawn at firft, the outlines are oon blurred, the 
colours every day grow fainter; and at laft, when we would 
produce it to any body, we are ‘forced to fupply its defects with 
a few ftrokes of our own imagination. God forgive me, { 
fuppofe I have done fo myfelf before now, and mifled many a 
‘good body that put their truft in me. ‘Pray, tell me, (but 
with permiffion, and without any breach of hofpitality) is it fe 
much warmer on the. other fide of the Swale (as fome people 
of honour {ay) than it is here? Has the finging of -birds, the 
bleating of theep, the lowing of herds, deafened you at Rainton? 
Did the vaft old oaks and thick groves in Northumberland keep 
off the fun too much from yau? I am -too cwil to. extend my 
enquiries beyond Berwick, . Every. thing, . doubtlefs, .muft im- 
prove upon you as you advanced northward. You muft tell 
me, though, about Melrofs, Rofslin Chapel, and Arbroath. In 
fhort, your Port-feuille mult be fo full, that I only dofire a Joofe 
chapter or two, and will wait for the reft till it comes out, 

* Had this etter nothing elfe to recommend it, the advice here given to the 


Curious traveller of making all his memoranda on the Jpet, and the reafons for it, 


are fo well expreffed, and withal fo important, that they certainly deferve our 
notice. ! 


LET- 
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| LETTER XXXIV. 
* ~ Mr GRAY to Mr. lela 


Stoke, Nov. 9, 17 <8. 

Should han told you that Caradoc came fafe to hand-+; but 
my critical faculties have been fo taken up in dividing 70- 
thing with an old woman*, that they are not yet compofed 
enough for a better and more tranquil. employment: fhortly, 
however, I will make them obey me. But am I to fend this copy. 
to Mr. Hurd, or return it to you? Methinks I do not love this 
travelling to and again of manufcripts by the poft. While I am 
writing, your fecond packet is juft arrived: I can only tell you 
in grofs, that there feem to me certain paflages altered which 
might as well have ‘been let alone; and that I fhall not be eafily 
reconciled to Mador’s own fongt. I. muft not have my fancy 
raifed to that. agreeable pitch of heathenifm and wild magical 
enthufiafm, and then have you let me drop into moral philofophy 
and cold good fenfe. I remember you infulted me when I faw 
you laft, and affected to call that which delighted my imagination, 
nonfenfe: Now I infift that fenfe is nothing in poetry, but accord- 
ing to the drefs fhe wears, and the {cene fhe appears in. If you 
fhould lead me into a fuperb Gothic building with a thoufand 
cluftered pillars, each of them half a mile high, the walls all 


+ A fecond manufcript of Caractacus with the Odes infcrted. 


* Mrs. Rogers died about this time, and left Mr. Gray and Mrs, Olliffe, an- 
other of his aunts, her joint executors, 


+ He means here the fecond Ode, which was afterwards greatly altered. 


M m covered 
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covered with fretwork, and the windows full of red and blue 
faints that had neither head nor tail ; and I fhould find the Venus 
of Medici in perfon, perked up in a long niche over the high 
altar, do you think it would raife or damp my devotions? I fay 
that Mador mutt be entirely a Briton; and that his pre-eminence 
among his companions muft be fhewn by fuperior wildnefs, 
more barbaric fancy, and a more ftriking and deeper harmony 
both of words and numbers: if Britith antiquity be too narrow, 
this is the place for invention; and if it be pure invention, fo 
much the clearer muft the expreffion be, and fo much the 
ftronger and richer the imagery. There's for you nowt 


LETTER XXXV. 


Mr. GRAY to Mr. PALGRAVE. 


London, Fuly 24, 1759. 
Am now fettled in my new territories commanding Bedford 
gardens, and all the fields as far as Highgate and Hamp- 
ftead, with fuch a concourfe of moving pictures as would aftonifh 


you; fo rus-in-urbe-ifb, that I believe I thall ftay here, except | 


little excurfions and vagaries, for a year to come. What tho’ 
I am feparated from the fafhionable world by broad St. Giles’s, 
and many a dirty court and alley, yet here is air, and funfhine, 
and quiet, however, to comfort you: I fhall confefs that I am 
bafking with heat all the fummer, and I fuppofe fhall be 
blowed down all the winter, befides being robbed every night ; 
I truft, however, that the Mufeum, with all its manu{cripts 


and 


—_—_ _ 
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and rarities by the cart+load, will make ample amends for all 
the aforefaid inconveniencies, 


I this day paft through the jaws of a great leviathan into 
the den of Dr. Templeman, {uperintendant of the reading-room, 
who congratulated himfelf on the fight of fo much good com- 
pany. We were, firft, a man that writes for Lord Royfton ; 
2dly, a man that writes for Dr. Burton, of York; 3dly, a man 
that writes for the Emperor of Germany, or Dr. Pocock, for he 
fpeaks the worft Englifh I ever heard; 4thly, Dr. Stukely, who 
writes for himfelf, the very worft perfon he could write for; 
and, laftly, I, who only read to know if there be any thing 
worth writing, and that not without fome difficulty. I find 
that they printed 1000 copies of the Harleian Catalogue, and 
have fold only fourfcore ; that they have gool. a year income, 
and {pend 1300, and are building apartments for the under- 
keepers; fo I expect in winter to fee the collection advertifed 
and fet to auction. 

Have you read Lord Clarendon’s Continuation of his Hiftory? 
Do you remember Mr. * *’s account of it before it came out? 
How well he recollected all the faults, and how utterly he for- 
got all the beauties: Surely the grofieft tafte is better than fuch 
a fort of delicacy. 


M m 2 LET- 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


London, ‘fune 22, 1760. 
Am not — to hear you are exceeding bufy, except as it 
has deprived me of the pleafure I fhould have in hearing 
often from you; and as it has been occafioned by a little vexa- 
tion and difappointment. To find one’s felf bufinefs, I am per- 
fuaded, is the great art of life; I am never fo angry, as when 
I hear my acquaintance withing they had been bred to fome 
poking profeffion, or employed in fome office of drudgery, as if 
it were pleafanter to be at the command of other people than 
at one’s own; and as if they could not go unlefs they were 
wound up: yet I know and feel what they. mean by this com- 
plaint; it proves that fome fpirit, fomething of genius (more 
than common) is required to teach a man how to employ him- 
felf: I fay a man; for women, commonly {peaking, never feel 
this diftemper, they have always fomething to do; time hangs 
not on their hands (unlefs they be fine Ladies); a variety of 
{mall inventions and occupations fill up the void, and their eyes 
are never. open in vain. | 


As to myfelf, I have again found reft for the fole of my gouty 
foot in your old dining-room*, and hope that you will find at 
leaft an equal fatisfaction at Old Park; if your bog prove as 
- comfortable as my oven, I fhalf fee no occafion to pity you, and 
only wifh you may brew no worfe than I bake. 

* The houfe in Southampton-Row, where Mr. Gray lodged, had been te- 
nanted by Dr. Wharton ; who, on account of his ill health, left London the 


year before, and was removed to his paternal eftate at Old Park, near Durham. 
You 
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w ~ You totally miftake my talents, when you impute to me“any 


magical fkill in planting rofes: I know I am no conjurer in 
thefe things; when they are done I can find fault, and that 
is all. Now this is the very reverfe of genius, and I feel my 
own littlenefs. Reafonable people know themfelves better than 
is commonly imagined ; and therefore (though I never faw any 
inftance of it) I believe Mafon when he tells me that he un- 
derftands thefe things. The prophetic eye of tafte (as Mr. Pitt 
called it) fees all the beauties, that a place is {ufceptible of, long 
before they are born; and when it plants a feedling, already 
fits under the fhadow of it, and enjoys the effec it will have 
from every point of view that lies in profpect. You mutt there- 
fore invoke Caractacus, and he will fend his fpirits from the 
top of Snowdon to Crofs-fell or Warden-law. 


I am much obliged to you for your antique news. Froiflard 
is a favourite book of mine (though I have not attentively read 
him, but only dipped here and there); and it is ftrange to me 
that people, who would give thoufands for a dozen portraits 
(originals of that time) to furnifh a gallery, fhould never caft an 
eye on fo many moving pictures of the life, ations, manners, 
and thoughts of their anceftors, done on the {pot, and in ftrong, 
though fimple colours. In the fucceeding century Froiffard, 
I find, was read with great fatisfaction by every body that could” 
gead ; and on the fame footing with King Arthur, Sir Triftram, 
and Archbifhop Turpin: not becaufe they thought him a fabu- 
lous writer, but becaufe they took them all for true and au- 
thentic hiftorians; to fo little purpofe was it in that. age for a 
man to be at the pains of writing truth. Pray, are you come 
to the four Irith Kings that went to fchool ta King Richard 


the 
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the Setond’s Mafter of the Ceremonies, and the man who {n- 
formed Froiffard of all he had feen in St. Pattick’s Purgatory ?’ 


The town are reading the King of Pruffia’s Poetry (Le P4i= 
lofophe fans Souct), and I have done like the town; they do 
not feem fo fick of it as I am: It is all the fcum of Voltaire 
and Lord Bolingbroke, the Crambe-recoéta of our worft Free- 
thinkers, toffed up in German-French rhyme. Triftram Shan- 
dy is ftill a greater objec of admiration, the man as well as the 
book ; one is invited to dinner, where he dines, a fortnight be- 
fore: As to the volumes yet publifhed, there is much good fun 
in them, and humour fometimes hit and fometimes miffed. 
Have you read his fermons, with his own comic figure, from 
a painting by Reynolds, at the head of them? They are in the 
ftyle I think moft proper for the pulpit *, and thew a ftrong 
imagination and a fenfible heart; but you fee him often totter- 
ing on the verge of laughter, and ready to throw his periwig 
in the face of the audience. 


* Our author was of opinion, that it was the bufinefs of the Preacher rathet 
to perfuade by the power of eloquence to the practice of known duties, than to 
reafon with the art ef logic on points of controverted doétrine: Hence, there- 
fore, he thought that fometimes imagination might not be eut of its place in a 
fermon. But Jet him fpeak for himfelf in an extra& from one of his letters to 
me in the following year: “* Your quatation from Jeremy “Taylor is a fie one, 
“ T have long thought of reading him.; for I am perfuaded that chopping logic in 
*¢ the pulpit, as our divines have done ever fince the revolution, is not the thing ; 
‘© but that imapination and warmth of expreffion, are in their place there, as 
“* much as on the ftage ; moderated, haat and chaftifed a little by the purty 
“< and fevérity of religion.” 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVI - 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. STONHEWER. 


London, ‘fune 29, 1760. 
HOUGH you have had but a melancholy en.ploy:inent, 
it is worthy of envy, and (I hope) will have all the tuc- 
cefs it deferves®. It was the beft and moft natural method of 
cure, and-fuch as could not have been adminiftered by any but. 
your gentle hand. I thank you for communicating to me what 
muft give you fo much fatisfaction. 


I too was reading M. D’Alembert ¢, and (like you) am totally 
difappointed in his Elements. I could only tafte a little of the 
firft courfe: it was dry as a ftick, hard as a ftone, and cold as 
acucumber. But then the Letter to Roufleau is like himfelf; 
and the Difcourfes on Elocution, and on the Liberty of Mufic, 
are divine. He has added to his tranflations from Tacitus; 
and (what is remarkable) though that Author’s manner more 
nearly refembles the beft French Writers of the prefent age, 
than any thing, he totally fails in the attempt. Is it his fault, 
or that of the language? 


I have received another Scotch packet } with a third f{pecie 

men, inferior in kind, (becaufe it is merely defcription) but yet 

. full 

* Mr. Stonhewer was now at Houghton-le-Spring, in the Bifhoprick of Dur- 
ham, attending on his fick father, rector of that parith. 

t Two. fubfequent volumes of his * Melanges de Literature & Philofophie.” 

+ Of the fragments of Erfe Poetry, many of which Mr. Gray faw in manu- 

Script before they were publifhed. In a letter to Dr. Wharton, written in the 

following month, he thus expreffes himfelf on the fame fubject: “If you have 

“© feen 
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full of nature and noble wild‘imagination. Five Bards pafs the 
night at the Caftle of a Chief (himfelf a principal Bard, ; each 
goes out in his turn to obferve the face of things, and returns 
with an extempore picture of the changes he has feen (it is an 
October night, the harveft-month of the Highlands). This is 
the whole plan; yet there is a contrivance, and a preparation 
of ideas, that you would not expect. The oddeft thing is, that 
every one of them fees Ghofts (more or lefs). The idea, that 
{truck and furprifed me moft, is the following. One of them 
(defcribing a ftorm of wind and rain) fays 


Ghofts ride on the tempeft to-night: 
Sweet is their voice between the gufts of wind; 
Their fongs are of other worlds! . 


<< feen Mr. Stonhewer, he has probably. told you of my: old Scotch (or rather Irifh 
«¢ Poetry), I am gone mad about them, they are faid to be tranflations ‘(literal 
‘¢ and in profe) from the Erfe tongue,- done by one Macpherfon, a young clergy- 
<¢ man in the Highlands: He means to publifh a collection he has of thefe {peci- 
“mens of antiquity, if it be antiquity; but what perplexes me is, I cannot 
<¢ come at any certainty on that head. - I was fo ftruck with their beauty, that I 
<¢ writ into Scotland to make a thoufand enquiries ; the letters I have in return, 
‘¢ are ill wrote, ill reafoned, unfatisfactory, calculated (one would imagine) to 
<¢ deceive, and yet not cunning enough to do it cleverly. In fhort, the whole 
“© external evidence would make one believe thefe fragments counterfeit; but the 
« internal is fo ftrong on the other fide, that I am refolved’ to believe them ge- 
 nuine, fpite of the Devil and the Kirk ; itis impofible to conceive that they were 
<< written by the fame man that writes me thefe letters; on the other hand, it is 
<¢ almoft as hard to fuppofe (if they are original) that he fhould be able to tranf- 
<‘ Jate them fo admirably. In fhort, this man is the very dzmon of poetry, or | 
‘he has lighted on a treafure hid for ages. The Welch Pocts are alfo coming 
“ to light; I have feen a difcourfe in manufcript about them, by one Mr. Evans, 
ae clergyman: with fpecimens of their writing, this i is in uns and though it 
<¢ does not approach the other, there are fine {craps among it.” 7 
1 


? 


| a8] 
Did you never obferve (while rocking winds are piping loud) 
that paufe, as the guft is recollecting ittelf, and rifing upon the 
ear in a fhrill and plaintive note, like the fwell of an olian 
harp? I do affure you there is nothing in the world fo like the 
voice of a {pirit. _Thomfon had an ear fometimes: he was not 
deaf‘to this; .and has defcribed it. glorioufly, but given it an- 
other different turn, and of more horrour. I cannot repeat the 
lines: it is in his Winter. There is another very fine picture 
in one of them. It defcribes the breaking of: the clouds after 
the ftorm, before it is fettled into a calm, and when the moon 
1s feen by fhort intervals. | 


The waves are tumbling on the sie 
And lath the rocky: fides. 
The-boat is brim-full in the cove, : 
The oars on the rocking tide. 
Sad fits a maid beneath a cliff, 
And eyes the rolling ftream: 
Her Lover promifed to come, 
She faw his boat (when it was evening) on the lake; 
_ Mare thefe bis groans in the gale? 
fs oe bis broken boat on the foore - * 


ome @ 


° The “— 0f this deteriptive piece a = fince publifhed in a note to a 
Poem, entitled Croma, (fee Offian’s Poems, vol. 1ft, p. 350, 8vo.) It is fome- 
what remarkable that the manufcript in the tranflator’s own hand, which I have 
in. my poffeffion, varies confiderably from the printed copy. Some i images are 
omitted, and others added. I will mention one which is not in the manufcript, 
the fpirit of the mountain Lhrieks. In, the tragedy of Douglas, publifhed at leaft 
three years before, I always admired this fine line, the angry fpirit of the water. 

Sfrrick’d. Quere, Did Mr. Home take this fublime image from Offian, or bas 
the tranflator of Offian fince borrowed it from Mr. Home? 
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LETTER XXXVIIL 


Mr. GRAY to Dr. CLARKE®, 


Pembroke-Hall, Aag: 12, 1760. 
OT knowing whether you are yet returned from your 
sb {ea- water, I write at random to you. For me, 1 am 
come to my refting-place, and find it very neceflary, after living: 
for 4 month in a houfe with three women that laughed from 
Morning to night, and would allow nothing to the fulkinefs of 
my difpofition. Company and cards at home, parties by land — 

and water abroad, and (what they call) doing fowetbing, that 
is, racketing about from -morning-te night, are occupations, I 
find, that wear out my fpirits; efpocially im a fiuation where 
one might fit ftill, and be alone with pleafure ; for the place was. 
a hill f like Clifden, opening to a very extenfive and diverfified 
land{cape, with the Lasse which is —_" Fanning at 

its foot, | 


¥ would with to continue here (in a very different Kene, it 
muft be confeffed) till Michaelmas; but I fear I muft come to 
town much fooner. Cambridge is a delight of a place, now 
there is.no body in it. I do believe you would like it, if you 
knew what it was without Inhabitants. It is they, I affure you, 
that get it an ill name and fpoil all. Our friend De. * * ¢ 
(one of its nuifances) is not expected here again in a hurry: 


id Phyfician at Epfom. With this gentlenani Mr. Gray commenced an carly 
acquaintance at College. 


+ Near Henley. t Vide Letter XI. of this Settion. 
; He 
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He is gone to his grave with five fine mackarel (large and full 
of roe) in his belly. He eat them all at one dinner; but his 


fate was a Turbot on Trinity Sunday, of which he left little 
for the company befides bones. He had not been hearty all 


the week; but after this fixth fith he never held up his head 


more, and .a violent loofenefs carried him off. —They fay he 


made 4 very good end. 


Have you feen the Erfe Fragments fince they were printed ? 
I am more puzzled than ever about their antiquity, though I 


till incline (againft every body’s opinion) to believe them old, 


Thofe you have already feen are the beft; though there ” 
fome others that are excellent too. 


LETTER XXXIX. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON. 
Cambridge, Aug. 20, 1760. 
Haye fent Mufeus* back as you defired me, fcratched here and 


there. And with it alfo a bloody Satire}, written againft 
wo jefs perfons than you and I by name. I concluded at firft it 


was Mr, ® *#*, becaufe he ie your friend and my heamble fer- 


vants but then I thought he koew the world too well to call 
© Thad defived Mr, Gray to revife my Monody on Mr. Pope’s Death, in order 
that I might correét it far che edition I was then preparing of my Poems. 


+ The Parodies in queftion, entitled Odes to Obfcurity and Oblivion, wene 
written by Mefl, Licyd and Colman, and have bean reprinted fince in Bir, Lloyd’s 
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-us the favorite Minions of. Tafte and of..Fathion, efpecially as 
to Odes. For to them his ridicule is confined; fo-it is not him, 
-but Mr. Colman, nephew to Lady Bath, author of the Con- 
noiffeur, a member of one of the inns of court, and a parti-: 
cular acquaintance of Mr.-Garrick. What have you done to 
him? for I never heard his name before; he makes very to~ 
erable fun with me where I underftand him (which is not 
every where); but feems more angry with you. Left people 
fhould not underftand the humour of the thing (which indeed 
tgido they muft have.our Lyricifms at their finger ends) letters 
come. out in Lloyd’s Evening-Poft to :tell them who and what 
it was that he meant, and fays it is like to produce a great 
combuftion in the Literary World. So. if you have any mind 
to combuftle about it well and good; for me, I am neither fa. 
‘Titerary nor fo combuftible *. ” The Monthly Review, I fee, juft 
now has much ftuff about us on this occafion. It fays one of 
us at leaft has always borne his faculties meekly. I leave you to. 
guefs which of us that is; I'think I know. You fimpleton you! 
you muft be — mutt you? and {ee what you get by it. 


| do..n not Tike your improvements at Afton, it looks fo like 
fettling ; if I come [ will fet fire to it. I will never believe the 
B * #g and the C * *s are dead, though I {mele them.; that fore 
of people always live to.a good old age. dare.fwear they are 
only gone.to Ireland,. and we fhall foon hear they are Bithops. - 


_ * Had Mr. Pope fat as eafy to the farcafms of .the many writers that endea- 
voured to eclipfe his poetical fame, as Mr. Gray here appears to have done, the 
world would not have becn pofiefled of a Dunciad; but it would have been i im- 
prefied. with. a more amiable idea of its Author’s temper. It is. for the fake: of 
fhewing how Mr. Gray felt, om fuch occafions, that I publith this Ietter.. 


‘The 
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.° The Erfe Fragments have been publithed five weeks ago 
in Scotland, though I had them not (by a miftake) till 
the other day.’ As you tell me new things do not reach you 
foon at Afton,' I inclofe what I can; the reft thall follow, when 
you tell me whether you have not got the pamphlet already. 
I fend'the two té Mr. Wood which I had before, becaufe he 
has not thé affedfation of not admiring *. I have another trom 
Mr. Macpherfon, which he has not printed; it is mere dedcrip- 
tion, But excellent too in its kind. If you'are good and will 
learn to admire, I will tranfcribe and fend it. 


As to their authenticity, I have made many enquiries, and 
have lately procured a letter from’ Mr. David Hume, (the hi- 
ftorian) which is more fatisfactory than any thing I have yet 
met with on that fubject. He fays, 

(* ot Cartan it ‘ that thefe poems are in every body’s mouth in 
« the Highlands, have been handed down from Father to Son, 
‘* and are of an age beyond all memory and tradition. Adam 
«¢ Smith, the celebrated Profeflor in Glafgow, told me, that 
‘¢ the Piper of the Argylefhire Militia repeated to him all thofe 
«* which Mr. Macpherfon hed tranflated, and many more of 
* equal beauty. Major Mackay (Lord Rae’s brother) told ine 
‘‘ that he remembers them perfectly well; as likewife did the 
«s Laird of Penner (the — on we have in 


_* tt was se a want of credulity than saeegtinas that Mr. Gray fhould haye 
laid to. my charge. I fufpected that, whether the Frazments were genuine or 
not, they were by no means literally tranflated. 1 fufpect fo ftill ; and a former 
note gives a fufficient caufe for that fufpicion. See page 281. 


Ae! This 


[ 286 ] 


<¢ this country) and who infifts {trongly on the hiftorical troth, 
<¢ as well as the poetical beauty of thefe productions. I could 
‘«¢ add the Laird and Lady Macleod, with many more, that live. 
«in different parts of the Highlands, very remote from each 
*¢ other, and could only be acquainted with what had become 
¢¢ (in a manner) national works *. There is a country Surgeon 
‘¢ in Lochaber, who has by heart the entire Epic Poem men- 
‘< tioned by Mr. Macpherfon in his prefaces and, as he is old, 
«is perhaps the only perfon living that knows it all, and hae 
never committed it to writing, we are in the more hafte 
** to recover a monument, which will certainly be regarded as 
** a curiofity in the Republic of Letters: we have therefore fet 
*¢ about a fubfcription of a guinea or two guineas a piece, in 
‘¢ order to enable Mr. Macpherfon to undertake a miffion into. 
« the Highlands to recover this poem, and other fragments of 
* antiquity.” He adds too, that the names of Fingal, Offian, 
Ofcar, &c. are {till given in the Highlands to large Maftiffs,, as 
we give to ours the names of Czfar, Pompey, Hedtor, &c. 


® Afi this external evidence and much more has fince been collected and pub- 
- Yifhed by Dr. Blair (fee his Appendix to his Critical Differtation on the works ‘of 
Offan) ; and yet notwithftanding a later Irifa writer has been hardy enough to 
aflert, that the Peems in queftion abound with the ftrangeft anechronifme: fer 
inftance, that Cucullin lived im the firft, and Fingal in the third century; two 

princes who are faid to have made war with the Danes, a nation never heard of 
in Europe tifl the ninth ; which war could not poffibly have happened til! 500 
gears after the death of the fuppefed Poct whe fings it. (See O'Halloran’s Entro- 
duétion to the Study of the Hiftory and Antiquities of Ireland, quarto, 1772.) 
To whatever fide of the queftinn truth may tean, it ie of little moment to me; 
my doubts arifing (as I have faid jin the former note) from internal evidence 
only, and a want of proof ef the Bdclity of the tranflation. 
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LETTER XL. 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


London, 176%. Fe 
I Rejoice to find that you not only grow reconciled to your 
nortifern {cene, but difcover beauties round you that once 
‘were deformities: I am periuaded the whole matter is to have 
always fomething going forward. Happy they that can create 
a rofe-tree, or erect a honey-{fuckle;. that can watch the brood 
of a hen, or fee a flect of their own ducklings launch into the 
‘water: It is with a. fentiment of envy I {peak it, who never 


‘fhall have even a thatched roof of my own,‘ nor gather a ftraw- 


berry but in Covent-Garden. I will -not, however, believe in 
the vecelity of Old Park till next fummer, when — I may 
truft to: my own ears. 


The Nouvelle Heloife cruelly difappomnted me, but it bas ite 
partifaas, amongft which are Mafon and Mr. Hurd; for me, I 
admire nothing but. Fingal * (1 canclade you have {een it, if not. 


Steshewer can lend st you); yet I remain full in doubt about 


* Ia a letter to another friend, informing him that he had fent Fingal down 
to him, he fays, “ For my part I will fick to my credulity, and if I am cheated, 
&¢ think it is worfe for him (the tranflator) ‘than for me. The Epic Poem is 


|  foolithly fo called, yet these is a fort of plan'and unity ia it very ftrange for # 


“¢ barbarous age ; yet what] more admire ase fome of the detached picees———the 
“© reft I leave to the di{cuffiom of antiquarians and hiftorians ; yet my curiofity is 
<< much interefted in their decifion.” No man furely ever took more pains with 


himfelf to believe any thing than Mr. Gray foems 60 have dene on this ‘Occafion. 
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the authenticity of thefe poems, though inclining rather to be- 
lieve them genuine in {pite of the world ;’ whether they are the 
inventions of antiquity, or of a modern Scotchman, either cafe 
is to me alike unaccountable; je m’y perd. : 


I fend you a Swedith and Englifh Calendar*; the firft column 
is by Berger, a difciple of Linneus; the fecond by Mr. Stilling- 
fleet; the third (very imperfect indeed) by me. You are to. 
obferve, as you tend your plantations and take your walks, how 
the {pring advances in the north, and whether Old Park mot. 
refembles Upfal or Stratton. .'The latter has on one fide a bar- 
ren black heath, on the other a light :{andy loam, all the coun- 
try about it isa dead flat; you fee.it is neceflary you thould 
know the fituation {I do not mean any reflection upon any body’s 
place) 5 and this is the defcription Mr. Stillingfleet gives of his 
friend Mr. Marfham’s feat, to which he retires in -the fammer: 
and botanizes. I have lately made an acquaintance with thi¢ 
Philofopher, who lives in a garret here in the winter, that he 
may {apport fome: near relations who depend upon him; he. is 
always employed, confequently (according to my old maxim); 
always happy, always chearful,. and feems'to:me a very worthy: 
honeft man : his prefent {cheme ig to fend fome perfons properly- 
qualified to refide a year or two in Attica, to make themfelves 
acquainted with the climate, productions, and natural hiftory., 
of the country,..that we may underftand Ariftotle, Theophra-. 
ftus, &c. who have been Heathen Greek to us for fo marty 
‘ages ; and this he has got propofed to‘Lord Bute, no unlikely’ 
perfon to put it into execution, as he is himfelf a botanift, 


~ * See Stillingfleet’s Tras, p: 261, ' - 
LETTER 
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LETTER XLI. 


“Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON, 
London, “fan. 22, 1761. 
Cannot pity ‘you ; au contratre, 1 with I had been at Afton, 
when I was foolifh enough to go through the fix volumes 
ofthe Nouvelle Bélcife. “Al\l I can fay for myfelf is, that I was 
confined for three weeks at home by a fevere cold, and had no- 
thing better to do: There is no one event in it that might not 
happen any day of the week (feparately taken) in any private 
family; yet thete events are fo put together, that the feries of 
them is more abfurd and more improbable than Amadis de Gaul, 
The dramatis perfonz (as the author fays) are all of them good 
characters ; I'am forry to hear it: for had they been all hanged 
at the end of the third volume, nobody (I believe) would have 
cared. In -fhort, I went on and on, in hopes of finding 
‘fome: wonderful denouement that would fet all right, and bring 
fomething like nature'and intereft out of abfurdity and infipi- 
‘dity: no fuch thing, it grows worfe and worfe; and (if it be 
‘Rouffeau’s, which is not doubted) is the frongeft inftance I ever 
‘faw, that a very: extraordinary man may entirely miftake his 
‘own talents. + By the motto and = it appears to be his 
own ftory;- or fomething fimilar to‘it. * 


* If it be confidered that Mr. Gray always preferred expreffion and fentimcnt 
to the arrangement of a ftory, it may feem fomewhat extraordinary that the many 
{triking beauties of thefe kinds, with which this fingular work abounds, were not 
excepted from fo general a cenfure; for my own part (to ufe a phrafe of his own) 
6s they {trike me blind” to all the defects which he has here enumerated. 


Oo : The 


he, 
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The Opera-Houfe is crouded this year like any ordinary: 
Theatre. Elifi is finee than any thing that has been here in 
your memory: yet, as I fufpect, has been finer than he is: he 
appears to be near forty, a little pot- bellied and thick-fhouldered,. 
otherwife no bad figure; his ation proper, and not. ungraceful. 
We have heard: nothing, fince I remember Operas, but eternal. 
paffages, divifions, and flights of execution: of thefe he has 
abfolutely none; whether merely from judgment, or a little 
from age, I will not affirm; his point is expreffion, and to that 
all the graces and ornaments he inferts (which are few and fhort): 
are evidently directed : He goes higher (they fay) than Farinelli ;. 
but then this celeftial note you do not hear above ance in a. 
whole Opera; and he falls from. this altitude at. once to. the: 
melloweft, fofteft, ftrongeft tones (about. the: middle of his. 
compafsy that can. be heard. The Mattei, I affure- you, is. 
much improved by his example, and. by her great fuccefs this. 
winter; but then the Burlettas, and the Paganine, I: have net 
been fo pleafed with. any thing thefe.many yeare :. She, too ie fats. 
and above forty, yet handfome withal, and. has a face thati 
fpeaks the language of all nations: She has nat the invention, 
the fire, and the variety of action that the Spiletta had. yet the. 
is light, ayile, ever. in motion, and. above all gracetul;, but. 
then her voice, her car, her tafte in finging: Good God-— as. 
Mr. Richarifon the painter fays. Pray, afl. Lord*; for I 
thiuk I have feen. him there once or twice, as much — as: 
I was. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XLa. 
a ce oe we. Ss 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON. 


dees 1761. 

B* co your York Canon never will die; fo the better 

the thing is in value, the worfe for yoa*. The true way 
to immortality is to get you no:n:nited one’s fuccefor: Age 
and Difeafes vanifh at your name; Fevers tarn to radical heat, 
and Fiftulas to iffues: it.is a judgment that waits on your infa-~ 
tiable avarice. You could nat let the poor old man die at his 
eafe, when he was about it; and all his family (I fuppofe) are 
curfing you for it. | _. 


I wrote to Lord * *** on his recovery; and he anfwers 
me very chearfally, as if his thlnefs had been but flight, and 
the pleurify were he ‘more than a hole ia ofe's Mocking. He 
got it (he fays) not by fcampering, racketing, and riding 
pot; as I had duppofeds but ty gomg with Ladies ts 
Vauxhall. He is the picture (and pray fo tell him, if you. 
fee him) of aa old Alderman that I knew, who, after liv. 
ing forty years on the fat of the land, (mot milk and honey, 
but arrack punch and venifon) and lofing his great toe with a 
mortification, faid to the laft, that -he owed it to two grapes, 
which he eat one day after dinner. He folt thesh dic cold at 
his ftomach the minute they were down. 


* This was written at a time, when, by the favour of Dr. Fountayne, Dean 
of York, I expected to be made a Ss cacac) in his aaa 


Oo2 | Mr. 
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Mr. Montage (as I guefs, at your inftigation) has earneftly- 
defired me to write fome lines to be put on amonument, which 
he means to erect at Belliflef. It is a tafk I do not love,. 
knowing Sir William Williams fo flightly as-I did-: “but he is fo- 
friendly a perfon, and his affliction feemed to me fo real, that I 
could. not refufe him. I have fent him the following verfes,. 
which I neither like myfelf, nor will he, I doubt: however, I. 
have fhewed him that I. wifhed to —* him. Tell me your: 


real opinion. ee 


LETTER XLIk 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


if > Cambridge; Det: 4; 1762. 

Feel very. ungratefal every: » day that [continue filent; and 
A yet now that I take my:pen in hand I-have’ only: time to 
tell you,, that of all the places which I taw' in-my return from 
you, Hardwicke pleafed me: the moft*.. ‘One: would think 
that Mary, Queen. of Scots, was but juft walked down into the 
park with her guard for half. an hour; her gallery, her roonr 
of audience, her antichamber, ‘with ‘the very. canopies, chair 
of ftate, footttool, Lt de repos, oratory; carpets, : and hang- 
ings, juft as the left them: a little tattered indeed, but ‘the 
more venerable}: and all preferved —_ pias ac care, ‘and pa= 
pered up in winter. i 


# See’p, 62 of the Poems. _ : oo % | ee a 7 | - 
* A feat of the Duke of Devontire, in 1 Nottnghamthie, 


cae 


When 
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When I arrived in London I found Profeffor Turner -- had 
been dead above a fortnight ; and being cockered and {pirited 
up by fome friends (though. it was rather the lateft) 1 got my 
name fuggefted to Lord Bute. You may eafily imagine who 
undertook it, and indeed he did it with zealt. I received my 
anfwer very foon, which was what you may eafily imagine, 
but joined with great profeffions of his defire to ferve me on 
future occafions, and many more fine words that I pafs over, 
not out of modefty, but for another reafon: fo you fee I have 
made my fortune like Sir Francis Wronghead. This nothing 
is a profound fecret, and. no oné here’ fufpects it even now. 
To-day I hear Mr. E. Delaval™ has got it, - ‘but we are not yet 
certain ; next to myfelf I withed for hii. 


‘ You fee: we have “made ‘a peace.- I fhalt be filent about it,. 
becaufe if I fay any thing ariti-minifterial, you will tell me you 
know the reafon; and if I approve it, you will think I have 
my expectations ftill, All I know is, that the Duke of New- 
éaftle and’ Lord Hardwick both fay it is an excellent peace, and 
only Mr. Pitt. calls it inglorious and infidious, 


t. Profeflor of -Modern. Languages i in the Univerfity. of Cambridge. . 


“t¢ This perfon was the late Sir Henry Erfkine. As this was the only applica- 
tion Mr. Gray ever, made to miniftry, I thought it neceffary to infert his own ac- 
count of it. The place in queftion was given to the tutor of Sir James Lowther. - 


*. * Fellow of Pembroke-Hall, and of the Royal Society. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XLIvV. _ 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON. 


February 8, 1763. 
Oatiffime Domine, anne tibi arrident complimenta ? * 
If fo, I hope your vanity is tickled with the verghe d’ore 
of Count Algarotti, and the intended tranflation of Sig’. Ago= 
{tino Paradifi: for my part, I am ravifhed (for I too have my 
fhare). Are you upon the road to fee all thefe wonders, and 
{nuff up the incenfe of Pifa; or has Mr. Brown abated your 


ardour by fending you the originals? I am waiting with i impa= 
tience for your coming. 


I am, obliged ta you for your Drawing and very /earned dif- 
fertation annexedf. You have made out your point with a 


* William Taylor Howe, Efq; of Ongar in Effex, an honorary Fellow of 
Pembroke-Hall, was new on his travels in Italy, where he:‘had made an acquain- 
tance with the celebrated Count Algarotti, and ‘had recommended to him Mr. 
Gray’s Poeins and my Drartias. After the perufdl he received a Letter from the 
' Count, written in that ftyle df Tuperlative pritegyric pecufitr to Tritians. A‘copy 
of this letter Mr. Howe had juft now.fent to our common friend Mr. Brown, then 
Prefident of the College; and -alfo another of the Counts, addreffed to Sig*. Para- 
Aifi, a Tufcan Poet; in which, after explaining. the arguments of my two Dra- 
matic. Poems, he advifes him to tranflate them, but principally Caractacus,—- 
This anecdote not only explains the above paragraph, but the fiblequent Leteee, 


+ This relates to the ruin of a fmal Gothic chapel near the morth-welt end 
of the cathedral at York, not noticed ‘by Drake in this Eboracum. When 
Mr. Gray made me a vifit at that place the fummer before, he was much ftruck 
awith the beautiful proportion of the windows in it, which induced me to get Mr. 
Pdul Sih@by to imake a drawing of it; and alfo to endeavour, in a Letter to Mr. 
4Gray, to explain to what foundation it belonged. _.As his anfwer contains fome 
excellent general remarks on Gothic building, I thought proper to publith it, tho” 
the particular matter which occafioned them was .not of any preat confequence. 


great 
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great degree of probability, (for tha’ the ximis adbaft might 
ftartle one, yet the fale of the tithes and chapel to Webfter feems 
to fet all right again) and. f do believe the building in queftioa: 
was the chapel of St. Sepulchre. But then, that the ruin now 
ftanding was the individual chapel as ereéted by Archbifhap 
Roger, F can by no means think: | found myfelf merely on the 
ftyle and tafte of architecture. The vaults under the choir are 
ftill in being, and were undoubtedly built by this very Arche 
bifhop: they are truly Saxon; only that the arches are pointed, 
though very obtufely. It is the fouth tranfept (not the north) 
that is the oldeft part of the minfter now above ground: it is 
faid to have been begun by Geffrey Plantagenet, who died about 
thirty years after Roger, and. left i¢ ynfinithed. His facceffor,. 
Walter Grey, compleated- its fo we do not exadtly know to 
which of thefe two prelates we are to afcribe any certain pars 
ef it. Grey. lived along time, and was Archbifhop from 1216 
to 1255 (39 Hensy ILI.) and in this reign it was, that the 
beauty of the Gothic architecture began. to appear. The chapr 
ter-houfe is in all: probability his work, and. (I fhould fuppofe): 
built in his Jatter days; whereas what he did of the fouth: tran- 
fept might be performed foon. after his acceffion. It is in the 
fecond order of this. building, that the round arches appear in- 
eluding a row of pointed: ones, (which. you mention, and which; 
I alfo. obferved) fimilar to. thofe in St. Sepulchre’s chapel, tho’ 
far inferior in the proportions and. neatnefs of workman hip, 
The fame thing. is repeated in the north tranfept;. but this is. 
enly an imitation of the other, done for the fake of regularity ;: 
for this part of the building is no older than Archbifhap Ro- 
maine, who came to the fe in 1285, and died 1295. 
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‘ All the buildings of Henry the Second’s time (under whom 
Roger lived and died, 1185) are of a clumly and heavy pro- 
portion, with afew rude and aukward ornaments; and this 
ftyle continues to the beginning of Henry the Third’s reign, 
though with a little improvement, as in the nave of Fountain’s 
abbey, &c. then all at once come in the tall picked arches, the 
light cluftered columns, the capitals of. curling foliage, the 
fretted taberriacles and vaultings, and a profufion of ftatues, &c. 
_. that conftitute the good Gothic ftyle; together with decreafing 
and flying buttreffes, and pinnacles, on the outfide.. Nor muft 
you conclude any thing from Roger’s own tomb, which ‘has 
4I remember) a wide furbafed arch with {calloped ornaments, 
&c. for’this can-be'no older than-the: nave itfelf, which was 
built by Archbifhop' Melton after the be I 5, one hundred 
ane ey hic after Roger S aia 


t 4 


aa f have siiibiiel Helvetius and: Elfiida, as you dcfired me *, 
and find yaaa —— siieaiiie five ‘of which, at leaft, aré 


(- } {o 
. * As the slice m, to: which Mr. Gray here alludes, is but little known, and, 

I think, for its finzulatity, 1s fomewhat curious, I fhall beg the reader’s patience 
while [ dilate upon it; tho’ I am aware it will ftretch this note to an uncon{cion- 
able length.’ M. Helvetius, i in the third chapter of his third Effay del’Efprit, which 
treats of the Extérit of: ‘Memory, ‘means’ to prove ‘that this ‘faculty, i in the extreme, 
is kbt neeeffary. to ‘conttitute a. great Geriius. For this: purpofe he examines whe- 
ther the greatnefs of the very different talents of Locke and of Milton ought to be 
confidered.as the effect of their poflefing this talent 1 in an extraordinary degree. He 
then praceeds as ‘follows : ce As the lat example of the {mall extent of memor): ne; 


ee beflary to a fine i imagination; T fhall’ give in’a note the tranflation of @ picce of 


— SH Englifl poetry 5, - which, -with the preceding, will, T believe, ‘prove ta thofé whd 


«< would decompofe the ,worka of. illuftiiqus-men, that a great genius does not 


“ neceflarily fuppofe a great memory.” I now fet down that note with references 
to Elfrida underneath it, and I chufe to give it in the Englith tranflation printed 
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fo direéti:ahd clofe as to leave no (uailoue of a:doubt, and there 
‘fore confirm all the reft. It is a phenomenon: that you will -be 
in the right to inform yourfelf about, and which I long to une 

Pp: derftand. 


in 1759,° that the parallel paffages may be the more obvious at firlt fight. “A 
<¢ young Virgin, awaked and guided by Love, goes before the appearance of Aurora 
“< to a valley, where fhe waits for the coming of her Lover, who, at the rifing of 
<< the fun, is to offer a facrifice to the Gods. Her foul, in the foft fituation in 
*¢ which fhe is placed by ‘the hopcs of approaching happinefs, indulges, while 
“‘ waiting for him, the pleafure of contemplating the beauties of Nature, and the 
* rifing of that luminary that was to bring the object of her tendernefs.” She 
_expreffes herfelf thus : 

“© Already the Sun gilds the tops of thofe antique Oaks, and the waves of thofe 
“¢ falling torrents that roar among the rocks fhine with his beams ; already I perceive 
“ the fummit of thofe foaggy mountains whence arife the vaults which, half-concealed in 
' the air, offer a formidable retreat to the Solitary who there retires*. Night folds 
“Cup her veil. Ye wanton fires, that miflead the wandering traveller, retire” to : 
“‘ the quagmires and marfhy fens; and thou fun, lord of the heavens, who fileA 
“° the air with reviving beat, who fowe/t with dewy pearls the flowers of thefe meas 
“© dows, and giveft colours to the varied beauties of nature, receive my firft homage *, 

* How. nobly does this venerable wood, 6 and 
Gilt with the glories of the orient fun, 
Embofom yon fair manfion! 

eee On the thaggy mound, 
‘Where tumbling torrents roar around ; 
Where pendent mountains o’er your head 
Stretch a formidable fhade— 
Where lal]’d in pious Peace the Hermit lies. 

» Away, ye goblins all, 

Wont the bewilder’d traveller to daunt—= 

© Hail to thy living light 
Ambrofial Morn— | 
That bids each dewy~{pangled flow’ ret.rifle, . ’ 
And dart around its verme] dies— : 
Unfolds the fcene of glory to our eye, 

Where, thron’d in artlefs majefty, 
The cherub Beauty fits on Nature’s ruftic fhrine.— 


i 
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--derftand. . Another phenomenon ‘is, that T- read if without 
: finding.,it. out: all 1 semembes. is) that.I thoughe it not at alt 
. Englifh, .and.did not. much like it, and the reafon is .plain, for 
oy gues the 

+ § and jhaften-thy courfe. Thy appearance proclaims. that of my lover. Freed 
“¢ from the pious cares that detain him fill at the foot of the altars, love will feon 


‘© bring bim to mine*. Let all around me partake of my joy.’ Let all blefs the | 


48 rifing hamiriary by which we are enlightened. ~ Ye' flowers that‘inclofe in your: 
“ bofoms the odours that cool night condenfes there, open your buds, and exhale: 
-46.in the air your balmy-vapours. J know not whether the delightful ‘intoxiea-. 
7.6 tion. ‘that poflefles: my foul, does not embellifh- whatever I behold ;. but the. 
“ rivulet, that in pleafing meanders winds along this valley, enchants me with. 


_ &his murmurs, - Zephyrus careffes me with his breath ; the fragrant plants, preffed™ 


_- Sunder ny feet, ‘waft to my fenfes their perfume. Ob! if Felicity fometimes con-. 
« defcends to -vifit the abode of mortals, to thefe places, doubtlefi, fhe retires e Bue 

ss with what, fecret trouble. am I agitated ? Already. [mpatience mingles ‘its poi- 
- 66 fon with. the fweetnefs of my expectation. “This valley. has already loft all 
"6 its, beauties. -. Is Joy then fo flceting? Jt ts ‘as eafy to fuatch it from us, as for 

S$ tha light down of thefe plants: to-be blown: away by the breath of the. Zephyrs, 
i 6% Ty yain have L recourfe to flattering Hope.- ‘Each moment encreafes my diftitr- 
° 6¢.bamce. -He will’ come no.more.. .Who keeps him: at a-diftance from ame?> 

¢© What duty more facred’ than that of calming the inqutetudes of Love } “But. 

6 what do I aye Fly jealous fu piciont injurions, to-dit fidelity, and formed’ to. 

2 “cme ae — 

‘4 Twill not be Tong, ere his unbending 1 mind. ef 
Shall lofe in tweet: oblivion every care 
Among th’.embowering fhades that veil. Elfrjda;. - 
: _* The foft atr. : 

Salutes 1 me with moft cool-and: temperate: ia 

And, as I tread, the flow’ r-befprinkled dawn Tooke 

Sends up a gale of fragrance. $¥4htould guefs,, 

If e’er Content deign’d vifit mortal lifes 24924 Wes 

This was her place of. deareft refidente.’'’ vd po mis fT 
# For Safety now fits wavring on your love,' 270 b Wy 

Like th light do vn upon the ‘thiftte’s § ‘beard, vi 7 

Which ev'ry breeze may part.” PO Ge te aaS 


o 
8 Avaunt! ye vain, i, defufive. fears, re feats, teedP tends! le eae 


aan ad 


t 


a 
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o- 


the lyric flights and choral flowers faited not in the leaft with 


the circumftances or character of the fpeaker, as he had con- 
trived it. 


P p2 LET-. 


“¢ extinguifh my tendernefs. If Fealoufy grows by the fide of Love, it will fiifle 
“ it, if not pulled up by the roots; it is the Ivy which, by a verdant chain, em- 
‘© braces, but dries up the trunk which ferves for its fupport®. I know my Lover 
€¢ too well to doubt of his tendernefs. He, like me, has, far from the pomp of 
‘€ courts, fought the tranquil afylum of the fields. ‘Touched by the fimplicity 
“© of my heart, and by my beauty, my fenfual rivals call him in vain to their 
«arms. Shall he be feduced by the advances of coquetry, which, on the cheek of 
©¢ the young maid, tarnifbes the [now of innocence and the carnation of modefty, and 
“© daubs it with the whitenefs of art and the paint of effrontery' ? What do I fay? 
<< his contempt for her is perhaps only a fnare for me. Can I be ignorant of the 
“¢ partiality of men, and the arts they employ to feduce us? Nourifhed in a con- 
“6 tempt for our Sex, it is not Us, it is their pleafures that they love. Cruel 
‘¢as they are, they have placed in the rank of the virtues the barbarous fury of 
“< revenge, and the mad love of their country; but never have they reckoned 
“¢ fidelity among the virtues. Without remorfe they abufe innocence, and often 
‘¢ their vanity contemplates our griefs with delight. But no; fly far from me, ye 
<¢ odious thoughts, my Lover will come! A thoufand times have I experienced 
<< it: As foon as I perceive him my agitated mind is calm, and I often forget the too 
“ juft caufe I have for complaint; for near him I can only know happine/i*, Yet if 
» See, Elfrida ; che 

Ah fee! how round yon branching Elm the Jey 

Clafps its green chain, and poifons what fupports it. 

Not lefs injurious to the fhoots of Love 

Is fickly Jealoufy. 

$ To guard | 

Your beauties from the blaft of courtly gales. 

The crimfon blufh of virgin Modefty, 

The delicate foft tints of Innocence, 

There all fly off, and leave no boaft behind bs 

Sut well-rang’d, faded features. 

* = My truant heart 
Forgets each leffon that Refentment taught, 
And in thy fight knows only to be happy. 
In the French it is more literal, ** Pres de lui je ne {cais qu ene heureufé,” e 
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LETTER XLV. 


Mr. GRAY to Mr. BROWN. * 
February 17, 1763. 
OU will make my / bett acknowledgments to Mr. Howe; 
| who, not content to rank me in the number of his 
friends, is fo polite as to make excufes for having done me 


that honour. 
I 


‘‘ he is treacherous to me; if, in the very moment when my love excufes him, he 
<< confummates the crime of infidelity in another bofom, may all nature take up 
‘< arms in revenge! may he perifh! What do I fay? Ye Elements, be deaf to my 
“ cries! Thou Earth, open nat thy profound abyfs! let the Monfter walk the time pre- 
<¢ fcribed him on thy fplendid furface, let him fill commit new crimes, and fiill caufe 
< the tears of the too credulous maids to flow; and if heaven avenges them and pur 
“ nifhes him, may tt at leaf? be at the prayer of fome other unfortunate woman.” 
' Till then, ye Elements, reft; and thou, firm Earth, 

Ope not thy yawning jaws ; but.let this Monfter. 

Stalk his duc time on thine affrighted furface : 

Yes, let him ftill go on, ftill execute 

His favage purpofes, and daily make 

More widows weep, as I do. 

Here ends this odd inftance of plagiarifm. When M. Helvetius ‘was in Eng- 
land, a year or two after I had made the difcovery of it, I took my meafures (as 
Mr. Gray advifed me) to learn how he came by it; and accordingly requefted 
‘two Noblemen, to whom he was Introduced, to afk him fome queftions concern-~ 
ing it; but I could gain no fatisfactory anfwer.: I de not, however, by any 
means, fuppofe that the perfon who cooked up the disfointed parts of my Drama 
into this ftrange Fricafee, was M. Helvetius himfelf; 1 rather imagine (as I did 
from: the firft) that he was impofed upon by fome young Englith ‘traveller, who 
contrived this expedient in order to pafs with him for-a Poet. The great Philo- 
fopher, it is true, has in this note been proved to be the receiver of Stolen Goods ; 

* Now Mafter of Pembroke-Hail. 
Dut 


eee ees 
- 
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I was not born fo far from the fun) as to be ignorant of Count 
Algarotti’s name and reputation; nor am I fo far advanced in 
years, or in philofophy, as not to feel the warmth of his ap- 
probation. The Odes in queftion, as their motto fhews, were - 
meant to be vocal to the intelligent alone. How few they were 
in my own country, Mr. Howe can teftify; and yet my ambi- 
tion was terminated by that {mall circle. I have good reafon to 
be ‘proud, if my voice has reached the ear and apprehenfion of 
a ftranger, diftinguithed as one of the beft judges in Europe. 


Tam equally pleafed with the juft applaufe he beftows on 
Mr. Mafon; ‘and particularly on his Caractacus, which is the 
work of a Man: whereas Elfrida is only that of a Boy, a pro- 
mifing boy indeed, ‘and of no common genius: yet this is the 
popular performance, and the other littke known in compa- 
rifon. a 


Neither Count. Algarotti nor Mr. Howe (I believe) have 
heard of Offian, the Son of Fingal. If Mr. Howe were not 
upon the wing, and on his way homewards, I would fend it 
-to him in Italy.. He would there fee that Imagination dwelt 
many hundred years ago, in all her pomp, on the cold and 
barren mountains of Scotland. The truth (I believe) is, that, 
without any refpect of climates, fhe reigns in all nafcent focie- 
ties of men, where the neceffities of life force every one to 
think and at much for himéelf, 


buf out of refpe& to his numerous fafhionable difciples, both abroad and at home, 
whofe credit might fuffer with that of their Mafter, I acquit him of what would 


-only be held criminal at the oe Bailey, that he Receives thefe goods knowing 


them to be frolen. LET- 
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LETTER XLVI. 
Count ALGAROTTI to Mr. GRAY. 


Pifa, 24. Aprile, 1763. 
yn ftato lungo tempo in dubbio fe un dilettante quale io — 
| fono, dovea mandare alcune fue coferelle a un Profeffore 
quale é V. S. Illufme, aun arbitro di ogni poetica eleganza. Né 
ci volea meno che l’autorita del valoriffimo Sig". How per per- 
fuadermi a cid fare. V. S. Illme accolga quefte mie coferelle 
con quella medefima bonta con cui ha voluto accogliere quella 
lettera che dice pur poco delle tante cofe, che fanno {entire alle 
anime armoniche di ammirabili fuoi verfi. Io faro per quanto — 
io porré, Preco laudum tuarum, e quella mia lettera fi ftampera 
in un nuovo Giornale, che fi fa in Venezia, intitolato /¢ Minerva, 
perche fappia la Italia che la Inghilterra, ricca di un * Omero, 
di uno + Archimede, di un { Demoftene, non manca del fuo 
Pindaro. Al Sig'. How le non faprei dire quanti obblighi io 
abbia, ma fi maggiore ¢ certamente quello di avermi prefentato 
alla fua Mufa, ¢ di avermi procurato la occafione di poterla affi- 
curare della perfetta ed altiffima ftima, con cui io hol’honore | 
di fottefcrivermi, 


De V. S. Illufm 
Devotif. &c. 
ALGAROTTI. 


* Milton. + Newton. } Mr. Pitt. 
LET- 
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LETT E. R XLVI. 

ue 2 ae eee ae a 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON, 

_— "Pembroke. Hall, ten. 5 ae: 

OU. may well wonder at my long taciturnity. I wonder 
- £00, and know not what. caufe-to afligns, for it sis certain 
t think of you ‘daily. I believe it 1s owing to the nothingnefs 
of my hittory ; for except. fix weeks that [ paffed in Town 
towards the end of the fpring, and. a little jaunt to Epfom 
and Box- hill, | have been here time gut of mind, in a place 
where no events grow, tho’ we preferve thofg of, former days, 


by way of of Hortus Jficcus | in, our libraries. | | ais 4h 


ik Gar ares s 


“y doubt’ you] have hot yet read Rouffeau's § Emile, Every body 
| that ‘has ‘children thould rea it ‘more, ‘than once: for tho’ it 

abounds, with, ‘his’ ofaal glorious ablurdity, tho’ his. general | 
fcheme of education be an impracticable chimera, yet there are 
a thoufand lights {truck out, a thoufand i important truths bet- 
ter expreffed than ever they were before, that may be of fer- 
vice to the wifeft men. _ Particularly I think he has obferved 
children with more ‘attention, and knows their meaning | and the 
_ working of their little’ paffions. better than any. other writer. 
As to his religious difcuffions, which have alarmed the world, 
and engaged their thoughts more than any other part of his 
book, I fet them all at nought, and with they had been omit-- 
ted *. 


~ 


LET- 


® That I may put together the reft’ of Mr. Gray’s fentiments concerning this 
fingular writer, I infert here an extract from a Letter of later date, written to my- 
felf. ‘$I have not read the Philofophic Dictionary. I can now ftay with great. 
_ | ‘¢ patience 
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| Mr. GRAY. to. Mr. PALGRAVE. * 


' 4 


yor ; 7 tess cal ‘Marek: are 
. Y inftruGtions, of which you are fo defirous,: are two- 
M . fold: the firft part relates to what is paft, and that will 
be rather’ ‘diffufe: the fecond,. to what is‘to:comes: and that 
“we: thall treat. more aac ad ‘and ‘with . ae due abba i 
oe Y 
Fir, ‘when } you come to Pure you will, not fail to vifit the 
cloifter of the,Chartreufe, where Le Sueur.(in the hiftory~ of 
St. Bruno) has almoft equalled, Raphael. -Then your Gothic 
inclinations will’ naturally lead- you: te the .Sainte Chapelle 
“built by’ St. Louis:, in the treafury is, preferved one of the 
‘ nobleft gems | of the. Ayguftan age.. When. you take a trip 
into the country, there is a fine old chapel at Vincennes with 


<‘ patience‘for ‘any thing that comes from Voltaire. ‘They tell me it:is frippery, 
- and blafphemy,:and wit. “I could have forgiven myfelf if I had hot-read Rouf- 
&¢ feau’s Lettres de la Montagne. . Always excepting the Contract focial, it is 
“ét'the dulleft performance he ever publifhed. It is a weak attempt to feparate 
‘st the ‘miracles’ from‘ the morality of the gofpel. ~The latter (he would have you 
_“ think) he believes was-fent fidm 4Gud ; and the fare he very explicitlytakes 
“<i for. an-impofture : this. is-in' order to prove the cruelty und: mjuttice ‘of ‘the 
s¢ State of Goneva in burning his Emile. The latter part of this book is to few 
“© the abufes that have crept into the conftitution of his country, which point 
“¢ (if you. are concerned about it) he naakes out very well; and his intention in 
~ this-is plainly to raife a tumult in the city, and to be revenged on the Petit 
“ Confeil, who condemned his writings to the. flames.” _ ; 


~* Mr. Gray’s: correfpondent was now: making’ the tour of France and Italy. 
| | adaiicathe 


ggg Eager ss 
ee 2 
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admirable painted windows ; and at Fontainbleau, the remains 
of Francis the Firft’s magnificence might give you fome plea- 
fure. In your way to Lyons you will take notice of the view 
over the Saone, from about Tournus and Macon. . Fail not to 
walk a few miles along the banks of the Rhone, down the 
river. I would certainly make a little journey to the Grande, 
Chartreufe, up the mountains: at your return out of. Italy this | 
will have little effe&t. At Turin you will vifit the Capuchins’ 
convent juft without ‘the city, and the Superga at no great 
diftance, for the fake of the views. At Genoa obferve the 
Terreno of the Palace Brignoli, as a model of an apartment 
elegantly difpofed in a hot climate. At Parma you will adore 
the great Madonna and St. Jerom, once at St. Antonio Abbate, 
but now (I am told) in the Ducal Palace. In the Madonna 
della Steccata obferve the Mofes breaking the tables, 2 chiaro- 
fcuro figure of the Parmeggiano at too great a height, and ill 
lighted, but immenfe. At the Capuchins, the great’ Pieta of 
Annib. Caracci; in the Villa Ducale, the room painted by 
Carlo Cignani; and the laft works of Agoftino Caracci at Mo- 
dena*. I know not what remains now, the flower of the col- 

Qgq leGtion 


* When our-Author was himfelf in Italy, he ftudied with much attention the 
different manners of the old mafters. I find a paper written at the time in which 
he has fet down feveral fubjeéts proper for ‘painting, which he had never feen 
executed, and has affixed the names of different mafters to each piece, to fhew 
which of their perils he thought would have been moft proper to treat it. As I 
doubt not but this paper will be an acceptable prefent to the Regnolds’s and 
Welt’s of the age, I fhall here infert it. 7 . . 
An Altar-Piece.————Guido. 

‘The top, a Heaven; in the middle, at a diftance, the Padre-Eterno ia 
ftinétly feen, and loft, as it'were, in glory. On either hand, Angels of all de- 
grees in attitudes of adoration and wonder. A little lower, and next the eye, 


fupported 
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Jection is gone to Drefden.. Bologna is too vaft a {abject for me- 
to treat: the palaces.and churches are open; you have nothing: 
to do-but to fee them all... In coming down the Apennine you: 
will fee (if the fun fhines) all: Tufcany before you: And fo ¥ 
ee bas e ——- oo have 


fupported on the wings of Seraphs, Chrift (the principal figure) with -an-air of © 


calm and ferene majefty, his hand extended; as commanting the elements to their - 
feveral places: near him an Angel. af fuperior. rank bearing the golden ¢om- 
paffes (that Milton defcribes) ; beneath the Chaos, like a dark and as ce 
sie oly illumined by the Spirit, whi i is: brooding over it... 
: A fall Picture. Correggio. _ 
ae Keve newly. created, admiring hef own fhadow in: the lake. . 

. The famous Venus of this mafter, now: in the poffefion of Sir William Hamilton;. 
proves how judicioufy Mr. Gray fixed upon bis ed for the execution, of this 
charming ea: M. 


Ante Ticwenbhinc. 


Medea in a penfive pofture, with: revenge and maternal affection ftriving in Her - 


vifage ; her two children at play, {porting with one another before her.. On one. 
fide a buft of Jafon, to which they bear fome refemblance. 
A Statue.———Michael Angelo. 

Agave in the moment fhe returns to her fenfes ; the head of her Son, fallen OR” 
the ground from her hand. 

Vide Ovid: Met. Vib. iti. 1. 701, &e. M. 

A Pi@ure.—+—Salvator Rofa. 

/Eneas and the Sybil facrificing to Pluto by torch-light in the wood, the affift-. 
ants in a fright. The Day beginning to pes fo as dimly to fhow the mouth 
of the cavern. - 

Sigifmonda with. the heart of Guifcardo before her. I have feem a fenall print 
on this fubject, where the expreffion is admirable, faid to be graved from a pic- 
tare of Correggto. 

Afterwards when he had feen the original in the poffeffion of the late Sir te 


Schaub, he always expreffed the higheft admiration of it; tho’ we fee, by bis here giving 
it to Salvator Rofa, he thought the fubjec? too horrid to be treated by Coreggio, and 


indeed I believe it is agreed that the capital pifture in queftion is not of his hand. M, 


Another. 


ae 


a a 


- ee 
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‘have brought :you: to:Flarence, where :to ‘be fure: there “is-no-~ 

thing ‘worth ‘feeing. Secondly, 

1. Vide, quodcunque videndam eft. 

2. Quodcunque ego non vidi, id tu vide. 

3. Quodcunque: videris, ‘{cribe & defcribe ; : “memoria ne’ fide. 

4. Scribendo ail admirare; & cum. — non seas werbis omnia 
depinge. - 

‘5. Fritam viatorum écaiasibaans oe oc cum: aeialie defere. 

4. Eme, quodcunqgue emendum eft; Ido.not.mean pictures, 


“Another, —— Albano, ‘or the Parmeggiano. 
- Ephigenia afeep ‘by: the’ mena ee maids -About: her:;: ee gazing 
and laughing. 
This fubject has been often treated; once indeed very. curieafy by Sir Peter Lely, 
in the way of portrait, when his facred Majefty Charles the Second reprefented Cymon, 


amd the Dutchefs of Cleveland and'Mr:. Eleanor Gwin (in as indecent attitudes as his 


royal tafte could prefcribe) ‘were Iphigenia and'her attendants. M. 
Another.——Domenichino, or the Caracci. 
“Ele@tra with the um, in which fhe imagined weré her Brothé’s athes, lament- 
ing over them; Oreftes {mothering his concern. 
_ Another. ——Correggio. 

Ithuriel :and Zephon entering-the bower of-Adam. and Eve; they fleeping, 
The light to proceed-from the Angels. 

.  Another.——Nicolas Pouffin. 

Alceftis: aig ; her children “weeping, and hanging upon her robe; 
ryoungeft bf them, 4 little boy, :erying’too,. but appearing rather to do fo, a 
.caufe'the others are affliGed, than from any fenfe of the ‘redfon Of their forrow : 
her right arm.fhould.be round this, her left extended towards the reft, as recom- 
mending’ ‘thém to lier"Lord’s care; he fainting, and fupported by the attendants, 

‘ ‘Salvator Rofa. 
Sica ian ad Alps the mountaineers rolling.down rocks upon his 
army; elephants tumbling down the precipices. 
Another.———Domenichino. 
Arria giving Claudtus:s order'to Petus, and ftabbing: herfelf at the fame time. 
N. Pouffin, or Le Sueur. 

Virginius murdering his daughter; Appius at a diftance, ftarting up from his 

tribunal ; the people amazed, but few of them feeing the action itfelf.” 


Qq2 ~- medals, 
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-medals, gems, drawings, &c. only ;. But clothes, ftockings;. 
fhoes, handkerchiefs, little moveables; every thing you may 
want all your life long: bat have a-care of the cuftom-houte.. 


Pray prefent my moft refpectful compliments toMr. Weddell.* 
J conclude when the winter’is over, and you ‘have feen Rome 
and Naples, -you will ftrike out of the beaten path of Englith. 
travellers, and feea little of the country, throw yourfelves into 
the bofom. of the Appennine,; furvey the horrid lake. of Am- 
fanctus (look. in Cluver’s Italy), catch the breezes on the coaft. 
of Taranto and Salerno,. expatiate to the. very toe of the conti-. 
nent, perhaps ftrike: over the Faro of Méeffina,, and having 
“meafured the gigantic columns of Girgenti, and the tremen- 
-dous caverns of Syracufa, refreth yourfelves amidft the fragrant 
vale of Enna. Oh! che bel ripofo! Addio. 


LETTER XLIX. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. BEATTIE. 


| Glames-Caftle, Sept. 8, 176s: 
“Little j journey I have been making to Arbroath, has been. 
. the caufe that I did not anfwer your very obliging letter 
fo foon’ as I ought to have done. A man of merit, that ho- 
nours me with his efteem, and. has the franknefs to tell me {o,. 
doubtlefs. can need: no excufes: his apology is made, and we are- 
already acquainted, however diftant from.each other. 


* William Weddell, Efq; of Newby in Yorkshire... 
+ Profeffor of Moral Philofophy and Logic in the Marifchal College, Aberdeen. 
| I 


— -_ — 


E° 309 J 


I fear.¥ cannat (as I would with) do myfelf the pleafure of - 
waiting on you at Aberdeen, being under an engagement to go 
to-morrow to Taymouth, and, if the weather will allow it, to — 
the Blair of Athol: this will take up four or five days, and at 
my return the approach of winter will fcarce permit me to. 
think of any farther expeditions northwards. My ftay here 
will, however, bea fortnight or three weeks longer; and if in 
that time any bufinefs or invitation thould call you this way, 
Lord Strathmore gives me commiffion ta fay, he fhall be ex- 
tremely glad to fee you at Glames; and doubt not it will be a 


particular fatisfaction to.me to receive and thank you in perfon 


for the favourable fentiments you. have entertained of me, and. 
the civilities. with which a have. sientaiien me.. : 


' 
oh 


at Phe 


reeks L. 


Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


md 7 ; Y 


Glames-Caftle, Sept I Ap I 76 ie 

Deferred writing to you till I had feen.a little more of this 

_ country than you yourfelf had feen; and now. being juft ree 
turned from an excurfion, which I and Major Lyon have been. 


‘making, into. the. Highlands, I ft down to give you an account 


of it. But firft F muft return to my journey hither, on which. 


I thall be very thort; partly becaufe you know the way as far as" 
Edinburgh, and partly that. there was not a great.deal worth re- 
‘marking. The firft night we paffed at. Tweedmouth (77 miles); 


the next at Edinburgh (53 miles); where Lord Strathmore left: 
thie Major. and me, to go to Lenox-Love; (Lord Blantyre’ s) 
wliere: 


[310 3 

where his Aunt lives: fo that afternoon and all next day T'hai 
leifure to vifit the Caftle, Holyrood-Houfe, Heriot’s Hofpital, 
Arthur's feat, &c. and am not forry to have feen that moft pic- 
turefque (at a diftance), and naftieft (when near) of all capital 
cities. I fupped with Dr. Robertfon and other literati, and the 
next morning Lord Strathmore came for us. We.crofied at the 
Quéen’s Ferry in a four-oared yawl without a fail, and -were 
tofféd ‘about rathér more than I fhould with to hazard again; 
lay at Perth, a latge Scotch town with much‘wood about it, on 
the banks ofthe Tay, a very noble river. Next morning ferried 
over it, ‘and came by dinner-time’ to Glames ; ‘being (from Edin- 
burgh)'67 ‘miles, which ‘makes in ‘all (from Hetton) 197 miles. 
The caftle * ftamds in Strathmore (i. e. the Great Valley) which 
_winds about from Stonehaven:an «the -eaft coaft of. -Kincardine- 
fhire, obliquely, as far as Stirling, near :r00 miles in length, 
and ‘from feven to tén milds in breadth, cultivated every where 
tto the fcot of the hills, on either hand, with oats.or bere, a 
f{pecies of ‘batléy,’ except where ‘the ‘foil is mere peat-earth, 
(black as a.coal) or barren fand covered only with ‘broom and 
‘heath; or a fhort. grafs fit for fheep. -Here and there appear, 
juit Above ‘gtound, the huts of the inhabitants, ‘which they call 
“Towns, built of, and covered with, ‘turf; and among them, at 
‘great diftances, the geritlemen’s houfes, ‘with inclofures - a 
tw ieee round them. | 


' “Amidft thee the Caftle of ‘Glamnes’ diftinguithes ittelf, the 
‘middle part ofit rifing proudly out’ of what {éems‘a great and 
‘thick wood of tall tea with clufter of hanging towers on the 
* This is faid to be the very Calle j in which Duncan was smurdered ‘by en 

beth. 
| 4Op. 
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top: . You defcend to it gradually from the fouth, through a 
double and triple avenue of Scotch firs 60 or 70 feet high, under 
three gateways. This approach is a full mile long; and when 
you have pafled the fecond gate, the firs change to limes, and an- 
other oblique ayenue goes off on either hand towards the offices. 
Thefe, as well'as all the inclofures that furround the houfe, are 
bordered with three or four ranks of fycamores; afhes, and white 
poplars of the nobleft height, and from:7o to 100 years old. | 
Other alleys there are, that go off at right angles with the long. 
one; {mall groves, and walled gardens, of. Earl Patrick’s plant- 
ing, full of broad-leaved elms, oaks, birch, black cherry-trees,. 
Jaburnums, &c. all.of great. ftature and fize, which. have not. 
till this week begun to thew. the leaft fenfe of morning frofts. 
The third. gate delivers you into a court, with a broad pavement,. 
and grafs-plats. adorned with. ftatues of the four Stuart Kings,. 

bordered with old filver. firs: and yew-trees, alternately, and. 
epening with an iron palifade on either fide to two {quare old- 
_fafhioned parterres furrounded by ftone.fruit-walls. ‘The houfe,. 
from the height of it, the greatnefs of its mafs, the many 
towers atop, and the fpread of its wings, has really a very fin- 
eular and ftriking appearance, like nothing I ever faw. You 
_ will. comprehend fomething of its fhape from the plan of the. 
fecond floor, which I inclofe. The wings are about so feet 
high; the body (which is the old caftle, with walls 10 feet 
thick) is near 100. From the leads I fee to the fouth of me. 
(juft-at the end of the avenue) the little town of Glames, the 
houfes built of {tone,- and lated, with a neat kirk and {mall 
{quare tower (a rarity in this region). Juft beyond it rifes a 
beautiful round hill, and another ridge of a longer form adja- 
cent to it, both covered with woods of tall fir. Beyondthem, — 


peep 
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peep over the black hills of Sid-law, over which. winds the 


- goad to Dundee. To the north, within about feven miles of 


me, begin to rife the Grampians, hill above hill, on whofe tops 
three weeks ago I could plainly fee fome traces of the {now that 
fell in May laft. To the caft, winds a way to the Strath, fuch 
as I have before defcribed it, among the hills, which fink lower 
and lower as they approach the fea. To the weft, the fame 
valley (not plain, but broken, unequal ground) runs on for 
above 20 miles in view: there I {ee the crags above Dunkeld; 

there Beni-Gloe and Beni-More rife above the clouds ; and 
there is that She-khallian, that {pires into a cone above them 
all, and lies at leaft 45 miles (in a direct line) from this place. 


Lord Strathmore, who is the greateft farmer in this neigh- | 
bourhood, is from break of day to dark night among his huf- 
bandmen and labourers: he has near 2000 acres of land in his 
own hands, and is at prefent employed in building a low wall 
of four miles long, and in widening : the bed of the little river 
Deane, which runs to fouth and fouth-eaft of the houfe, from 
about twenty to fifty feet wide, bath to prevent inundations, 
and to drain the lake of Forfar. This work will be two years 
more in compleating, and meft be three miles in length. All 
the Highlanders that can be got are employed in it; many of 
them know no Englifh, and I hear them finging Erfe fongs all 
day long. The price of labour is eight pence a day; but to 
fuch as will join together, and engage to perform a certain par- 
tion in a limited time, two fhillings. 


I muft fay that all his labours feem to profper; and my 
Lord has cafually found in digging fuch quantities of fhell- 


marl, 
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marl,. as ‘not only fertilize his own grounds, but.are difpofed 
of at a good price to all his neighbours. In his nurferies are 
thoufands of oaks, beech, larches, horfe- chefnuts, fpruce-firs, 
fcc. thick as ‘they can ftand, and whofe only fault is, that they 
are grown tall and vigorous beforé.he has determined where to 
plant them out 5 the ‘moft advantageous {pot we have for beauty 
lies weft of the houfe, where (when the ftoné-walls. of the 
meadows are taken away) the grounds, naturally unequal, will 
have a very park-like appearance : they are already full of trees, 
which need only thinning here and there ta break the regularity 
of their trout-ftream which joins the  Aiver Deane -hard bys 
Purfuing the courfe of this brook upwards, you come to a 
narrow fequeftered valley fheltered from all winds, thro’ which 
it runs murmuring among great ftones ; on one hand the ground 
gently rifes into a hill, on the other are the rocky banks of the 
rivulet almoft perpendicular, yet covered with fycamore, ath, 
and fir, that (though it feems to have no place or foil to grow 
in) yet has rifen to a good height, and forms a thick thade: 
you may continue along this gill, and pafling by one end of the 
village and its church for half a mile, it leads to an opening 
between the two hills covered with fir-woods, that I mentioned 
above, through which the ftream makes its way, and forms a 
caicade of ten or twelve feet over broken rocks. A very little 
art is neceflary to make all this a beautiful {cene.. The weather, 
till the laft week, has been in general very fine and warm; we 
have had no fires til] now, and often have fat with the windows 
open an hour after fun-fet: now and then a fhower has come, 
and fometimes fudden gufts of wind defcend from the moun- 
tains, that finith as fuddenly as they arofe ; but to-day it blows a 
hurricane. Upon the whole, 1 have been exceeding lucky in 
Rr my 
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my weather, and particularly in my. Highland expedition of 
five days. 


We fet out then the rith of September, and continuing. 
along the Strath to the weft, paffed through Megi#/, (where is. 


the tomb of Queen Wanders, that was riven to dethe by flaned ’ 


— borfes for nae gaude that fhe. did; fo the women there told. 
me, I affure you) thro’ Cowper of Angus: over the river Ila;. 
then over a wide and difmal heath, fit for an affembly of witches,. 
till we came to a ftring: of four fmall lakes in a. valley, whofe 
deep blue waters and green margin, with a gentleman’s houfe 
or two feated on them in little groves, contrafted with the black. 
defert in. which they were inchafed. The. ground now grew: 
unequal; the hills, more rocky, feemed to clofe in upon us, till. 
the road came to the brow of a fteep defcent, and (the fun then. 
fetting) between two woods of oak we faw far below us the: 
siver Tay come {weeping along at the bottom of a precipice, at: 
leaft 150 feet deep, clear as glafs, full to the brim, and yery: 
rapid in its courfe;. it feemed to iffue out of woods thick and: 
tall, that rofe on either hand, and were over-hung. by broken: 
rocky crags of vaft height; above them, to the weft, the tops. 
of higher mountains appeared, on which the evening clouds re--. 
pofed. Down by the fide of the river, under the thickeft fhades,. 
is. feated the town of Dunkeld;. in. the midft of it ftands a: 
ruined cathedral, the towers and thell of the building ftill en-- 

re: a little beyond it, a large houfe of the Duke.of Athol,. 
with:its offices and gardens, extends.a mile beyond the town;: 
and as his grounds were interrupted by the ftreets and roads,. 
ke has flung arches of communication acrofs them, that: add to. 
the fcerery of the place, which of ittlf. is. built of good white: 


{tone;, 
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dione, and handfomely flated; fo that no one ‘would take it for 


a Scotch town till they come into it. ‘Here we paffed the mes 3 
if T told you how, you would blefs yourfelf. ig, MG 


"Next day | we fet forward to Taymouth, 27 miles farthep 
weft; the road winding ‘through beautiful woods, with the Tay: 
almoft always in full view to the right, being here from 3 ta 
400 feet over. The Strath-Tay, from a mile to three miles or 
more wide, covered with corn, and fpotted with groups of 
people, then in the midét of their harveft; on either hand a 
vaft chain. of rocky mountains that changed their face and 
opened fomething new every hundred yards, as the way turned, 
or the clouds paffed ; in fhort, altogether it was one of the moft 
pleafing days I have pafled thefe many years, and at every ftep I 
withed for you. “At the clofe of day we came to Balloch*, fo the 
place was called; but now Taymouth, improperly enough; for 
here it is that the river iffues out of Loch-Tay, a glorious 
Jake 15 miles Jong and one mile and a half broad, furrounded 
with prodigious mountains; there on its. north-éaftern brink, 
impending over it, is the vatt hill of Lawers; to the eaft 
is that enormous creature, She-khalitan (i. e. the maiden’s 
pap) fpiring above the clouds: directly weft, beyond the end 
of the lake, Beni-More, the great mountain rifes to a moft - 
awful height, and looks down on the tomb of Fingal. Lord 
Breadalbane’s policy (fo they call here all fach ground as is 
laid out for pleafure) takes in about 2000 acres, of which 
his houfe, offices, and a deer-park, about three miles round, 
oennny the plain or bottom, which is little above a mile ia 


‘* Mr. Pennant, in his tour in Scotland, explains this eat ** the Mexth of 
the Loch.” 
R r2 breadth ; 
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breadth; through it winds the Tay, which, ‘by medns of # 
bridge, I found here to be 156 feet over: his‘plantations and 
woods rife with the ground, on either fide the wale, to the very 
fummit of the enormous crags that over-hang it: along them, 
on the mountain’s fide, runs a terrafs a mile and a half long, 
that overlooks the courfe of the river. From feveral feats and: 
temples perched on particular rocky. eminences, you command. 
the lake for many miles in length, which turns like fome huge 
river, and lofes itfelf among the mountains that furround it; 
at its eaftern extremity, where the river iffues out of it, on @ 
peninfula my Lord has built a neat little town and church with 
a high {quare tower; and juft before it lies a {mall round ifland | 
in the lake, covered with trees, amongft which are the ruins: 

of fome little religious houfe. : 


- Trees, by the way, grow here to great fize and beauty. I 
faw four old chefnuts in the road, as you enter the park, of 
vaft bulk and: height; one beach tree I meafured that was 
16 feet 7 inches in the girth, and, I guefs, near 80 feet in 
height. ‘Fhe gardener prefented: us with peaches, nectarines,. 
and plums from the ftone-walls of the kitchen-garden (for 
there are no brick nor hot walls); the peaches were good, the 
reft well tafted, but-{carce ripe ; we had alfo golden pippins from 
an efpalier, not ripe, and a melon very well flavoured and fit 
to cut: of the houfe I have little to fay; it is a very good 
nobleman’s. houfe, handfomely furnifhed and well kept, very 
comfortable to inhabit, but not worth going far to fee. Of the 
Earl’s tafte I have not much more to fay ; it is one of thofe noble 
fituations that Man cannot fpoil: it. is however certain, that he: 
has built an inn and a town juft where his principal walks fhould. 

7 have: 
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frave been, and in the moft wonderful fpot of ground that per- 
haps belongs to him. In this inn however we lay; and next 
day returning down the river four miles, we paffed it over a fine 
bridge, built at the expence of the government, and continued 
our way to Logie-Rait, juft below which, in a moft charming 
{cene, the Tummel, which is here the larger river of the two, 
falls into the Tay.: We ferried over the Tummel in order to 
get into Marfhal Wade’s road, which leads from Dunkeld to 
Invernefs, and continued our way along it toward the north: 
the road is excellent, but dangerous enough in confcience; the 
tiver often running directly under us at the bottom of a preci- 
pice 200 feet deep, fometimes miafked indeed by wood that finds 
means to grow where I could not ftand, but very often quite 
naked and without any defence; in fuch places we walked for 
miles together, partly for fear, and partly to admire the beauty 
of the country, which the beauty of the weather fet off to the 
greateft advantage: as evening came.on, we approached the 
pafs of Gillikrankie, where, in the year 1745, the Heffians, 
with. their prince at their head, ftopped fhort, and’ refufed to. 
march a foot farther. a a 


Veftibulum ante ipfum, primifque tn faucibus Orci ftands the 
folitary manfion of Mr. Robertfon, of Fafcley; clofe by it rifes 
a hill covered with oak, with grotefque maffes of rock ftaring 
from among their trunks, like the fullen countenances of -Fin- 
gal and all his family, frowning on the little mortals of modern 
days: from between this hill and the adjacent mountains, pent 
in a narrow channel, comes roaring out the river Tummel, and 
falls headlong down involved in white foam which rifes into a 
mift all round it: but my paper is deficient,. and I muft fay 

| | | nothing 
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nothing of the pafs itfelf, the black river Garry, the Blair of ; 


Athol, Mount Beni-Gloe, my return by another road to Dun< 
keld, the Hermitage, the Stra-Bram, and the Rumbling Brig: 
in fhort, fince I faw the Alps, I have feen nothing fublime till 
now. In about a week I fhall fet forward, by the Stirling 
road, on my return all alone. Pray for me till I fee you, for I 
dread Edinburgh and the itch, and expect to find very little in 
my way worth the perils I am to endure. 


LETTER. Li 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. BEATTIE. 


Glames-Cafile, Od. 2, 1765. 

Muft beg you would prefent my moft grateful acknowledg 
ments to your fociety for the public mark of their efteem, 
which you fay they are difpofed to.confer on me*, Iembrace, 
with fo deep and juft a fenfe of their goodnefs, the fubftance 
of that honour they do me, that I hope it may plead my par- 
don with them if I do not accept the form. J have been, Sir, 
for feveral years a member of the Univerfity of Cambridge, 
and formerly (when I had fome thoughts of the profeffion) 
took a Bachelor of Laws’ degree there; fince that time, tho’ 
Jong qualificd by my ftanding, I have always neglected to finith 


my courfe, and claim my Doctor's degree: Judge, therefore, | 


whether it will not Jook like a flight, and fome fort of contempt, 


* The Marichal College of Aberdeen had defired to know whether it would 
be agreeable to Mr. Gray to receive from them the degree of Doctor.of Laws. 
Nir, Beattie wrote to him onthe fubject, and this is the anfwer, 

. . if 


f 
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#'T receive the fame degree from a Sifter Univerfity. I cer- 
tainly would avoid giving any offence to a fet of men, among: 
whom I have paffed fo many eafy, and I may. fay, happy hours 


of my life; yet fhall ever retain in my memory the obligations. 


_ you have laid me under, and be proud of my connection with 


the Univerfity of Aberdeen. 


It is a pleafure to me to find that yow are not offended with 
the liberties I took when you were at Glames; you took me 
too literally, if you thought I meant in the leaft to difcourage 
you in your purfuit of poetry: all I intended to. fay was, that. 
if either vanity (that is, a general and undiftinguifhing defire 
of applaufe),’or intereft, or ambition has any place in the breaft 
of a poet, he ftands a great chance in thefe our days of being: 
feverely. difappointed’;. and yet, after all thefe paffions are fup- 
prefied, there may remain in the mind of one, ‘* ingenti percul~ 
fus amore”, (and fuch I take you to be) incitements of a bet= 
ter fort, ftrong enough. to make him write verfe all. his life,. 
both for his own pleafure and that of all pofterity. 


I am forry for the trouble you: have had to gratify my curio-~ 
fity and love of fuperitition *; yet I heartily thank you. On 
Monday, Sir, I fet forward on my way to England; where if I 
can be of any little ufe to you, or fhould ever have the good. 
fortune to fee you, it will be a particular fatisfaction to mez. 


* Mr..Gray,. when in Scotland, had been very inquifitive after the popular 
fuperftitions of the country ; his correfpondent fent him two books on this fub- 
ject, foolith ones indeed, as might be expected, but the bef that could be had ; 
a Hiftory of Second-fight, and a Hiftory of. Wutches.. 

Lord: 
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Lord Strathmore and the family here defire me to make their 
compliments to. you. 


P.'S. | Remember Dryden, and be blind to all his faults. * 


LETTER LIL - 


Mr..GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. | ..; 

' «eyes 

Pembroke-Hall, March 6 gl. 

Am amazed at myfelf when I think I have never wrote to 
you; to be {ure it is the fin of witchcraft, or fomethiag 
worfe. Had I been married, like Maton, fome excufe might be 
made for it; who (for the firft time fince that great event) has 
juft thought fit to tell me that he never pafled fo happy a winter 
as the laft, and this in f{pite of his anxieties, which he fays 
might even make a part of his happinefs; for his wife is by no- 
means in health, fhe has a conftant cough: yet he is affured her 
lungs are not affected, and that it is nothing of the confumptive 
kind. As to, me I have been neither happy nor miferable; but 
in a gentle ftupefaction of mind, and very tolerable health of 
body hitherto. If they laft, I thall not much complain. The 
accounts one has lately had from all parts, make me fuppofe 
you buried in the fhow like the old Queen of Denmark. As 


* Mr. Beattie, it feems, in their late interview, had expreffled himfelf with 
lefs admiration of Dryden than Mr. Gray thought his due. He told him in re- 
ply, ‘ that if there was any excellence in his own numbers, he had learned it 
wholly from that ‘great Poet; and prefled him with great earneftnefs to ftudy him, 
as his choice of wards and verfification were fingularly happy and harmonious.” 


foon 
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foon as you are dug out, I fhould rejoice to hear-your voice 
from: the battlements of Old Park. 


Every thing is politics. ‘There are no literary productions 
worth your notice, at leaft of our country. The French have 
finithed their great Encyclopedia in 17 volumes; but there are 
many flimfy articles very haftily treated, and great incorreétnefs 
of the prefs. There are now 13 volumes of Buffon’s Natural — 
Hiftory ; and he is not come to the monkies yet, who are a nu- 
merous people. The Life of Petrarch has entertained me; it 
is not well written, but very curious, and laid together. from 
his own letters, and the original writings of the fourteenth cen- 
tury: fo that he takes in much of the hiftory of thofe obfcure 
times, and the characters of many remarkable perfons. There 
are two volumes quarto; and another, unpublifhed yet, will 
compleat it. 


Mr. Walpole writes '‘me now and then a long and lively 
letter from Paris; to which place he went laft year with the 
gout upon him, fometimes in his limbs, often in his ftomach 
and head. He has got fomehow well, (not by means of the 
climate, one would think) goes to all public places, fees all the 
beft company, and is very much in fafhion. He fays he funk 
like Queen Eleanor at Charing-Crofs, and has rifen again at 

Paris. He returns in April. I faw the Lady you enquire after, 
' when I was laft in London, and a prodigious fine one fhe is. 
She had a {trong fufpicion of rouge on her cheeks, a cage of 
foreign birds and a piping bullfinch at her elbow; two little 
dogs on a cufhion in her lap, and a cockatoo on her fhoulder ; 
they were all exceeding glad to fee me, and I them. 
, Sf | | LET- 
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< BRETTER LI 
| Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


Pembroke-Hall, Aug. 26, 1566 | 


b 9, isnt my pen may do, I am fure my thoughts expa=. 
tiate no where oftener, or with more pleafure,. than to: 
Old Park, I hope you have madé my. peacé with. the angry: 


little Lady. It is certain, whether her name were in my letter 


or not, fhe was as prefent to my memory as the reft of the- 
Whole family; and I defire you would prefent her. with two kifles. 
iri my name, and one a-piece to all the others; for I fhall take- 
the ——. - kifs them all, (great. and {inall) as. Baia are to be 


my proxy. * 


In {pite of the rain, which I think: continued, with very ‘hort: 
intervals, till the beginning of this month, and quite effaced. 
the fummier from ‘the year; I made a thift to pafs May and June: 
not difagreeably in Kent.. I was furprized at the beauty of the. 
road to Canterbury, which (I know not why) had not ftruck. 
me before. The whole country is a rich and well-cultivated. 
garden; orchards, cherry-grounds, hop~gardens, intermixed. 
with corn. and frequent villages; gentle rifings covered with. 
wood, and every where the Thames and Medway breaking in- 
upon the landfcape with all their navigation. It was indeed. 


owing to the bad weather that the whole fcene was dréffed in 


that tender emerald green, which one ufually fees only for a: 


fortnight in the opening of the fpring; and this continued till I 


* Some reacers will think this paragraph very trifling ; yet many, I hope, will’ 


take it, as I give it, for a pleafing example of the amiablenefs of his domeftic 
character, 
left 
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left the country, My refidence was eight miles ea(t of Canter- 
_ bury, in 2 little quiet valley on the fkirts of Barham-Down. * 
dn thefe parts the whole foil is chalk, and wheneyer it holds 
up, in half an hour it is dry enough to walk out. I took the 
‘opportunity of three-or four days fine weather to go into the 
Ifle of Thanet; faw Margate, (which is Bartholomew fais by 
the fea fide) Ramfgate, and other places there; and fo came by 
‘Sandwich, Deal, Dover, Folkftone, and Hithe, back again. 
The coaft is not like Hartlepool; there are no rocks, ‘but only 
-Chalky cliffs of no great height till you come to Dover; there 
indeed they are noble and picturefque, and the oppofite coafts 
of France begin to bound your view, which was left before to 
range unlimited by any thing but the horizon; yet it is by no 
means a /hiple/s fea, but every where peopled with white fails, 
and vellels of all fizes in motion: and take notice, (except in 
the Ifle, which is all corn-fields, and has very little inclafure) 
sthere are in all places hedge-rows, and tall trees even within a 
few yards of the beach. Particularly, Hithe ftands on an emi- 
mence covered with wood. I fhall confefs we had fires at night 
{ay, and at day too) feveral times in June; but do not go and 
take advantage in the north at this, for it was the moft unto- 
- ‘ward year that ever I remember. ° 


Have you read the New Bath Guide? ft is the only thing in 
fafhion, and is a new and original kind of humour. Mifs 
Prue’s converfion, I,doubt, you will pafte down, as a cestain 
Yorkfhire Baronet did before he carried it to his daughters: yet 
I remeniber you all read Crazy Tales without pafting. Buffon’s 

* At Denton, where ‘his friend the Rev. William Robinfon, ‘brother to 
‘Matthew Robinfon, Efq; late member for Canterbury, then sefided, 

| Sfe firkt 
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firft collection of Monkies is come out, (it makes the 14th vo 
lume) fomething, but not much to my edification; for-he is 
pretty well acquainted with their perfons, but not with. their 
manners. 


My compliments to Mrs. Wharton and all your family ;: F 
will not name theny, left I thould affront. any body. 


LETTER EIV. 


Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON, 
March 28, 1769. 
Break i iN upon you at a moment, when: we leaft of all are 
permitted to difturb our friends, only to fay, that you are 
| daily and hourly prefent to my thoughts. If the worft* be not 
yet paft, you will negle& and pardon. me: .but if the Jaft 
' ftruggle, be over; if the poor abject of your long anxieties be . 
no longer {enfible to your kindnefs, or to her own fufferings, 


_ , allow me (at Jeaft in idea, for what could I do, were I prefent, 


more than this ?) to fit by you in filence, and pity from my heart 
not her, who is at reft, but you, who lofe her. May He, who. 
made us, the Mafter of our pleafures and of our pains,, peers | 
_ and fupport you! Adieu. 


I have long underftood how little you had to Rope. 


* As. this little Billet (which I received at the Hot-Wells at. Briftol) tHen: 
breathed, and ftill feems to breathe, the very voice of Friendthip in its tendereft 
_ and moft pathetic note, I cannot refrain from publifhing it in this place. I: open 
ed it almoft at the precife moment when it would neceflarily be the moft affecting. 


LE T- 
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. GRAY to Mr. BEATTIE, 


Old Park, near Darlington, Durbam, 
f4ug. 12,1707. * 

Received from Mr. Williamfon that very..obliging mark you 
were pleafed to give me of your remembrance: Had I not 
entertained fome flight hopes of revifiting Scotland this fammer, 
and confequently of feeing you at Aberdeen, I had fooner ac- 
knowledged,. by letter, the favour you have done me. Thofe 
hopes are now at an end; but I do not therefore defpair of fee- 
ing again a country that has given me fo much pleafure; nor 
of telling you,. in perfon, how much I efteem you and (as you 
choofe to call them) your amufements :. the fpecimen of them, 
which. you were fo good to fend mie, I think excellent; the 


' fentiments are fuch.as a melancholy. imagination naturally fug- 


gefts in folitude and filence, and that (though light and bufinefs 
may fufpend or banifh thenr at times) return with but fo much 
the greater force upon a feeling heart: the diction is elegant 
and unconftrained ; not’ loaded with epithets and: figures, nor 
flagging into profe;, the verfification. is eafy and harmonious. 
My only objection is * * * * * + 


— ¥ou fee, Sir, I take the liberty you indulged’ me in, when I 
firft faw you; and therefore I make no excufes for it, but de- 
fire you would take your revenge on. me in kind. 


+ A paragraph is here omited, as it contained merely a few particular criticifms; 
a liberty of the fame kind T have before taken in fome of the preceding letters. 
The Poem in queftion contained many touching reflections on morality : it is to. 
Be hoped: Dr.. Beattie will one day give it.to the public. 
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I have read over (but too haftily). Mr. Fergufon’s books 
There are uncommon ftrains of eloquence in it.; and I was fur- 
prized to find not one fingle idiom of his country (I think) in 
the whole work. He has not the fault you mention* : his ap- 
plication to the heart is frequent, and .often fuccefsful. His 
love of Montéfquieu and Tacitus has led him into a manner af 
writing too fhort-winded and fententious; which thofe great 
men, had they lived in better:times and under a better govern- 
ment, would have avoided. 


I know no pretence that I have to the honour Lord Gray is 
pleafed to do mef: but if his Lordfhip chufes to own me, it 
certainly is not my bufinefe to deny it. I-fay not this merely 
‘on account of his quality, but becaufe he is a very worthy and 
accomplifhed perfon. . fam ruly forry for the great lofs he has 
had fince I left Scotland.. If you fhould chance to fee him, J 
will beg you to prefent my —_ humble fervice to his 
Lordthip. 


* To eesti this, I muft take the liberty to tranfcribe-a paragraph from Me. 
Beattie’s Jetter dated March 30, to which the above is an anfwer: ** A-Profef- 
<¢ for at Edinburgh has publifhed an Effay on the Hiftory of Civil Society, ‘but J 
«¢ have not feen it. “It is a’fault common to almoft all. our Scotch authors, that 
‘¢ they are too metaphyfical : I wifh they would learn to fpeak more to the heart, 
«© and lefs to the underftanding ; but alas! this is a talent which heaven only can 
 beftow : Whiercas the philofophic fpirit (as. we .call it) “is merely artificial and 
<< level to the capacity of every man, who has much patience, a little learning, 
“and no tafte.” He has fince dilated on this juft fentiment in his admixable 
Effay on the Immutabilicy of Truth. 


+ Lord Gray had aid that cur Author was celaeed to his family. 


f 
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+ Fgave Mr, Willidmfon all the information I was able in the 
fhort time he ftaid with me. He feemed to anfwer well the 
character you gave me of him: but what I chiefly envied in 
him, was his ability of walking all the way from Aberdeen to 
Cambridge, and back again; which if I poffeffed, you would 
foon fee your obliged, &c. | 


LETTER LVI. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. BEATTIE. 


Pembroke-Hall, Dec. 24, 17673. 
INCE I had the pleafure of receiving your laft letter, which | 
‘did: not reach me.tilt I had left the North, and was come 
to London, I have been confined to my toom with a fit of the 
gout:. now. I am recovered and.in quiet at Cambridge, I take 
up.my pen to thank you for your: very friendly offers, which. 
have fo much the. air. of franknefs.and real good-meaning, that 
were my body: as tractable and eafy of conveyance as my mind,. 
‘you would {ee me to-morrow in the chamber you have fo 
hofpitably laid out for me. at Aberdeen. But, alas! Iam a 
fummer-bird, and.:can only fit drooping till the fun. returns: 
eyen then.too my wings. may chance. to be clipped, and little in 
plight for fo diftant an.excurfion: 


The propofal you-make me, about: printing at Glafgow what. 
little I have ever written, does me honour. I leave my re- 
putation. in that part of the kingdom to your care; and only 
defire you would not. let your partiality to me and mine mif- 

lead 
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tead-you. [f you perfift in your defign, Mr. Foulis certainly: 
ought to be acquainted with what I am now going to tell you. 
When I was in London the laft fpring, Dodfley, the bookfeller, 
afked my leave to reprint, in a fmaller form, all I ever pub- 
lifhed; to which I confented: and added, thafI would fend 
him a few explanatory notes; and if he would omit entirely 
the Long Story, (which was never meant for the public, and 
only fuffered. to appear in that pompous edition becaufe -of 
Mr. Bentley’s defigns, which were not intelligible without it) 
I promifed to fend him fomething elfe to print inftead of it, 
left the bulk of fo {mall a volume fhould be reduced o nothing 
at all. Now it is very certain that I had rather fee them print- 
ed at Glafgow (efpecially as.you will condefcend to revife the 
prefs) than at:London ; but I Know not how to retract. my pro- 
mife to Dodfley. By the way,. you perhaps:may. imagine that 
I have fome kind of intereft in this publications but the truth. 
is, Ihave none whatever. The expence is his, and fo is the 
profit, if there be any. I therefore told him the other day, in 
general terms, that I heard there would be an edition put out 
in Scotland by a friend of mine, whom I could not refufe; and 
that, if fo, I-would fend thither a copy of the fame notes and 
additions that I had promifed to fend to him. This did not 
feem at all to cool his courage; Mr. Foulis muft therefore judge 
for himfelf, whether he thinks it worth while to print what is 
going to be printed alfo at London. If he-does, I will. fend 
him (in a packet to you) the fame things I thall fend to Dodf- 
ley. They are imitations of two pieces of old Norwegian poe- 
try, in which there was a wild fpirie that ftruck me: but-for 
my paraphrafes I cannot fay much; you will judge. The reft 
are nothing but a few parallel paffages, and fmall notes jut to 

oe explain 
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explain what people faid at the time was wrapped in total 
darknefs. You will pleafe to tell me, as foon as you can con- 
veniently, what Mr. Foulis fays on this head; that (if he drops 
the defign) I may fave myfelf and you the trouble of this packet. 
I afk your pardon for talking fo long about it; a little more, 
and my letter would be as big as all my works. 


I have read, with much pleafure, an Ode of yours (in which 
you have done me the honour to adopt a meafure that I have 
ufed) on Lord Hay’s birth-day. Though I do not love pane- 
gyric, I cannot but applaud this, for there is nothing mean in 
it. The dition is eafy and noble, the texture of the thoughts 
lyric, and the verfification harmonious. The few expreffions 
I obje& to are * * * * +, Thefe, indeed, are minutiz; but 
they weigh for fomething, as half a grain makes a difference 
in the value of a diamond.. 


LETTER. LVI. 
_ Mr. ‘GRAY to Mr. BEATTIE. 


Pembroke-Haill, Feb. 1, 1768. 
Am alinoft ions to have raifed any degree of impatience in 
you, becaufe I can by no means fatisfy it. The fole reafon 
I have to publifh thefe few additions now, is to make up (in 
both) for the omiffion of that Long Story; and as to the notes, 
I do it out of fpite, becaufe the public did not underftand the 


+ Another paragraph of particular criticifm is here omitted. 


Tt . two _ 
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two Odes (which I have called Pindaric); though the firft was 
not very dark, and the fecond alluded to a few common facts 
to be found im any fixpenny hiftory of England, by way of 
queftion and anfwer, for the ufe of children. The parallel 
paflages I infert out of juftice to thofe; writers fron, whom J 
happened to take the hint of any line, as far as I can recalled. 


+ I-rejoice to be in the hands of Mfr. Foulis; who has the lagd- 
able ambition of - furpafling his predeceffors, the Etiennes and 
the Elzevirs, as well in literature, as in the proper art of 
his profeflion : He furprifes me in. ‘mentioning a Lady, after. 
whom I ‘have been enquiring thefe fourteen. years in vain, 
When the two Odes were firft publifhed, I fent them to her; 
but as I was forced to direct them very much at random, pro- 
| bably ‘they never came to.her hands. When the prefent edi- 
tion comes out, I beg of Mr. Foulis to offer her a copy, in- my 
name, with my refpects and grateful remembrances; he will 
fend another to you, Sir, and a third to Lord Gray, if he will 
do me the honour of accepting it. Thefe are all the prefents 
I pretend to make (for I would have it ‘confidered only as a new 
edition of en old book); after this if he pleafes to.fend me one 
or two, I hall think myfelf obliged to him. I cannot advife 
him to print a great number ; efpecially as Dodfley has it in his 
power to print as many as he pleafes, aiid I defire him: noe 
to do fo. ' , 


' You are very good to. me in taking | this trouble upon you: 


All I can fay is, that.I fhall be happy. ta retusn it in a kind, 
whenever you will give me the opportunity. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LVIIL#* 
Mr. GRAY to. the Duke of GRAFTON. 


My Lord, — Cambridge, fuly, 1768. 
OUR Grace has dealt nobly with me; and the fame deli- 
cacy of mind that induced you to confer this favour on 
me, unfolicited and unexpected, may perhaps make you averfe 
to receive my fincereft thanks and grateful acknowledgments. 
Yet your Grace muft excnfe me, they will have their way? 
they are indeed but words; yet I know and feel they come 
from my heart, and therefore are not wholly unworthy of 
your Grace’s acceptance. JI even flatter myflf (fach is my 
pride) that you have fome little fatisfaction i in your own work, 
If I did not deccive i in this, it would —— the hap- 


| pinets of, — 
me Lond 
“Your Grace's s 7 
Moft obliged and devoted fervant. 


« The two following Letters explain the o<cafion of this addrefs, in a way 
fo honourable to his Grace, and are withal fo authentic a teftimony of Mr, Gray’s 


gratitude, that they leave me nothing to add on the Subject, 


Tea _ LET- 
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LETTER LIX. 
i GRAY to Mr. NICHOLLS. *® 


nr ey Aug. 3, 1768. 
H AT Mr. Brocket has broken his neck, by a fall from 
: his -horfe, you will have feen in the:News papers; and 
alfo that I,-yaur humble fervant, have kiffed the King’s hand 
for his fucceffion : they are both true, but the manner how you 
know nats; only I can affure..you that I had ‘no. hasid: at all in 
his fall, .and- almoft as-little in the: fecond event. He died on 
the Sunday; on .Wednefday following bis» Grace the Duke 
of Grafton wrote me a:very polite letter.to fay, that’ his Ma- 
jefty had commanded him :to offer. me ‘the vacant Profefforthip, 
not only: as a. reward of, &c. but: asia credit to, Se.‘ with mact: 
more too high for me to tranferibe: So.en: Thurfday the King 
figned tho warrant, and next day, at his levee, I kiffed his 
hand; he made me feveral gracious fpeeches,’ which I hall not 
repeat, becaufe every body, that goes to court, does fo: befides,, 
the day was fo hot, .and the ee fo embarraffing to me, 
that I — knew what he faid. 
‘Adiew. I am to perith here with heat this fortnight yet, 
and then. to Cambridge; to be fure my dignity -is a little the 
= for wear, but mended and wafhed, it will do for me. 


4 Reétor of Lounde and Bradwell, ‘in Suffolk. His acquaintance with Mrz 
Gray commenced a few years before the date of this, when he was a ftudent of 
= —_—— 

: ke dk 


LET- 
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iL E T T E Ro LX. 
"+. Mr.- GRAY to’ -Mr.' BEATTIE. 
Pembroke-Hall, Of. 31, 16 
T is fome time fince T received: froin Mr. Foulis two copies 
of my poems, one by the handé of Mr.-T. Pitt,! the othet 
by Mr.*Merrill, a bookfeller bf ‘this‘town': it“is Sntdeed ‘a mot 
beautiful edition, : and ‘mutt ‘certainty do credit- ‘both to himatrd 
to me: but I fear it will be of no other advantage to him,: as 
Dodfley has contrived to glut. the town already with. two edi- 
tions beforehand, one of, 1 500,: and the other of 750, -both 
indeed. far inferior to that of Glefgow, but fold at half the 
price, I. muft repeat my thanks, Sir, for the trouble you have 
been pleafaite give vyaurfeli onvmy account 5: and. thro’. you I 
mutt defire leave to. convey my acknowledgments to Mr. Foulis, 
for the pains and expence he has been at in this publication. 


Pan 


We live at fo great a diftance, that, perhaps, you. may not 
yet have learned, what, I flatter myfelf, you will not be dif 
pleafed to hear: the middle of laft fummer his Majefty was. 
_ pleafqdito, appoint me Regius Profeflor of Modern Hiftory in 
this Univerfity; it is the beft thing the Crown has to beftow 
(on a layman) here; the falary is 4001. per ano. but what 
enhances the value of it to me is, that it was beftowed without 
being afked. The perfon, who held it before me, died on the 
Sunday; and on Wednefday following the Duke of Grafton 
wrote me a letter to fay, that the King offered me this office, 
| with 
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with many additional expreffions of kindnefs on his Grace’s part, 
to whom I am but little known, and whom I have not feen 
either before or fince he did me this favour. Inftances of a 


benefit fo nobly conferred, I believe, are rare; and therefore 


I tell you of it as a thing that does honour, not only to me, 
but to the Minifter. 


As I lived here before from choice, I fhall now continue to 
do fo from obligation: if bufinefs or curiofity fhould call you 
fouthwards, you will find few friends that will fee you. with 
more cordial fatisfaction, than, dear. Sit écc. 


J... 


Ca 
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SECTION THE FIFTH. 


TT Reader’ will have gathered, from the preceding 
feries of letters, that the greateft part of Mr. Gray’s 
life was {pent i in that kind of learned leifure, which 
has only felf-improverient and felf-gratification for its object : 
He will probably be farprized that, with fo very ftrait an in- 
Come, he fhould never have read with a view of making his- 
refearches lucrative to himfelf, or ufeful to the public. The 
truth was, Mr. Gray had ever expunged the word /ucrative from. 
bis own. vocabulary. He may be faid to have been gne of thofe 
very few perfonages in the annals of literature, efpecially in the 
poetical clafs, who are devoid of {elf-intereft, and at the fame. 
time attentive to economy ; and alfo, among mankind in gene= 
ral, one of thofe very few economifts who. poffefs that talent, 
untin@ured with the flighteft {tain of avarice. Were it my 
purpofe in this place to expatiate on his moral excellencies, I 
fhould here add, that- when his circumftances were at the loweft, 
he gave away fuch fums in private charity as would have done 
credit to an ampler purfe: But it is rather my lefs-pleafing pro-. 
vince at prefent to acknowledge | one of his foibles; and that was 
a certain degree of pride, which led him, of all other things, to 
defpife the idea of being thought an author profeffed. I have 
been told indeed, that early in life he had an intention of pub- 
nae an edition of Strabo; and I find amongtt his papers a 

great 
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great number of geographical difquifitions, particularly with 
refpect to that part of Afia which comprehends Perfia and India; 
concerning the antient and modern names and divifions of which 
extenfive countries, his notes are very copious. The indefati- 
gable pains which he alfo took with the writings of Plato, and 
the quantity of critical, as well as explanatory obfervations, 
which he has Jeft upon almoft every part of his works, plainly 
indicate, that no man in Europe was better prepared to republith 
and illuftrate that Philofopher than Mr. Gray. Another work, 
on which he beftowed uncommon labour, was the « Anthologia.’ 

Amongft the books, which his friendthip bequeathed to me, is 
Henry Stevens’s edition of that collection of Greek Epigrams, 
interleaved ; in which he has tranfcribed feveral additional ones 
that he feleéted in his extenfive reading, has inferted a great 
number of critical notes and emendations, and fubjoined a copious 
Index, in which every Epigram is arranged under the name of 
its refpective author *. This manufcript, though written in that 
exact manner, as if intended for the prefs, I do not know that 


* It thould feem that Mr, Gaps pains were, on this occafion, very ill em- 
ployed ; for the late Lord Chefterfield, writing to his fon, fays, ‘* 1 hope you are 
“< pot out of the worft company in the world, the Greek Epigrams. Martial has 
<¢ wit, and is worth looking into fometimes; but: I recommend the Greek Epi- 
‘S grams to your fupreme contempt.” - See Lord:Chefterfeld’s Letters, Lett. 74. 
However, if what Mr. Gray fays be true, p. 233, fupra, that ‘a dead Lord 
ranks only | with Commoners,” there may come a time when Lord Chefterfield’s 
dictum, in matters of tafte, may not be held more infallible than that of his 
own and other ‘dead’ Lords, ‘i points of religion and morality : Nay, when his 
own plan of gentle manly education may be thought lefs capable of furnifhing 
his country with ufeful members of fociety, than the’ plain old-faftioned one 
which he wrote to explode. If this day does not quickly come, one may, | with- 
out pretending to a gift of prophecy, pronourice | that England will neither be, 
nor deferve to be, any thing better than a Province’of France, 


it 
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it was ever Mr. Gray’s defign to make public. The only 
work, which he meditated upon with this direct view from the 
beginning, was a Hiftory of Englith Poetry. He has men- 
tioned this himfelf in an advertifement prefixed to thofe three 
fine imitations of Norfe and Welch Poetry, which he gave the 
-world in the laft edition of his Poems. But the flight manner, 
in which he there {peaks of that defign, may admit here of fome 
additional explanation. Several years ago I was indebted to the 
friendfhip of the prefent learned Bifhop of Gloucefter for * a 
curious manufcript paper of Mr. Pope’s, which contains the 
firft fketch of a plan for a work of this kind, and which I have 
{till in my poffeffion. Mr. Gray was greatly ftruck with the 
method which Mr. Pope had traced out in this little fketch; 
and on my propofal of engaging with him in compiling fuch a 
hiftory, he examined the plan more accurately, enlarged it con- 
fiderably, and formed an idea for an introduction to it. In this 
was to be afcertained the origin of Rhyme; and {pecimens gi- 
ven, not only of the Proven¢al Poetry, (to which alone Mr. Pope 
feemed to have adverted) but of the Scaldic, Britifh, and Saxon; 
as, from all thefe different fources united, Englifh Poetry had 
its original: though it could hardly be called by that name till 
the time of Chaucer, with whofe {chool (i.e. the Poets who 
wrote in his manner) the hiftory itfelf was intended to com- 
mence. The materials which I collected for this purpofe are 
too inconfiderable to be mentioned: but Mr. Gray, befides ver- 
fifying thofe Odes that he publifhed, made many elaborate dif- 
quifitions into the origin of Rhyme, and that variety of Metre, 
to be found in the writings of our antient Poets. He alfo 


* A tranfcript of this paper is to be found printed in the Life of Mr. Pope, 
written by Mr. Ruffhead. 
Uu : tran- 
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tranfcribed many parts of the voluminous Lidgate, from Manu- 
{cripts which he found in the Univerfity Library and thofe of 
private Colleges; remarking, as he went along, the feveral beaue ° 
ties and defects of this immediate fcholar of Chaucer. He how- 
ever foon found that a work of this kind, purfued on fo very 
extenfive a plan, would become almoft endlefs: and hearing at 
the fame time that Mr. Thomas Warton, Fellow of Trinity- 
College, Oxford, (of whofe abilities, from his obfervations on 
Spenfer, we had each of us conceived the higheft opinion) was. 
engaged in a work of the fame kind, we by mutual confent 
relinquifhed our undertaking; and foon after, on that Gentle- 
man’s — a fight of the _ Mr. Gray readily fent him a 
copy of it. * 


At a time when I am enumerating the more confiderable of 
Mr. Gray’s antiquarian pur{uits, I muft not omit to mention 
his great knowledge of Gothic Architecture. He had feen, 
and accurately ftudied in his youth, while abroad, the Roman 
proportions on the fpot, both in antient ruins and in the works 
of Palladio. In his later years he applied himfelf to confider 
thofe ftupendous ftructures of more modern date, that adorn 
our own country; which, if they have not the fame grace, have 
undoubtedly equal dignity. He endeavoured to trace this mode 
of building, from the time it commenced, through its various. 
changes, till it arrived at its perfection in the reign of Henry the 
Eighth, and ended in that of Elizabeth. For this purpofe he 


* This Gentleman has juft now politely acknowledged the favour in his pre- 
face to his firft volume on this fubje&. A work which, as he proceeds in it 
thro’ more enlightened periods, will undoubtedly give the world as high an idea 
of his critical tafte, as the prefent fpecimen does of his indefatigable refearches 
into antiquity. 


did 
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did not fo much depend upon written accounts, as that internal 
evidence which the buildings themfelves give of their refpective 
antiquity; fince they conftantly furnifh to the well-informed 
eye, arms, ornaments, and other undubitable marks, by which 
their feveral ages may be afcertained. On this account he ap- 
plied himfelf to the ftudy of Heraldry as a preparatory {cience, 
and has left behind him a number of genealogical papers, more 
than fufficient to prove him a complete matter of it. By thefe 
means he arrived at fo very extraordinary a pitch of fagacity, 
as to be enabled to pronounce, at firft fight, on the precife 
time when every particular part of any of our cathedrals was 
erected. He invented alfo feveral terms of art, the better to 
explain his meaning on this fubject. I frequently preffed him to 
digeft thefe in a regular order; and offered, under his direction, 
to adapt a fet of drawings to them, which might defcribe every 
ornament peculiarly in ufe in every different zra. But though 
he did not difapprove this hint, he neglected it; and has left no 
papers that would lead to its profecution. I therefore mention 
it in this place, only to induce certain of his friends, to whom 
I know he communicated more of his thoughts upon this fub- 
ject than to me, to purfue the defign, if they think it mous be . 
attended with aa to the public. 


There is an Eloge on M. l’Abbé Le Beuf, publifhed in the 
¢¢ Hiftoiredel'Acad. desInfcriptions & Belles Lettres, vol. 29th,” 
by which it appears that Gentleman had precifely the fame idea 
with Mr. Gray on this fubject; and, by purfuing it, had arri- 
ved at the fame degree of fkill. ‘“ Les Voyages & les Lectures 
«de M. PAbbd Le Beuf V’avoient tellement familiatifé avec 
«Jes monumens, qu'il apercevoit les differences les plus deli- 

Wu 2 ‘* cates 
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«¢ cates de l’ancienne Architecture: I] deméloit du premier 
«* coup-d’aeil, les caractcres de chaque fiecle; a l’infpection d’un 
<¢ batiment il pouvoit dire, quelquefois a vingt années prés, dans 
‘* gu’el temps il avoit été conftruit: les ceintres, les chapiteaux, 
‘© lcs moulures portoicnt a ces yeux la date de leur batiffe: 
«beaucoup des grands edifices ont été louvrage de plufieurs 
‘¢ fiecles; plus encore ont été repares en des fiecles differens ;. 
<i] décompofoit un meme batiment avec une facilite finguliere, 
<¢ jl fixoit l’age des diverfes parties, & fes decifions etoient tou- 
<s jours fondées fur les preuves indubitables; on en trouve 
‘une foule d’exemples dans fon Hiftoire du- Diocefe de Paris.” 
His Panegyrift alfo informs us, that he was folicited by his 
friend, M. Joly de Fleury, to reduce into a body of {cience the 
difcoveries which he had made, that his ill health. prevented 
him; but that the work is now in the hands of a perfon very, 
capable of perfecting his idea. Yet I queftion whether a work 
of this kind, from a French writer, will be of any great im- 
portance, fince I am informed by. a very competent judge, that 
the refemblance between Gothic Architefture in England and 
in France is furprifingly flight,,except in the cathedral at Amiens, 
and a few other churches, fuppofed to be built by the Englith 
while in pofleffion of French provinces. ‘The public has much 
more to hope from Mr. T. Warton’s late promife to it, as he, 
of all other. living writers, is beft qualified to give complete 
fatisfaction. to the curious on this fubject: in. the meanwhile, it 
may not be amifs to inform the reader,. that Mr. Bentham’s 
Remarks on Saxon Churches, which make a part of an elaborate 
Introduction to his Hiftory of Ely Cathedral, lately publithed, 
will convey to him many fentiments of Mr. Gray; as, amongft 
other Antiquaries, he contributed his affiftance to that Gentle- 
man ;. 


‘[ 341 J 


man; who, in his preface, has accordingly mentioned the obli- 
gation. oe a 


But the favourite ftudy of Mr. Gray, for the laft ten years of 
his life, was Natural Hiftory, which he then rather refumed 
than began; as, by the inftructions of his uncle Antrobus, he 
was a confiderable botanift at fifteen. He followed it clofely, 
and often faid that he thought it a fingular felicity to have en- 
gaged in it; as, befides the conftant amufement it gave him in his 
chamber, it led him more frequently out into the fields; and, 


by making his life lefs fedentary, improved the general courfe 
of his health and {pirits. 


Habituated, as he had long been, to apply only to firft-rate" 
Authors, as to the fountain-head of that knowledge, which 
he was at the time folicitous to acquire, it is obvious that, 
when he refolved to make himfelf mafter of Natural Hiftory, 
he would immediately become the difciple of the great Lin- 
neus. His firft bufinefs was to underftand accurately his 
** termini artis,” which he called juftly. the learning a. new ori- 
ginal language. He then went regularly through the vegetable; 
animal, and fofiile kingdoms. The marginal notes which he 
has left, not only on Linnzus, but the many other. authors 
which he read on thefe fubjects, are very numerous:. but the 
moft confiderable are on Hudfon’s Flora Anglica, and the tenth 
edition of the Sy{tema Nature; which latter he interleaved, 
and filled almoft entirely. While employed on Zoology, he 
alfo read Ariftotle’s treatife on that fubject with great care, and 
explained many difficult paffages of that obfcure Antient, from 
the lights he had acquired from modern Naturalifts. 


Having: 
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Having now given a general account of that variety of lite- 
cary purfuits, which, in their turns, principally engaged his 
attention, and which were either not mentioned, or only glanced 
at in the preceding letters, let me be permitted to fay a word or 
two of his amufements. The chief, and almoft the only one of 
thefe, (if we except the frequent experiments he made on Flow- 
ers, in order to mark the mode and -progrefs of their vegetation) 
was Mufic. His tafte in this art was equal to his fkill in any 


more important fcience. It was founded on the beft models, | 


thofe great mafters in Italy, who flourifhed about the fame time 
with his favourite Pergolefi. Of His and of Leo’s, Bononcini’s, 
Vinci’s, and Haffe’s works, he made a valuable colle€tion while 
abroad, chiefly of fuch of their vocal compofitions as he had 
himfelf heard and admired; obferving in his choice of thefe, the 
fame judicious rule which he followed in making his collection 
of Prints; which was not fo much to get together complete fets 
of the works of any mafter, as to fele&t thofe (the beft in their 
kind) which would recall to his memory the capital Pictures, 
Statues, and Buildings which he had feen and ftudied. By this 
means, as he acquired in Painting great facility and accuracy in 
the knowledge of hands, fo in Mufic he gained fupreme {kill in 
the more refined powers of expreffion; efpecially when we con- 
fider that art as an adjunct to poetry: for vocal mufic, and that 
only, (excepting perhaps the leffons of the younger Scarlatti) 
was what he chiefly tegarded. His inftrument was the Harpfi- 
cords on which, though he had little execution, yet, when he 
- fung to it, he fo modulated the {mall powers of his voice *, as 

* He was much admired for his finging in his youth; yet he was fo fhy in 
exercifing this talent, that Mr. Walpole tells me he never could but once prevail 
on him to give a proof of it; and then it was with fo much pain to himfelf, that 


it gave him no manner of pleafure, : 
| to 


—_ a 
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to be able to convey to the intelligent hearer no common de- 


gree of fatisfaction. This, however, he could feldom be pre~ 
vailed upon to do, even by his moft intimate acquaintance. 


To conclude this flight fketch of his Itterary Character, I 
believe I may with great truth aflert, that excepting pure Ma- 
- thematics, and the ftudies dependent on that fcience, there was 
hardly any part of human Learning, in which he had not 


acquired a competent fkill: in moft of them a confummate | 


mattery. 


I proceed now, as I did in the former feCtions, to felect, for 
the reader’s perufal, the laft feries of his Letters. They are 
few. in number; yet contain all the incidents that occurred 
in that very fhort {pace of time, during which Providence was 
pleafed further to continue him a bleffing to his friends, and 
an ornament to his country. 


LETTER LIL , 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. NICHOLLS. 


Was abfent from. College, and did not receive your melan~ 
choly letter till my return hither yefterday; fo you muft 

not attribute this delay to me but to accident: to fympathize 
with you in fuch a lofs* is an eafy tafk for me, but to comfort 
you not fo eafy; can I wifh to fee you unaffected with the fad: 
{cene now before your eyes, or with the lofs of a perfon that,, 


through: 


* The death of his uncle Governor Floyer- 
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through a great part of your life, has proved himfelf fo kind 
a friend to you? He who beft knows our nature (for he made 
us what we are) by fuch affliGions recalls us from our wander- 
ing thoughts and idle merriment; from the infolence of youth 
and profperity, to ferious reflection, to our duty, and to him- 
felf; nor need we haften to get rid of thefe impreffions; time 
(by appointment of the fame Power) will cure the fmart, and 
in fome hearts foon blot out all the traces of forrow: but fuch 
as preferve them longeft (for it is partly left in our own power) 
do perhaps beft acquiefce in the will of the chaftifer. 


For the confequences of this fudden lofs, I fee them well, 
and I think, in a like fituation, could fortify my mind, fo as 
to fupport them with chearfulnefs and good hopes, though not 
naturally inclined to fee things in their beft afpec&t. When you 
- have time to turn yourfelf round, you muft think ferioufly of 
your profeffion; you know I would have withed to fee you 
wear the livery of it long ago: But I will not dwell on this 
fubject at prefent. To be obliged to thofe we love and efteem 
is a pleafure; but to ferve and oblige them is a {till greater ; and 
this, with independance, (no vulgar bleffing) are what a pro- 
feffion at your age may reafonably promife; without it they are 
hardly attainable. Remember I {peak from experience. 


‘Te the mean time while your prefent fituation lafts, which 
I hope will not be long, continue your kindnefs and confidence 
in me, by trufting me with the whole of it; and furely you 
hazard nothing by fo doing: That fituation does not appear fo 
new to me as it does to you. You well know the tenour of 
my converfation (urged at times perhaps a little farther than 


you 
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_ you liked) has been intended to prepare you for this event, and 
to familiarize your mind with this fpectre, which you call by 
its worft name: but remember that ‘‘ Honefta res eft leta 
paupertas,” I fee it with refpect, and fo will every one, whofe 
poverty is not feated in their mind*, There is but one real evil 
in it (take my word who know it well) and that is, that you 
have lefs the power of affifting others, who have not the fame 
refources to fupport them. You have youth: you have many — 
kind well-intentioned people belonging to you; many acquaint- 
ance of your own, or families that will with to ferve you. 
Confider how many have had the fame, or greater caufe for 
dejection, with none of thefe refources before their eyes. Adieu. 
I fincerely with your happinefs, __ : 


P. S. I have juft heard that a friend of mine is ftruck with 
a paralytick diforder, in which ftate it is likely he may live 
incapable of affifting himfelf, in the hands of fervants or rela- 
tions that only gape after his {poils, perhaps for years to come: 
think how many things may befal a man far worfe than poverty 
or death, + 


* An excellent thought finely expreffed. 


+ This Letter was written 3 year or two before the time when this feries of 
letters fhould commence; but as it was not communicated to me before the Jaft 
fection was printed off, and has a connection with that which follows it, I chofe 
to begin this fection with it; the date not appearing to be very material, and the 
pathetic and friendly turn of it ftrongly pleading for its infertion. | 


X x LET- 
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BETTER ft. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. NICHOLLS. 


. Pembroke College, Sfune 24, ¥769- 
ND f you have a garden of your own *, ahd you platit 
and franfplant, atid are dirty and amufed! Are not you 
athamed of yourfelf? Why, I have no fuch thing, you monfter, 
nor ever thall be either dirty or amufed as long as I live. My 
gardens are in the wirtdows like thofe of a lodger up three pair 
of ftairs in Petticoat-Lane, or Camomile-Strect, and they go 
to bed regularly under the fame roof that Ido. Dear, how 
charming it muft be to walk out in one’s own garding, and fit 
on a bench in the open dit, with a fountain and leaden ftatue, 
and 4 rolling ftone, and an arbour: have a caré of fore throats 
though, and the aoe. | 


| However, be it known to you,. though I have no yardent, 
I have fold my eftate and got a thoufand guineas -f, and fout- 
fcore pounds a year for my old Aunt, and a twenty pound prize 


~ # Mr. Nicholls, by having purfued the advice of his: correfpondent, we find 
_ das row pofleffed of that competency which he wifhed him. Happy, -not only 
iti having fo fage ani advifer, but in his own good fenfe which pronipted hiin to 
follow fuck advice. The galety, whim, and humour of this letter contraft 
prettily with the gtavity and ferlous reflection of the former. 


+ Confifting of houfes on the weft fide of Hand-Alley, London: Mrs. Olliffe 
was the Aunt here mentioned, who had a fhare in this eftate, and for whom he 
. procured this annuity. She died in 1771,.a few months before her Nephew. 
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in the lottery, and Lord knows what arrears in the treafury, 
and am a rich fellow enough, go to; and a fellow thet hath 
had loffea, and one that hath two gowns, and every thing haad~ 
fome about him, and in @ few days fhall have new wiadow 
curtains: Are you avized of that? Ay, and anew mattrafs to 
lie upon. | | | ; 


My Ode has been rehearfed again and again *, and the {cholars 
have got {craps by heart: I expect to {ee it torn piece-mesl in 
the North-Briton before it is bora. If you will come you shall 
fee it, and fing in it amidft a chorus from Salifbury and Glow- 
cefter mufic meeting, great names there, and all well verfed in 
Judas Maccabaus. J with it were ance over for then I im- 
mediately go for e few days to Londen, and fo with Mr. Brown 
to Afton, thoygh J fear it will rain the whole fummer, and 
Skiddaw will be invifible and inacceffible to mortals. 


I have got De la Landes’ Voyage through Italy, in eight 
volumes; he is a member of the academy of fciences, and 
pretty good to read. I have read too an oétavo volume of 

' Shenftone’s Letters: Poor man! he was always withing for mo- 
ney, for fame, and other diftinctions ; and his whole philofophy 
confifted in living againft his will in retirement, and in a place 
which his tafte had adorned; but which he only enjoyed when 
seople of note came to fee and commend it: his correfpondence 
'#s about nothing elfe but this place and his own writings, with 

two or three neighbouring Clergymen who wrote verfes too. 


® Qde for Mufic onthe Duke of Grafton’s Ipfallation. Ree Been, p. 37. 
His reafon for writing it is given in the next letter. 
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__Thave juft found the beginning of a letter, which fomebody 
had dropped: I fhould rather call it firft-thoughts for the be- 
ginning of a letter; for there are many feratches and ‘correc- 
. tions. As I cannot ufe it myfelf, (having got a beginning al- 
ready of my own) I fend it for your ufe on fome great occafion. 


Dear Sir, 

«« After fo long filence, the hopes of pardon, and profpeét of 
«¢ forgivenefs might feem entirely extinct, or at leaft very re- 
«¢ mote, was I not truly fenfible of your goodnefs and candour, 
<< which is the only afylum that my negligence can fly to, fince 
«every apology would prove infufficient to coufiterbalance it, 
« or alleviate my fault: How then thall my deficiency prefume 
‘<¢ to make fo bold an attempt, or be able to fuffer the hard- 
¢¢ {hips of fo a a campaign?” &c.. fe 7 


me Be ne 


LETTER IL 


Mr. GRAY to ME BEATTIE. | 


Maabeiee, fuly 16, 1769. 
HE an ceremony of the Duke of Grafton’s inftallation 
has hindered me from acknowledging fooner the fatif- 
faction your friendly compliment ,gave me: I thought myfelf | 
bound in gratitude to his Grace, unafked, to take upon me the 
tafk of writing thofe verfes which are ufually {et to mufic on 


this. 
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this occafion *. I do not think them worth fending you, becaufe 
they are by nature doomed to live but a fingle day; or, if their 
exiftence is prolonged beyond that date, it is only by means of 
news-paper parodies, and witlefs criticifms. This fort of abufe 
I had reafon to expect, but did not think it worth while: to 
avoid. 


Mr. Foulis is magnificent in his gratitude +: I cannot figure 
to myfelf how it can be worth his while to offer me fuch a 
prefent. You can judge better of it than I; and if he does 
not hurt himfelf by it, I would accept his Homer with many 
thanks. I have not got or even {een it. 


I could with to fub{cribe to his new edition of Milton, and. 
defire to be fet down for two copies of the large paper; but 
you muft inform me where and when I may pay the money. 


* Yn a fhort note which. he wrote to Mr. Stonhewer, June 12, when, at his 
reque ft, he fent him the Ode in manufcript for his Grace’s perufal, he exprefles 
this motive more fully. ‘* I did not intend the Duke fhould have heard me till 
«© he could not help. it. You are defired to make the beft excufes you can to his 
<¢ Grace for the liberty I have taken of praifing him to his face; but as fome- 
“¢ body was neceflarily to do this, I did not fee why Gratitude fhould fit filent 
<< and leave it to Expectation to fing, who can'y would have fung, and that. 
“ ¢ gorge deployée upon fuch an occafion.” 


+ When the Glafgow Edition of Mr. Gray’s Poems was fold off (which it 
was in a fhort time) Mr. Foulis finding himfelf a confiderable gainer, mentioned 
to Mr. Beattie, that he wifhed to make Mr. Gray a prefent either of his Homer 
in 4 vols. folio, or the Greek Hiftorians, printed Jikewife at his pity in 29 vols. 
duodecimo. 


You 
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You have taught me to long for a fecond letter, and particu- 
Jarly for what you fay will make the contents of it*. I have 
nothing to requite it with but plain and friendly truth, and 
that you thall have, joined to a zeal for your fame, and a plea~ 
{ure in your fuccefs. 


I am now fetting forward on a journey towards the North of 
England; but it will not reach fo far as I could with. I muft 
return hither before Michaelmas, and fhall barely have time to 
vifit a few places, and a few friends. 


LETTER Iv. 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON, 


Afton, Od. 18, 1769. 
Hope you got fafe and well home after that troublefome 


night, I long to hear you fay fo. For me I have con-~ 


tinued well, been fo favoured by the weather, that my walke 
have never once been hindéred till yefterday (that is a fortnight 
| 3 and 


* His correfpondent had intimated to him this intention of fending him his 
firft book of the Minftrel. See the feventh letter of this feries. 


+ Dr. Wharton, who had intended to accompany Mr. Gray to Ke{wick, was 
feized at Brough with a violent ft of his afthma, which obliged him to return 
home. This was the reafoa that Mr. Gray undertook to write the following 
journal of his tour for his friend’s amufement. He fent it under different covers. 
“I give it here in continuation. It may not be amifs, however, to hint to the 
reader, that if he expects to find elaborate and nicely-turned periods in this nar- 
ration, he will be greatly difappointed. When Mr. Gray defcribed places, he 

aimed 
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atid thre¢ or four days, and a journey of more than 300 miles.) 
I aim now at Afton for two days. To-morrow I go to Cama 
Bridge. Mfafon is not here, but Mr. Alderfon teccives tte, 
Accorditig to my promife I fend you the firft theet of uy 
joutnal, to be continued without end. 


Sept. 30. A mile and a half ftom Brough, where we parted, 
on a hill lay a great atmy -f encamped: To the left opened a 
fine valley with green meadows and hedge-rows, 4 gentlethan’s 
houfe peeping forth from a grove of old trees. On a nearer 
approach appeared myriads of cattle and horfes in the road it» 
felf, and in all the fields round me, 4 brifk ftream hurrying 
trofs the way, fthoufands of clean healthy people in their beft 
party-colouted apparel: Farmers and their families, Efquires 
and their daughters haftening up from the dales and down 
the felle from every quarter, glittering in the fun, and preffing 
forward to join the throng. While the dark hills, on whofe 
tops the mifts were yet hanging, ferved as a contraft to this 
gay and moving fcene, which contidued for néar two miles 
aimed only to be exact, clear, and intelligible; to convey peculiar, not gene- 
ral ideas, and to paint by the eye, not the fancy. There have been many ac- 
coutits of the Weftmioreland and Cumberland lakes, both beforé and finee this 
was written, and all of them better calculated to pleafe readers, who are fond of 
what they call ine writing : : Yet thofe whe can content themfelves with an elé- 
gant fimplicity of narrative, will, I flatter myfelf, find this to their tafte; they 
will perceive it was written with a view, rather to inform than furprize ; and, if 


they make it their companion when they take the fame tour, it will inhance their 
opinion of its intrinfic excellence ; in this way I tried it myfelf before I relolved 


to print it. 


+ There is a great fair for cattle kept on the hill near Brough on this day and 


the preceding. ; 
more 
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more along the road, and the croud (coming towards it) reach- 
ed on as far as Appleby. On the. afcent of the- hill above 
Appleby the thick hanging wood, and the long reaches of the 
Eden, clear, rapid, and full as ever, winding below, with views 
of the caftle and town, gave much employment to the mirror * ; 
but now the fun was wanting, and the fky overcaft. Oats and 
barley cut every where, but not carried in. Paffed Kirbythore, 
Sir William Dalfton’s houfe at Acorn-Bank, Whinfield Park, 
Harthorn Oaks, Countefs-Pillar, Brougham-Caftle, Mr. Brown’s 
large new houfe; crofled the Eden and the Eimot (pronounce 
Eeman) with its green vale, and dined at three o'clock with 
Mrs. Buchanan at Penrith, on trout and partridge. In the 
afternoon walked up Beacon-hill, a mile to the top, and could 
fee Ulfwater through an opening in the bofom of that clufter of 
broken mountains, which the Doctor well remembers, Whin- 
field and Lowther Parks, &c. and the craggy tops of an hun- 
dred namelefs hills: Thefe lie to weft and fouth. To the 
north, a great extent of black and dreary plains. To the eaft, 
Crofs-fell, juft vifible through mifts and vapours hovering 
round it, ie ye 


Od. 1. A grey autumnal day, the air perfeétly calm and 
mild, went to fee Ulfwater, five miles diftant; foon left the 
Kefwick-road, and turned to the left through fhady lanes along 
the vale of Eeman, which runs rapidly on near the way, rip- 


* Mr. Gray carried ufually with him on thefe tours a Plano-convex Mirror of 
about four inches diameter on a black foil, and bound up like a pocket-book 
A glafs of this fort is perhaps the beft and moft convenient fubftitute for a Gitners 
Obfcura, of any thing that has hitherto been invented, and may be had of any 
optician. 


ling 
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ling over the ftones; to the right is Delmaine, a large fabrick 
of pale red ftone, with nine windows in front and feven on the 
fide, built by Mr. Hafsle, behind it a fine lawn furrounded by 
woods, and a long rocky eminence rifing over them: a clear 
and brifk rivulet runs by the houfe to join the Eeman, whofe 
courfe is in fight and at a fmall diftance. Farther on appears. 
Hatton St. John, a caftle-like old manfion of Mr. Huddlefton. 
Approached Dunmallert, a fine-pointed hill covered with wood, _ 
planted by old Mr. Hafsle before-mentioned, who lives always 
at home, and delights in planting. Walked over a fpungy mea- 
dow or two, and began to mount the hill through a broad 
ftraight green alley among the trees, and with fome toil gained 
the fummit. From hence faw the lake opening dire€tly at my 
feet, majeftic in its calmnefs, clear and {mooth as a blue mir- 
ror, with winding fhores and low points of land covered with 
green inclofures, white farm-houfes looking out among the 
trees, and cattle feeding. The water is almoft every where 
bordered with cultivated lands, gently floping upwards from a 
mile to a quarter of a mile in breadth, till they reach thefeet 
of the mountains, which rife very rude and awful witée-their 
broken tops on either hand. Direétly in front, at better than 
three miles diftance, Place-Fell, one of the braveft among 
them, puthes its bold broad breaft into the midft of the lake, 
and forces it to alter its courfe, forming firft a large bay to the 
left, and then bending to the right. I defcended Dunmallert 
again by a fide avenue, that was only not perpendicular, and 
came to Barton-bridge over the Eeman; then walking through 
a path in the wood round the bottom of the hill, came forth 
where the Eeman iffues out of the lake, and continued my way 
along its weftern fhore clofe to the water, and generally on a 

Y y - level 
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level with it. Sawa cormorant flying over it and fifhing. ‘The 
figure of the lake nothing refembles that laid down in our maps : 
It is nine miles long; and at wideft under a mile in breadth. © 
After extending itfelf three miles and a half in a line to fouth- 
wet, it turns at the foot of Place-Fell almoft due weft, and is 
here not twice the breadth of the Thames at London. It is 
foon again interrupted by the root of Helvellyn, a lofty and 
very rugged mountain, and fpreading again turns off to fouth- 
eaft, and is loft among the deep recefies of the hills. To this 
fecond turning I purfued my way about four miles along its bor- 
ders beyond a village fcattered among trees, and called Water- 
Maillock, in a pleafant grave day, perfectly calm and warm, 
but without a gleam of fanfhine; then the fky feeming to thick- 
en, and the valley to grow more defolate, and evening drawing 
on, I returned by the way I came to Penrith. 


’ OGf. 2. T fet out at ten for Kefwick, by the road we went in 
1767; faw Greyftock town and caftle to the right, which lie 
about three miles from Ulfwater over the fells; pafled through 
Penradoch and Threlcot at the foot of Saddleback, whofe fur- 
rowed fides were gilt by the noon-day fun, whilft its brow 
appeared of a fad purple from the fhadow of the clouds as they 
failed flowly by it. The broad and green valley of Gardies and 
Lowfide, with a {wift ftream glittering among the cottages and 
meadows lay to the left, and the much finer but narrower valley 
of St. John’s opening into it: Hill-top, the large though low 
manfion of the Gaifkarths, now a farm-houfe, feated on an emi- 
nence among woods, under a fteep fell, was what appeared the 
moft confpicuous, and befide it a great rock, like fome ancient 
tower nodding to its fall, Paffed by the fide of Skiddaw and 


its 
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its cub called Latter-rig; and faw from an eminence, at two 
miles diftance, the vale of Elyfium in all its verdure; the fun 


then playing on the bofom of the lake, and lighting up all the 


mountains with its luftre. Dined by two o’Clock at the Queen’s 


. Head, and then ftraggled out alone to the Parfonage, where I 


faw the fun fet in all its glory. 


OG. 3. A heavenly day; rofe at feven and walked out under 
the condud of my landlord to Borrowdale; the grafs was co- 


-vered with a hoar-froft, which foon melted and exhaled in a 


thin bluifh {moke; crofled the meadows, obliquely catching a 
diverfity of views ameng the hills over the lake and iflands, 
and changing profpect at every ten paces. Left Cockthut 
(which we formerly mounted) and Caftle-hill, a loftier and 
more rugged hill behind me, and drew near the foot of Walla- 
crag, whofe bare and rocky brow cut perpendicularly down 
above 400 feet (as I guefs, though the people called it much _ 


more) awfully overlooks the way. Our path here tends to the 


left, and the ground gently rifing and covered with a glade of 


.{cattering trees and bufhes on the very margin of the water, 


opens both ways the moft delicious view that my eyes ever be- 
held; oppofite are the thick woods of Lord Egremont and | 


Newland-valley, with green and f{miling fields embofomed in 


the dark cliffs; to the left the jaws of Borrowdale, with that 
turbulent chaos of mountain behind mountain, rolled in con- 
fufion ; beneath you and ftretching far away to the right, the _ 
thining purity of the lake reflecting rocks, woods, fields, and in- 
verted tops of hills, juft ruffled by the breeze, enough to fhew 
it is alive, with the white buildings of Kefwick, Crofthwaite 
church, and Skiddaw for a back ground at a diftance. Behind 

Yye2 | you 
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you the magnificent heights of Walla-crag : here the glafs play- 
ed its part divinely, the place is called Carf-clofe-reeds; and I 
chofe to fet down thefe barbarous names, that any body may 
enquire on the place, and eafily find the particular {tation that 
I mean. This fcene continues to Barrow-gate; and a little 
farther, paffing a brook called Barrow-beck, we entered Bor- 
rowdale: the crags named Lawdoor-banks begin now to im- 
pend terribly over your way, and more terribly when you 
hear that three years fince an immenfe mafs of rock tumbled 
at once from the brow, and barred all accefs to the dale (for 
this is the only road) till they could work their way through it. 
Luckily no one was pafiing at the time of this. fall; but down 
the fide of the mountain, and far into the lake, lie difperfed 
the huge fragments of this ruin in all fhapes and in all di- 
rections: fomething farther we turned afide into a coppice, 
afcending a little in front of Lawdoor water-fall; the height 
appeared to be about 200 feet, the quantity of water not great, 
though (thefe three days excepted) it had rained daily in the 
hills for near two months before: but then the ftream. was 
nobly broken, leaping from rock to rock, and foaming with 
fury. On one fide a towering crag that {pired up to equal, 
if not overtop the neighbouring cliffs (this lay all in fhade and 
darknefs) : on the other hand a rounder broader projecting hill 
fhagged with wood, and illuminated by the fun, which glanced 
fideways on the upper part of the cataract. The force of the 
water wearing a deep channel in the ground, hurries away to 
join the lake. We defcended again and paffed the ftream over 
a rude bridge. Soon after we came under Gowdar-crag, a hill 
more formidable to the eye, and to the apprehenfion, than that 
of Lawdoor; the rocks at *°P deep-cloven perpendicularly, by 
the 


ee 
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the rains, hanging loofe and nodding forwards, feem juft ftart= 


_ ing from their bafe in fhivers. The whole way down, and the | 


road on both fides is {trewed with piles of the fragments ftrange~ 
ly thrown acrofs each other, and of a dreadful bulk; the place 
reminds me of thofe paffes in the Alps, where the guides tell 
you to move on with fpeed, and fay nothing, left the agitation 
of the air fhould loofen the fnows above, and bring down a © 
mafs that would overwhelm a caravan. I took their counfel 


‘here and haftened on in filence. 


Non ragioniam di lor, ma guarda, e pafa! 


The hills here are cloathed all up their fteep fides with Oak,, 
Ath, Birch, Holly, &c. fome of it has been cut forty years. 
ago, fome within thefe eight years; yet all is {prung again, 
green, flourifhing, and tall, for its age, in a place where no {oil 
appears but the ftaring rock, and where a man could {carce 
ftand upright: here we met a civil young farmer overfeeing his 
reapers (for it is now oat-harveft) who conducted us to a neat 
white houfe in the village of Grange, which is built on a rifing. 
ground in the midft of a valley; round it the mountains form 
an awful amphitheatre, and through it obliquely runs the 
Derwent clear as glafs, and fhewing under its bridge every trout 
that paffes. Befide the village rifes a round eminence of rock 
covered intirely with old trees, and over that more proudly 
towers Ca(ftle-crag, invefted alfo with wood on its fides, and 
bearing on its naked top fome traces of a fort faid to be Ro- 


man. By the fide of this hill, which almoft blocks up the 


way, the valley turns to the left, and contracts its dimenfions. 
till there is hardly any road but the rocky bed of the river, 


The wood of the mountains increafes, and their f{ummits grow 


loftier: 
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loftier to the eye, and of more fantaftic forms ; among them ap- 
pear Eagle’s-cliff, Dove’s-neft, Whitedale-pike, &c. celebrated 
names in the annals of Kefwick. The dale opens about four 
miles higher till you come to Sea-whaite (where lies the way 
tnounting the hills to the right that leads to the Wadd-mines) 5 
all farther accefs is here barred to prying mortals, only there 
is a little path winding over the fells, and for fome weeks in 
the year paffable to the dalefmen; but the mountains know 
well that thefe innocent people will not reveal the myfteries of 
their ancient kingdom, * the reign of Chaos and Old Night :” 
only I learned that this dreadful road, dividing again, leads 
one branch to Ravenglas, and the other to Hawkfhead. 


For me 1 went no farther than the farmer’s (better than four 
miles from Kefwick) at Grange; his mother and he brought 
‘us batter that Siferah would have jumped at, though not in a 
tordly -dith, bowls of milk, thin oaten-cakes, and ale; and we 
had carried 2 cold tongue thither with us. Our farmer was 
himfelf the man, that laft year :plundered the eagle's eyrie; all — 
the dale are up in arms on fuch an eccafion, for they lofe 
abundance of Jambs yearly, mot to mention hares, partridges, 
greufe, &cc. He was let down from the cliff in ropes to the thelf 
-of the rock on which the neft was built, the people above fhout- 
ing and hollowing to fright the old birds, which flew {cream- 
ing round, but did not dare to attack him. He brought off the 
eaglet (for 'there is rarely more ‘than ‘one) and an addle egg. 
The neft was roundifh, and more than a yard over, made of 
twigs twifted together. Seldom a year pafles but they take the 
brood or eggs, and fometimes they fhoot one, fometimes the 
‘other, ‘parent ; but ‘the farvivor.has always found a mate (pro- 

bably 


ee 
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bably in Ireland) and they breed near the old place. By his 


' defcription I learn, that this fpecies is the Erne the Vulture 


Albicilla of Linnzus, in his }aft edition, (but in yours Falco At- 
bicilla) {0 confult him and Pennant about it. 


We returned leifurely home the way we came; but faw a new 
landfcape; the features indeed were the fame in part, but many . 


‘new ones were difclofed by the mid-day fun, and the tints were 


intirely changed take notice this was the beft, or perhaps the 
only day for going up Skiddaw, but I thought it better em- 
ployed; it was perfectly ferene, and hot as midfummer. 


In the evening I walked alone down to the lake by the fide of 
Crow-park after funfet, and faw the folemn colouring of night 
draw on, the laft gleam of funfhine fading away on the hill- 
tops, the deep ferene of the waters, and the long fhadows of 
the mountains thrown acrofs them, till they nearly touched 
the hithermoft fhore. At a diftance were heard the murmurs 
of many water-falls, not audible in the day-time; I withed for 
the moon, but the was dark to me and flent, 


Hid in ber vacant tnterlynar cave. 


OG. 4. I walked to Crow-park, now a rough pafture, once 

a glade of ancient oaks, whofe large roots ftill remain on the 
ground, but nothing has fprung from them. If one fingle tree 
had remained, this would have been an unparallel’d {pot; and 
Smith judged right, when he took his print of the lake from 
hence, for it is a gentle eminence, not too high, on the very. 
margin of the water, and commanding it from end to end, 
looking full into the gorge of Borrowdale. I prefer it even to 
: Cockfhut- 
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Cockfhut-hill which lies befide it, and to which I walked ia". 


the afternoon; it is covered with. young trees both fown and‘} 


planted, oak, fpruce, Scotch-fir, &c, all which thrive wonder-. 
fully. There is an eafy afcent to the top, and the. view far prer - 
ferable to that on Caftle-hill (which you remember) becaufe . 


Y 


t 


this is lower and nearer to the Jake: for I find all points, that.; 


are much elevated, {poil the beauty of the valley, and make its 


i] 
, 


parts, which are not large, look poor.and diminutive *. . While . 


I was here a little thower fell, red clouds came marching up | 


the hills from the eaft, and pact of a bright rainbow feemed to. \ 


rife along the fide of Caftle-hill., - ae 


f 
3 
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From hence I got to the Parfonage a little before funtet, and .. 


faw in my glafs a picture, that if I could tranfmit to you, and | 
fix it in all the foftnefs of its living colours, would fairly fell for 


_athoufand pounds. This is the {weeteft {cene I can yet difcover _ 


in point of paftoral beauty ; the reft are in a fublimer ftyle. 


Oét. 5. I walked through the meadows and corn-fields to the | 


Derwent, and crofling it went up How-hill; it looks along 
Baffinthwait-water, and fees at the fame time the courfe of the 


river, and a part of the upper-lake, with a full view of Skid- 


* The Pifturefque Point is always thus low in all profpeéts: A truth, which 
though the Landfcape Painter knows, he cannot always obferve ; fince the Patron 
who employs him to take a view of his place, ufually carries him to fome elevation 
for that purpofe, in order, I fuppofe, that he may have more of him for his money. 
Yet when I fay this, I would not be thought to mean that a drawing fhould be 
made from the loweft point poffible ; as for inftance, in this very view, from ‘the 
lake itfelf, for then a foreground would be wanting. On this account, when I 
failed on Derwentwater, I did not receive fo much pleafure from the fuperb am- 
phitheatre of mountains around me, as when, like Mr. Gray, I traverfed its 
margin; and I therefore think he did not lofe much by not taking boat. 


daw: 
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daw: then I took my way through Portingfkall village to the 
Parks a hill fo called, covered entirely with wood; it is all a 
mafs of crumbling flate. Paffed round its foot between the 
trees and the edge of the water, and came to a peninfula that 
juts out into the lake, and looks along it both ways; in front 
rifes Walla-crag and Caftle-hill, the town, the road to Penrith, 
Skiddaw, and Saddleback. Returning, met a brifk and cold 
north-eaftern blaft that ruffled all the furface of the lake, and 
made it rife in little waves that broke at the foot of the wood. 
After dinner walked up the Penrith road two miles, or more, 
and turning into a corn-field to the right, called Caftle-rig, 


: - -faw a Druid-circle of large ftones, 108 feet in diameter, the 


biggeft not eight feet high, but moft of them ftill erect; they 
are fifty in number*. The valley of St. John’s appeared in 
fight, and the fummits of Catchidecam (called by Camden, 
Cafticand) and Helvellyn, faid to be as high as Skiddaw, and to 
rife from a much higher bafe. 


Oc. 6. Went in a chaife eight miles along the eaft-fide of 
Baffingthwaite water to Oufebridge (pronounced Ews-bridge) ; 
the road in fome part made and very good, the reft flippery and 
dangerous cart-road, or narrow rugged lanes, but no precipices ; 
it runs directly along the foot of Skiddaw: oppofite to Widhope- 
brows, cloathed to the top with wood, a very beautiful view 
opens down to the lake, which is narrower and longer than that 
of Kefwick, lefs broken into bays, and without iflands+. At 


* See this piece of antiquity more fully defcribed, with a plate annexed, by 
Mr. Pennant in his Second Tour to Scotland in 1772, p. 38. 


+ It is fomewhat extraordinary that Mr. Gray omitted to mention the iflands 
on Derwentwater ; one of which, I think they call it Vicars’ Ifland, makes a 
principal object in the fcene. See Smith’s View of Derwentwater. 
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the foot of it, a few paces from the brink, gently flopmg 
upward, ftands Armathwate in a‘thick grove of Scotch firs, 
‘commanding a noble view directly up the lake: at a fmall de 
ftance behind the houfe is a large extent of wood, and {till behind 
‘this a ridge of cultivated hills, on which, according to the 
Kefwick proverb, the fun always fhines. The inhabitants here, 
on the contrary, call the vale of Derwentwater, the Devil’s 
chamber-pot, and pronounce the name of Stiddaw-fell, which 
terminates here, with a fort of terror and averfion. Armathwate 
houfe is a modern fabrick, not large, and built of dark-red 
ftone, belonging to Mr. Spedding, whofe grandfather was ftew- 
ard to old Sir James Lowther, and bought this eftate of the 
Himers. The fky was overcaft and the wind cool; fo, after 
dining at a publick-houfe, which ftands here near the bridge, 
(that croffes the Derwent juft where it iffues from the jake) 
and fauntering a little by the water-fide, I cdme home again. 
The turnpike is finifhed from Cockermouth hither, . five miles, 
and is carrying on to Penrith: feveral little fhowers to-day. 
A han came in, who faid there was fhow on Crofs-fell this 
- morhing. 


O. 7. T walked in the morning to Crow-park, and in the 
evening tp Penrith road. The clouds camé rolling up the 
’ mountains all round very dark, yet the moon fhone at intervals, 
It was too damp to go towards the lake. To-merrow I mean 
to bid'farewel to Kefwick. 


Botany might be ftudied here to great advantage at another 
feafon, becaufe of the great variety of foils and elevations, all 
- lying withia a {mall compafs, -I obferved nothing but feveral 

a | ; Curigus 


( 363 J 


carious lichens, and pleaty of gale or Dutch myrtle perfuming 
the borders of the lake. This year the Wadd-mine had beea 
opened, which is done once ia five years; it is taken out in 
lumps fometimes as big as a man’s fift, and will undergo no 
‘preparation by fire, not being fufible;. when it is pure, foft, 
black,, and clofe-grained, it is worth {ometimes thirty thillings 
a@ pound. Thene are no charr ever taken in thefe lakes, but 
plenty in Butter-mereawater, which lies a little way north of 
Borrowdale, about Martinmas, which are potted here. They 
fow chiefly oats and bigg here, which are now cutting and {till 
en the grounds; the rains, have done much hurt: yet obferve, 
. the foil is fo thin and light, that na day has pafled in which I 
could not walk out with eafe, and you know I am no lover of 
dirt. Fell mutton is now ig feafon for about fix weeks; it 
. grows fat on the mountains, and nearly refembles venifon. Ex- 
“cellent pike and perch, here called Bafs; trout is out of feafons 


partridge in great plenty. 


O&. 8. I left Kefwick and took the Amblefide road in ¢ 
gloomy morning; and about two miles from the town mounted 
an eminence called Caftle-rigg, and the fun breaking out, dif- 
covered the moft enchanting view I have yet feen of the whole 
valley behind me, the two lakes, the river, the mountains alt 
in their glory; fo that I had almoft a mind to have gone back 
-ggain. The road in fome few parts is not compleated, yet 
good country road, through found but narrow and ftony lanes, 
yery fafe in broad day-light. This is the cafe about Caufeway- 
foot, and among Naddle-fells to Lancwaite. The vale you go 
in has little breadth; the mountains are vaft and rocky, the 
fields little and poor, and the inhabitants are now making hay, 
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_ and fee not. the fun by twa hours in a day fo:long:as at/Kel- 
wick. Came to the foot, of, Helvellyn; along which runs.an 
| excellent road, looking down from a little height on Lee’s-water, 
(called alfo, Thirl-meer, or Wiborn-water) and foon defcending 
on its margin., The Jake Jooks black from its depth, and 
from the gloom of the vaft. crags. that f{cow]. over it, though 
really clear as glafs; it is narrow; and about three miles long, 
refembling a river in its courfe ; little fhining torrents hurry 
down the rocks to join it, but not a buth to overfhadow them, 
or cover their march; all is rock and loofe ftones up to the very 
* brow, which lies fo near your way, that not above ‘half the 


; height of Helvellyn can be feen. 


Next I paffed by the little chapel of Wiborn, out of which 
the Sunday congregation. were then iffuing; foon after a beck 
near Dunmeil-raife, when I entered Weftmoreland a fecond 


time; and now began to fte Holm-crag, diftinguithed from 
-$ts rugged neighbours, not fo much by its height as by the 
ftrange broken outlines of its top, like fome gigantick building | 
- demolifhed, and the. ftones that compofed it flung crofs each 
' other'in wild confufian. Juft beyond it opens one of the fweet- 
eft land{capes that art ever attempted to imitate. The bofom of 
the mountains fpreading here into a broad bafon difcovers in 
ethe. midft Grafmere-water 5 its margin is hollowed into fmall 
bays, with bold eminences; fome of rock, fome of foft turf, that 
half-conceal, and vary the figure of the little lake they command: 
from the -fhore, a low promontory puthes itfelf far into. the 
water, and on it ftands a white village with the parith church 
rifing.in the midft of it: hanging inclofures, corn-fields, and 
meadows preen as an efnerald, with their trees and hedges, and 
pe Be cattle, 
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‘eattle, fill up the whole {pace fron ‘the edge of the water: ahd 
i fuit-oppofite to you is'a large’ farm-hodufe at the bottom of a 
‘fteep {mooth lawn, embofomed in old woods, which climb 
half-way up the moantain’s fide, and difcover above them a 
- broken line of crags that crown the fcene. Not a fingle red tile, 
“no flaring ‘géntleriah’s houfe, or garden-walls, break in upon 
the repofe of this little tinfufpected paradife; but all is peace, 
aac _ happy poverty in its neateft moftt becoming attire. 


’-"Phe‘road winds here over Grafmere-hill, whofe rocks foon 
‘torted| the water ftom your fight; yet it is “continued. along 
behind them, and, contracting itfelf to a river, Genimunicates 
with Ridale-water, another {mall lake, but of inferior fize and 
beauty; it feems thallow too, for large patches of reeds appear 
"pretty far ‘within it. Into this vale the road defcends.. -On the 
' oppofite banks large and ancient woods mount up the hills ; 3 and 
| jutt to the left of our way ftands Ridale-hall, the family-feat ° 
of Sir Michael Fleming, a large old- fathioned fabrick, fur- 
‘rounded with wood. Sir Michael Is now on his travels, and all 
this timber, far and wide, belongs to him. Near the houfe 
rifes a huge crag, called Ridale-head, which i is faid to command 
a full view of Wynander-mere, and I doubt it not; for, within 
a mile that great lake is vifible, even from the road: as to going 
up the crag, one might as well go up Skiddaw. 


I now reached Amblefide, eighteen miles fois Kefwick, 
meaning to lie there; but, on looking into the beft bed-cham- 
“ber, dark and damp as a cellar, grew delicate, gave up Wy- 
, Mander-mere 1 in defpair, and refolved I would go, on.to Kendal 
directly, 
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directly, fourteen: miles farther*, The road in general fine, 


turnpike, but fome parts (about three miles ia all) not made, 
yet without danger, © ee oe re 


For this determination I was unexpeGtedly well rewarded : for 
the afternoon was fine, and the road,. for the fpace of full five 
miles, ran along the fide of Wynander-mere, with delicious views 
acrofs it, and almoft from one end to the other. Itis ten miles in 
length, and at moft a mile over, refembling the courfe of fome 
vaft and magnificent river; but no flat marfhy grounds, no ofter- 
beds,’ or patches of fcrubby plantations on its banks: at: the head 
two vallies open among the mountains ; one, that by which we 
came down, the other Lang fledale, in which Wry-nofe and Hard- 
knot, two great mountains, rife above the reft: from thence the 
fells vifibly fink, and‘ foften along its fides; fometimes they run 


* By net ftaying a little at Amblefide, Mr. Gray loft the fight of two moft 
magnificent cafcades; the one not above half a mile behind the inn, the other 
down Ridale-crag, where Sir Michael Fleming is now making a path-way to the 
top of it. Thefe, when I faw them, were in full torrent, whereas Lasdoor 
water-fall, which I vifited in the evening of the very fame day, was almoft with- 
‘out a ftream. Hence [ conclude that this diftinguifhed feature in the vale of 
Kefwick, is, like moft northern rivers, only in high beauty during bad weather.. 
But his greateft lofs was in not feeing a {mall water-fall vifible only through the. 
window of a ruined fummer-houfe in Sir Michael’s orchard. Here Nature has 
performed every thing in little that fhe ufually executes on her largeft {cale; and 
on that account, like the miniature painter, feems to have finifhed every part of it 
in a ftudied manner; hot a little fragment of rock thrown into the bafon, not 2: 
fingle ftem of brufhwood that ftarts from its craggy fides but has its picturefque 
meaning; and the little central ftream dafhing down a cleft of the darkeft- 
coloured ftone, produces an effect of light and fhadow beautiful beyond defcrip- 
tion. This little theatrical fcene might be painted as large as the original, on a 


eanvafs not bigger than thofe which are ufually dropped. in the Opera-houf. * 


into 
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into it (but with a gently deckivity) ia thei? own dark and na~ 
tutal complexion: oftener they are preen and cultivated, with 
farms inter{perfed,.and round eminences, on the border covered 


with trees: towards the fouth it feemed to break into larger 


bays, with feveral iflands and a wider extent of cultivation. 
‘The way rifes, continually, till at a place called Orreft-head x 


turns fouth-eaft, lofing fight of the water. 


Paffed ‘by Ing’ s-Chapel and isiahini but I can ‘fy Ye) fire 
ther, for the dufk of evening coming on, I entered Kendal 


almoft in.the dark, abd could diftinguith only a thadow of. the 


cattle on a-hill, and tenter-grounds fpread far and wide round 
the town, which I miftook for houfes. My inn promifed fadly, 


Jhaving two wooden galleries,’ like Scotland, in front of it: it 


was indeed an old ill-contrived houfe, but kept by: civil fenfible 
people; fo I ftayed two nights with them, and fared and flept 
very iar | 


| Og. g. The air mild as fammer, all corn off the ground, and 
the fky-larks finging aloud (by the way, I faw not one at Kef- 
wick, perhaps, becaufe the place abounds in birds of prey). I 


went up the caftle-hill ; the town confifts chiefly of three nearly 


parallel ftreets, almoft a mile long 5. except thefe, all the other 
houfes feem as if they had been dancing a country«dance, and 
were out: there they ftand back to back, corner to corner, fome 
up hill, fome down, without intent or meaning. Along by 
their fide runs a fine brifk ftream, over which are three ftone- 


bridges; the buildings (a few comfortable houfes excepted) are 
- mean, of ftone, and covered with a bad rough caft. Near the 
_end of the towa ftarids a handfome houfe of Col. Wilfon’s, and 
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adjoining to it the church, a very large gothick fabrick, with a 
{quare tower; it has no particular ornaments but double ifles, © 
and at the eaft-end four chapels or choirs; one of the Parrs, | 
another of the Stricklands; the third is the proper choir of the 
church, and the fourth of the Bellinghams, a family now ex- 
tinct. There is an-altar-tomb of one of them dated 1577, with 
a flat ‘bra(s, arms and quarteribgs; and ‘in ‘the window their 
arms alone, arg. a huhting-horn, fab. ftrung gules. In the 
Stricklands’ ebapel feveral modern monuments, and another old 
altar-tomb, not belonging to the family : on the fide of i it a fefs 
dancetty between ten billets deincourt. ‘In the Part’s chapel i is 
a third altar-tomb in the corner, no figure or in{cription, but’ on 
the fide, cut in ftone, an efcutcheon of Roos of Kendal, (three 
water-budgets) quartering Parr (two bars in a bordure engrait- 
ed); 2dly, an efcutcheon, vaire, a fefs for marmion; ra gdly, an 

efcutcheon, three chevronels braced, and a chief (which I take 
for Fitzhugh): at the foot is an efcutcheon, furrounded with 
the garter, bearing Roos and Parr quarterly, quartering the other 
two before-mentioned. I have no books to look in, therefore 
cannot fay whether this is the Lord Parr, of Kendal, Queen 
Catharine’s father, or her brother the Marquis ‘of Northamp- 
‘ton: perhaps it is a cenotaph for the latter who was buried at 
Warwick in 1571. The remains of the cattle are feated on.a 
fine hill on the fide of the river oppofite the town; almoft the 
whole inclofure of the walls remains, with four towers, two. 
fquare and two round, but their upper part and embattlements. 
are demolifhed: it is of rough ftone and cement, without any 
ornament or arms, round, inclofing a court of like form, and. 
furrounded by a moat; nor ever could it have been larger than i it 
is, for there are no traces of outworks, There i is a ali view 


of 
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of the town and river, with a fertile open valley through which | 
it winds. | | 


After dinner I went along the Milthrop turnpike, four miles, 
to fee the falls, or force, of the river Kent; came to Sizergh, - 
(pronounced Sifer) and turned down a lane to the left. This . 
feat of the Stricklands, an old Catholick family, is.an ancient . 
hall-houfe, with a very large tower embattled ; the reft of the | 
buildings added to it are of later date, but all is white, and 
{een to advantage on a back ground of old trees ; there, is a {mall 
park alfo well wooded. Oppofite to this, turning to the left, I 
foon came ‘to the river; it works its way in a narrow and deep 
rocky channel overhung with trees. The calmnefs and bright- 
nefs of the evening, the roar of the waters, and the thumping 
of huge hammers at an iron-forge not far diftant, made it a 
fingular walk; ‘but as to the falls (for there are two) they are . 
not four feet high. I went on, down to-the forge, and faw the 
demons at work by the light of their ewn fires: the iron is 
brought in pigs to Milthrop by fea from Scotland, &c. and is 
here beat into bars and plates. ‘Two miles further, at Levens, | 
is the feat of Lord Suffolk, where he fometimes paffes the fum- 
mer: it was a favourite place of his late Countefs; but this I 
did not fee. © | | 


~ O&. 10. I proceeded by Burton to Lancafter, twenty-two _ 
miles; very good country, well inclofed and wooded, with fome 
common interfperfed. Paffed at the foot of Farlton-knot, a 
high fell four milés north of ‘Lancafter; on a rifing ground called 
Boulton (pronounced Bouton) we had a full view of Cartmell- — 
fands, with here and there a paflenger riding over them {it 
| Aaa bein g 
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being low water) 3 ; the points of Furnefs thooting far into the 
fea, and lofty mountains, partly covered with clouds, extending 

north of them. Lancafter alfo appeared very confpicuous and 
fine; for its moft diftinguifhed features, the caftle and church, 
mounted on a green eminence, were all that could be feen, 
Woe is me! when I got thither, it was the fecond day of their 
fair; the inn, in the principal ftreet, was a great old gloomy 
houfe full of people ; but I found tolerable quarters and even 
flept two nights in peace, . 


In a fine afternoon I afcended the caftle-hill ; it takes up the 
higher top of the eminence on which it ftands, and is irregu- 
larly round, -encompaffed with a deep moat : in front, towards 
the town, is 2 magnificent gothic gateway, lofty. and huge ; the 
overhanging battlements. are fupported by a triple Tange of 
corbels, the intervals pierced through, and fhewing the day 
from above. On its top rife light watch-towers of {mall height. 
Tt opens below with a grand pointed arch over this is a wrought 
tabernacle, doubtlefs once containing its foynder’s figure; on one- 
fide a fhield of France femy-quartered with England; on the 
other the fame, with a label, ermine, for John of Gaunt, Duke. 
of Lancafter. This opens to a court within, which I did not 
much care to enter, being the county-gael, and full of pri- 
foners, both criminals and debtors. From this. gateway the 
walls continue and join it to a vaft {quare tower of great height, 
the lower part at leaft of remote antiquity; for it has {mall 
round-headed lights with plain fhort pillars on each fide, of 
them : there is a third tower, alfo {quare 2 and of lefs dimenfjons, 
This is all the caftle. Near it, and but little lower, ftands the 
church, a large and. plain gothic fabrick 3 the high. {quare tower 


at 
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at the weft-end has been rebuilt of Jate years, but nearly in the 
fame ftyle: there are no ornaments of arms, &c. any where to 
be feen; within, it is lightfome and {pacious, but not one mo- 
nument of antiquity, or piece of painted glafs is left. From 
the church-yard there is an extenfive fea-view, (for now the tide 
had almoft covered the fands, and filled the river) and befidés the 
greateft part of Furnefs, I could diftinguith Peel-caftle on the 
ifle of Fowdrey, which fies off its fouthern extremity. The 
fown is built on the flope, and at the foot of the caitle-hill, 
more than twice the bignefs of Aukland, with many neat build- 
ings of white ftone, but a little diforderly in their pofition, and 

# ad'libitum’, tike Kendal: many alfo extend below on the keys 
by the river-fide, where a number of thips were moored, fome — 
of them three-matfted veffels decked out with their colours in 
honout of the fair. Here is a good bridge of four arches over 
the Lune, that runs, when ‘the tide is out, in two ftreams 
divided by a bed of gravel, which is not covered but in fpring- 
tides; below the town it widens to near the breadth of the 
Thames at London, and meets the fea at five or fix miles dif- 


tance to fouth-weft e 
OF. 11. I croffed the 1 river and walked over a peninfula, three 
niles, to the village of Pooton, which ftands on the beach. An 
old fifherman mending his nets (while I enquired about the 
danger of paffing thofe fands) told me, in his dialect, a moving 
tory s ; how a brother of the trade, a Cockler, as he ftyfed him, 
driving a little cart with two daughters (womer grown) in it, 
and his wife on horfeback following, fet out one day to pafs 
the feven-mile fands, as. they had frequently been ufed to do; 
(for nobody im the village knew them better than the old man 
Aaaz2 did) 
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» did): when-they“ were. about half-way over, a thick fog rofe, 
- and:as'they advanced they found the water much deeper than 
they expected: the old man was puzzled; he ftopped, and faid 
he would go a little way to find fome mark he was acquainted 
with; they ftaid a while for him; but in vain; they called aloud,,. 
but no reply: at laft the young women preffed their mother to: 
think where they were, and go on; fhe would not leave the 
_ place; fhe wandered about forlorn and amazed ;, fhe would not 
quit her horfe and get into the cart with them:. they, determi~ 
ned, after much time waited, to. turn. back, and give themfelves 
up to the guidance of their horfes. The old woman was.foon 
wathed off, and perifhed; the poor girls clung clofe to their, 
cart, and the horfe, fometimes wading and fometimes {wim- 
ming, brought them back to. land alive, but fenfelefs with 
terror and diftrefs, and unable for many days to give any ac- 
count of themfelves. The bodies of their parents were found 
next ebb; that of the father a very few paces diftant. from the: 
{pot where he had left them.. . 


| In the afternoon I wandered about the town, and by the 
key, till it grew dark. | 


Oét. 12. I fet out for Settle by a fine turnpike-road, twenty- 
nine miles, through a rich and beautiful inclofed country, di- 
verfified with: frequent villages and churches, very unequal: 
ground; and on the left the river Lune winding in a deep vale 


ley, its hanging banks cloathed with fine woods, thro’ which 


you catch. long reaches of the water, as the road. winds about 
at a confiderable height above it. In the moft picturefque part 
of the way, I paffed the park belonging to the Hon.. Mr. Clif- 

: | ford,, 
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ford, a Catholick.. The. ‘grounds: betweeny himcand. the rivey 
are indeed charming * 3. ‘the, houfe. is ordinary, -atd the park 
nothing but a rocky fell scattered over with ancient hawthorns. 
Next.I came to Hornby, :a little town on the river Wanning, 
over which a handfome bridge is now building; the caftle, in 
‘a lordly fitwation; attracted me, fo I walked up the hill to it: 
frft. prefents. itfelf a large white ordinary fathed Gentleman’s 
houfe, ‘and behind. it rifes the ancient ’Keep, built. by Edward 
Stanley, Lord Monteagle. He died about 1529, in King Henry | 
the Eighth’s time. It is naw only :a thell,. the rafters are laid 
within it-as for flooring. ; I.went up a. winding ftone-Rajr-cafe 
in one corner to the leads, and at the, angle is a‘ fingle hexagon 
watch-tower, rifing fome feet. higher,. fitted up in the tafte of 
a modern fummer-houfe, with fath-windows in gilt frames, a 
ftucco cupola; and on the top: a vaft gilt eagle, built by Mr. 
Charteris, the prefent poffeffor. He is the. fecond fon of the 
Earl of Wemys, brother to the Lord Elcho,, and grandfon to 
Col. Charteris, whofe. name he bears.. . 4 . 


From the leads of the tower there is.a fine view of the coun- 
try round, and much wood near the caftle, Ingleborough, 
which I had feen before diftin@ly at Lancafter to north-eaft, 


* This fcene opens juft three: miles from Lancafter, on what is called the 
Queen’s Road. To fee the view in perfection; you muft.go into a field on the 
left. Here Ingleborough, behind a variety of. lefler mountains, makes the back- 
ground of the profpect: on each hand of the middle diftance, rife two floping 
hills; the left cloathed with thick woods, the right with variegated rock and 
herbage : between them, in the richeft of vallies, the Lune ferpentizes for many 
a mile, and comes forth ample and clear, through a well-wooded and richly pa- 
ftured fore-ground. Every feature, which conftitutes a perfect landfcape of the 
-extenfive fort, is-here not.only boldly masked, but alfo in its beft pofition. 

. Was: 


[ 374 ] 


was now completely wrapped in clouds, all but its fommit : 
which might have been eafily miftaken for a long ‘black cloud 
too, fraught with an approaching ftorm. Now our toad be- 
gun gradually to mount towards the Apennine, the trees grow- 
ing lefs and thinner of leaves, till we came to Ingleton, cigh- 
teen miles ; it is a pretty village, fituated very high; and yet in a 
valley at the foot of that huge monfter of naturé, Ingleborough : 
two torrents-crofs it, with great ftones rolled along their beds 
inftead of water; and over them are flung two handfome arches. 


The nipping air, tho’ the afternoon was growing very bright, | 


now taught us we were in Craven, the road was all up and 
down, though no where very fteep; to the left were mountain- 
tops, te the right a wide valley, al inclofed ground, and beyond 
it high hills again. In approaching Settle, the ctags on the 
left drew nearer to our way, till we defcended Brunton-brow 
into a chearful valley (though thin of trees) to Gigglefwick, a 
village with a fmall piece of water by its fide, covered over 
with coots; near it a church, which belongs alfo to Settle; 
and half a mile farther, having paffed the Ribble over a bridge, 
I arrived. there; it ie a: finall: marketstown ftanding diteatly 
under a rocky fell; there are not in it above a dozen good~ 
looking houfes, the reft are old and low, with little wooden 
porticos in front.. My inn pleafed me much, (though {mdll) 
for the neatnefs and civility of the good woman that kept ir; 
fo I lay there two nights, and went, oy 


Od. 13. To vifit Gordale-fear, which lay fix miles from: 
Settle; but that way was dire@ly over a fell, and as the wea- 
ther was not to be depended. on, I went round in a chaife, the 
only way one could get near it in a carriage, which made it full 

! a thirteen 


ae 
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thirteen miles, half of it fuch asoad! but I got fafe over it, fo 
there’s an end, and came to Malham, (pronounced Maum) a 
village in the bofom of the mountains, feated in ‘a wild and 
dreary valley. From thence I was. to walk a mile over very 
rough ground, a torrent rattling along on the left hand; on the 
cliffs above hung a few goats ; one of them danced and fcratched 
an ear with its hind foot in a place where I would not. have 
ftood ftock-ftill | 
For all beneath the moon. | 
As I advanced, the crags feemed to clofe in, but difcovered a 
narrow entrance turning to the left between them: I followed 
my guide a few paces, and the hills opened again into no large 
{pace; and then all farther way is barred by a ftream that, 
at the height of about fifty feet, gufhes from a hole in the 
rock, and {preading in large theets over its broken front, dathes 
from fteep to fteep, and then rattles away in a torrent down 
the valley: the rock an the left rifes perpendicular, with ftub- 
bed yew-trees and fhrubs ftaring from its fide, to the height of 
at leaft 300 feet; but thefe are not the thing: it is the rock to 
the right, under which you ftand to fee the fall, that forms the 
principal horror of the place. From its very bafe it begins to 
flope forwards over you in one block or folid mafs without 
any crevice in its furface, and overfhadows half the area below 
with its dreadful canopy; when I ftood at (I believe) four yards. 
diftance from its foot, the drops, which perpetually diftil from 
its brow, fell on my head; and in ane part of its top, more 
expofed.to the weather, there are loofe ftones that hang in air, 
and threaten vifibly fome idle {pectator with inftant deftruction ;. 
it is fafer to fhelter yourfelf clofe to its bottom, and truft to the 
mercy of that enormous mafs which nothing but an earthquake 
Cake 
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can ftir. The gloomy uncomfortable day well fuited the favage 
afpect of the place, and made it ftill more formidable: I ftayed 
there, not without fhuddering, a quarter of an hour, and 
thought my trouble richly paid ; for the impreffion will laft for 
life. At the alehoufe where I dined in Malham, Vivares, the 
Jandfcape-painter, had lodged for a week or more; Smith and 
Bellers had alfo been there, and two prints of Gordale have 
been engraved by them. 


Oé. 14. Leaving my comfortable inn, to which I had re- 
turned from Gordale, I fet out for Skipton, fixteen miles. From 
feveral parts of the road, and in many places about Settle, I 
faw at once the three famous hills of this country, Ingleborough, 
Penigent, and Pendle; the firft is efteemed the higheft, and 
their features: not to be defcribed, but by the pencil. # 7 


Craven, 


* Without the pencil nothing indeed is to be defcribed with precifion; and 
even then that pencil ought to be in the very hand of the writer, ready to fupply 
with outlines every thing that his pen cannot exprefs by wonds. As far as language 
can defcribe, Mr. Gray has, I think, pufhed its powers: For rejecting, as I 
before hinted, every general unmeaning and hyperbolical phrafe, he has felected 
(both in this journal, and on other fimilar occafions) the plaineft, fimpleft, and 
moft dire€t terms: yet notwithftanding ‘his judicious care, in the ufe of thefe, 
J muft own J feel them defective. They prefent me, it is true, with a picture 
of the fame fpecies, but not with the identical picture : my imagination receives 
clear and diflin@, but not true and exact images. It may be afked then, why 
am I entertained by well-written defcripiions? I anfwer, becaufe they amufe 
rather than inform me; and becaufe, after I have feen the places defcribed, they 
ferve to recal to my memory the .original fcene, almoft as well as the trueft 
drawing or picture. In the meanwhile, my mind is flattered by thinking it 
has acquired fome conception of the place, and refts contented in an innocent 
error, which nothing but ocular proof can detect, and which, when detected, 


does 
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Craven, after all, is an unpleafing country when feen from 
a height; its valleys are chiefly wide, and either marfhy or in- 
clofed pafture, with a fewtrees. Numbers of black cattle are 
fatted here, both of the Scotch breed, and a larger fort of oxen 
with great horns. . There is little cultivated ground, except a 
few oats. _ ae | 2 woe Ye | 


Skipton, to which I went through Long-Prefton and Gar- 


_ grave, is a pretty large market-town, ina valley, with one very 


broad ftreet gently floping downwards from the caftle,. which 
ftands at the head of it. This is one of our good: Countefs’s 
buildings * but on old foundations; it is not very large, but 
of a handfome antique appearance, with round towers, a 
grand gateway, bridge, and moat, furrounded by many old 
trees, It is in good repair, and kept up..as.a habitation of 
the Earl of Thanet, though he rarely comes thither: what 


does not diminifh the pleafure I had before received, but augments it by fuper- 


adding the charms of comparifon and verification ; and herein I would place the 
real and only merit of verbal profe defcription. To fpeak of poetical, would 
lead me beyond the limits as well as the purpofe of this note.. I cannot, however, 
help adding, that I have feen one piece of verbal defcription which compleatly 
fatisfies me, becaufe it is throughout affifted by mafterly delineation. It is com- 
pofed by the Rev. Mr. Gilpin, of Cheam in Surry; and contains, amongft other 
places, an account of the very fcenes which, in this tour, our author vifited.. This 
Gentleman, pofleffing the conjoined talent of a writer and a defigner, has em- 
ployed them in this manufcript to every purpofe of picturefque beauty, in the 
defcription of which a correct eye, a practifed pencil, and an eloquent pen could 
affift him. He has, confequently, produced a work unique in its kind at once. 
But I have faid it is in manufcript, and, I am afraid, likely to continue fo; for 
would his modefty permit him to print it, the great expence of plates would make 


its publication almoft impracticable. . 


® Anne Countefs of Pembroke and Montgomery. 
: Bbb — with 
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with the fleet, and a foolifh difpute about chaifes, that delayed 
me, I did not fee the infide of it, but went on, fifteen miles, to 
Otley; firft up Shode-bank, the fteepeft hill I ever faw a road 
carried over in England, for it mounts in a {trait line (without 
any other repole for the horfes than by placing ftones every now 
and then behind the wheels) for a full mile; then the road goes 
on a level along the brow of this high hill over Rumbald-moor, 
till it gently defcends into Wharldale,. fo they call the vale of 
the Wharf, and a beautiful vale it is, well-wooded, well-culti- 
vated, well-inhabited, but with high crags at a diftance, that 
border the green country on either hand; thro’ the midft of it, 
deep, clear, full to the brink, and of no inconfiderable breadth, 
runs in long windings the river. How it comes to pafs that it 
fhould be fo fine and copious a ftream here, ‘and at Tadcafter 
(fo much lower) fhould have nothing but a wide ftony channel 
without water, I cannot tell you. I ‘paffed through Long- 
Addingham, Ilkeley (pronounced Eecly) diftinguifhed by a lofty 
brow of loofe rocks to the right; Burley, a neat and pretty 
village among trees; on the oppofite fide of the river lay Mid- 
dleton-Lodge, belonging to a catholic gentleman of that name; 
Welton, a venerable ftone fabric, with large offices,. of Mr.. 
Vavafour, the meadows in front gently defcending to the water, 
and behind a great and fhady wood; Farnley (Mr. Fawkes’s) a 
place like the aft, but larger, and rifing higher on the fide of 
the hill. Otley is a large airy town, with clean but low ruf- 
tic buildings, and a bridge over the Wharf; I went into its. 
fpacious Gothic church, which has been new-roofed, with a 
flat ftucco-ceiling ; in a corner of it is the monument of Tho- 
mas Lord Fairfax, and Helen Afke, his Lady, defcended from 


the Cliffords and Latimers, as her epitaph fays; the figures, not 
: . ull-cut 
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ill-cut (particularly his in armour, but bare-headed) lie on the 
tomb, I take them to be the parents of the famous Sir Tho- 
mas F airfax. 


LETTER V. 
Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


_ April 18, 1770. 

Have atterly forgot where my Journal left off, but I think 

| it was after the account of Gordale near Settle; if fo, there 
was little more worth your notice: the principal things were 
Wharldale, in the way. from Skipton to Otley, and Kirftall 
abbey, three miles from Leeds ** * *+. Kirftall is 2 noble 
ruin in the Semi-faxon ftyle of building, as old as King Stephen, 
towards the end of his reign, 1152. The whole church is ftill 
{tanding, the roof excepted, feated in a delicious quiet valley, on 
the banks of the river Aire, and'preferved with religious reve- 
rence by the Duke of Montagu. _ Adjoining to the church, be- 
tween that and-the river, are variety of chapels and remnants of 
the abbey, fhattered by the encroachments of the ivy, and fur- 
rounded by many a fturdy. tree, whofe twifted ‘roots break thro’ 
the fret of the vaulting, and hang ftreaming from the roofs. 
The gloom of thefe antient cells, the fhade and verdure of the 
Jandfeape, the glittering and murmur of the ftream, the lofty 
towers and long perfpectives of the church, in the midft of a 
clear: bright day, detained. me. for many hours; and were the 


| + Here’ a paragraph, Aeteribing Mnada in the foregoing Journal, was re- 


d. 
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[ 380 J 


trueft objects for my glafs I have yet met with any where, ..As 

T lay at that fmoky, ugly, bufy town of Leeds, I dropped “all 
further thoughts of my Journal; and after paffing two days at 
Mafon’s (tho’ he was abfent) purfued my way by Nottingham, 
‘Leicefter, Harborough, Kettering, Thrapfton, and Huntingden 
to Cambridge, where I arrived on the 22d of Oétober, having. 
met with no rain to fignify till this laft day of my journey. 
There’s luck for you! ; 


I do think of feeing Wales this fummer, haying never found 
my {pirits lower than at prefent, and feeling that motion and 
change of the fcene is abfolutely neceflary to me; I will make 
Afton in my way to Chefter, and {hall rejoice. to meet you 
there the laft week in May. Mafon writes me word that .he 
wifhes it; and though his old houfe is down, and his new one 
not up, propofes to receive us like Princes in grain. | __ 


5 


LETTER VI. 
‘Mr. GRAY:to Mr. NICHOLLS. * 


[ Received your letter at Southampton; and as I would will: 

to treat every body, according to their own rule and. mea- 
Jure of good breeding, have, againft my inclination, waited - 
till now betore I anfwered it, purely out of tear and re{pect, 


and an ingenuous diffidence of my own abilities. If you will 
* This letter was written the roth of November, 1764; but-as it delineates 

another abbey, in a different manner,. it feems to make no impro 

ta that which precedes it. ae lac 


Rot 
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‘fiot take this as an excufe, accept it at leaft as a well-turned 
“period, which is always my principal concern, 


- So I proceed to tell you that my health is much improved 
by the fea, not that I drank it, or bathed in it, as the common 
people do: no! I only walked by it and looked upon it. The 
climate is remarkably mild, even in October and November ; no 
{now has been feen to lie there for thefe thirty years paft; the 
myrtles grow in the ground againft the houfes, and Guerniey 
lilies bloom in every window : the town, clan and well: built, 
furrounded by its old ftone walls, -with their towers and gate- 
sways, '{tands at the point of a ‘peniniula, and opens full fouth 
to an arm of the fea, which, having formed two beautifui bays 
on each hand of it, ftretches away in direct view, till it joins the 
Britith Channel; it ts fkirted on either fide with gently-rifing 
grounds, cloathed with thick wood, and direétly crots its mouth 
rife the high lands of the [fle of Wight at diftance, but diftin@- 
ly feen. In the bofom of the woods (concealed from prophane 
eyes) lie hid the ruins of Nettely abbey; there may be richer. 
and greater houfes of religion, but the. Abbot is cantent with 
his fituation. See there, at the top of that hanging meadow, 
under the fhade of thofe old trees that bend into a half circle 
about it, he is walking flowly (good man!) and bidding his beads 
for the fouls of his benefactors, interred in that venerable pile 
that lies beneath him Beyond it (the meadow ftill defcending) 
nods a thicket of oiks that mafk the building, and have exclu-. 
ded a view too gariih and luxuriant for a holy eye; only on 
either hand they leave an opening to the blue glittering fea. 
Did you not obferve how, as that white fail fhot by and was 
loft, he turned and croffed himfelt ta drive the tempter from 


him: 
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him that had thrown that diftraction in his way? I fhould tell 
you that the ferryman who rowed me, a lufty young fellow, 
told me that he would not for all the world pafs a night at the 
abbey (there were {uch things feen near it) though there was a 
power of money hid there. From thence I went to Salifbury, 
Wilton, and Stonhenge: But of thele things I fay no more; 
they will be publifhed at the Univerfity preis. 


P. S. I muft not clofe my letter without giving you, one 
principal event of my hiftory; which was, that (in the courfe 
of my late tour) I fet out. one morning before five o'clock, the 
moon fhining through a dark and. mifty autumnal air, and got to 
the. fea-coaft time enough to be at, the Sun’s Levee. I faw the 
elouds and dark vapours open gradually to right and left, rolling 
over one another in great {moky wreathes, and the tide (as it 
flowed gently in upon the fands) firft whitening, then flightly 
tinged .with gold and blue ; and all at once a little line of infuf- 
ferable brightnefs that (before I cam write thefe five words) was 
grown to half.an orb, and now to a whole one, too gloriaus to 
be diftintly feen*. It is very odd it. makes na figure on paper ; 
yet I thal remember it as long as the {un, or at leaft as long ag 
Ierdure. I wonder whether any. body ever faw it before? I 
hardly believe it, 

* This puts me in mind of a fimilar defcription written by Dr. Jeremy Taylor, 
which L fhall here beg leavé to prefent to the reader, who will find by it that the 
old Divine had occafionally as much power of defcription as even our modern 
Poet. © As when the fun approaches towards the gates of the morning, he firft 
“¢ opens a litule eye of heaven, and fends away the fpirits of darknefs ; gives light 
“¢ to the cock, and calls up the Jark.to mattins ; and by and by lds the fringes 
<< of a cloud, and peeps over the eaftern hills, thrufting out his golden horns ## *, 


sand flill (while a man tells the ftory) the fun gets up higher till he fhews a 
_-$ fair face and a full light.” J.. Taylor’s Holy Dying, p. 17. 


LET- 
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LETTER Vif. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. BEATTIE. 


Pembroke Hall, Fuly 2, 1770. 

¥ Rejoice to hear that you are reftored to better ftate of health, 
to your books, and to your mufe once again. That forced 
diffipation and exercife we are obliged to fly to as a remedy, 
when this frail machine goes wrong, is often almoft as bad as the 
diftemper we would cure; yet I too have been conftrained of 
Jate to purfue a like regimen, on account. of certain pains in 
the head, (a fenfation unknown to me before) and of great de- 
jection of {pirits. This, Sir, is the only excufe I have to make 
you for my long filence, and not (as perhaps you may have 
figured to yourfelt) any fecret reluctance I had to tell you my 
mind concerning the ipecimen you fo kindly fent me of your 
new Poem*:; On the contrary, if: had feen any thing of im- 
portance to difapprove, I fthould have haftened to inform you, 
and never doubted of being forgiven. The truth is, I greatly 
like all I have feen, and with to fee more. The defign is fimple,. 
and pregnant with poetical ideas of various kinds, yet feems 
fomehow imperfect at the end. Why may not young Edwin, 
when neceffity has driven him to take up the harp, and affume: 
the profeffion of a Minftrel, do fome great and fingular fervice: 
to his country? (what fervice I muft leave to your invention) 
fiach as no General, no Statefman, no Moralift could do with- 


* This Jetter was writtch in anfwer to one that inclofed only a part of the 
firft book of the Minitrel in manufcript, and I believe a fketch of Mr. Beattie’s 


plan for the whole. 
out 
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out the aid of mufic, infpiration, and poetry. This will not 
appear an improbability in thofe early times, and in a character 
then held facred, and refpected by all nations: Befides, it will 
be a full anfwer to all the Hermit has faid, when he diffuaded 
him from cultivating thefe pleafing arts; it will fhew their 
ufe, and make the beft panegyrick of our favourite and celef- 
tial {cience. And laftly, (what weighs moft with me) it will 
throw more of action, pathos, and intereft into your defign, 
which already abounds in refle@ion and fentiment. As to de- 
{cription, I have always thought that it made the moft graceful 
ornament of poetry, but never ought to make the tubject. 
Your ideas are new, and borrowed from a mountainous coun- 
try, the only one that can furnith truly picturefque fcenery. 


Some trifles in the language or verfification you will permit me 


to remark. * * *® 


I will not enter at pref:nt into the merits of your Effay on 
Truth, becaule I have not yet given it all the attention it deferves, 
tho’ I have read it thro’ with pleafure ; befides, I am partial 3 for 
I have always thought David Hume a pernicious writer, and be- 
lieve he has done as much mifchief here as he has in his own 
country. A turbid and fhallow ftream often appears to our 
apprehenfions very deep. A profeffed {ceptic can be guided by 
nothing but his prefent paffions (if he has any) and interefts; and 
to be matters of his philofophy we need not his books or advice, 
for every child is capable of the fame thing, without any ftudy 
at all. Is not that mavete and good humour, which his ad- 
mirers celebrate in him, owing to this, that he has continued 


% * * A few paragraphs of particular criticifm are here omitted, 


all 
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all his days an infant, but one that unhappily has been taught 
to read.and write? That childifh nation, the French, have 
given him vogue and fafhion, and we, as ufual, have learned 
from them to admire him at fecond hand. + 


+ On a fimilar fubje& Mr. Gray expreffes himfelf thus in a letter to Mr. Wal- 
pole, dated March 17, 1771: ‘* He muft have a very good ftomach that can di- 
“© seft the Crambe recoéia of Voltaire. Atheifm is a vile difh, tho’ all the cooks 
*¢ of France combine to make new fauces to it. As to the Soul, perhaps, they 
«s may have none on the Continent; but I do think we have fuch things in Eng- 
‘¢Jand. Shakefpear, for example, I believe had feveral to his own fhare. As to 
<< the Jews (tho’ they do not eat pork) I like them becaufe they are better Chri- 
<< ftians than Voltaire.”. This was written only three months before his death; 
and I infert it to fhew how conftant and uniform he was in his contempt of infidel 
writers. Dr. Beattie received only one letter more from his correfpondent, dated 
March 8, 1771. It related to the firft book of the Minftrel, now fent to him in 
print, and contained criticifms on particular paflages, and commendations of par- 
ticular ftanzas. Thofe criticifms the author attended to ina future edition, be- 
caufe his good tafte found that they deferved his attention; the paffages there- 
fore being altered, the ftriCtures die of courfe. As to the notes of commendation, 
the Poem itfelf abounds with fo many ftriking beauties, that they need not even 
the hand of Mr. Gray to point them out to a reader of any feeling: all therefore 
that I fhall print of that letter, is the concluding paragraph relating to his Effay 
on the Immutability of Truth. ‘ I am happy to hear of your fuccefs in another 
“‘ way, becaufe I think you are ferving the caufe of human nature, and the true 
4‘ jnterefts.of mankind; your book is read here too, and with juft applaufe,” 


Cec LETTER 
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LETTER VII. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. HOW. * 


Cambriige, Sept. 10, 176 3. 

Ought long fince to have made you my acknowledgments 
for the obliging teftimonies of your efteem that you have: 
conferred upon me; but Count Algaretti’s books + did not 
come to my hands till the end of July, and fince that time I 
have been prevented by illnefs from doing any of my duties. I 
have read them more than once, with increafing fatisfaction ;. 
and {hould with mankind had eyes to defcry the genuine fources. 
of their own pleafures, and judgment to know the extent that 
nature has prefcribed to them: If this were the cafe, it would: 
be their intereft to appoint Count Algarotti their * Arbiter 
Elegantiarum.” He is highly civil to our nation; byt there is. 
one point in which he does not do us juftice; I am the more | 
folicitous about it, becaufe it relates to the only tafte we can 
call our own; the only proof of our original talent in matter 
of pleafure, I mean our fkill in gardening, or rather laying out. 
grounds: and this is no {mall honour to us,. fince neither Italy 


* This letter and the following, if received earlier, would have found their 
place, according to their dates, in the fourth Section; but I chufe rather to print 
them here, out of placc, than to referve them for another edition, that the pur- 
chafers of this may not have hereafter caufe to complain that the book ‘was in—~ 
complete. | 


4 Three fmall treatifes on Painting, the Opera, and the French Academy for ° 
Painters in Italy ; eney. have been fince collected in the Leghorn edition of his 
works. 

nor 
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nor France have ever had the leaft notion of it, nor yet do at all 
comprehend it when they fee it. That the Chinefe have this 
beautiful art in high perfection, feems very probable from the 
Jefuits’ Letters, and more from Chambers’s little difcourfe, pub- 
lifhed fome years ago*; but it is very certain we copied no- 
thing from them, nor had any thing but nature for our model. 

It is not forty years fince the art was born among us +; and it 
is fure that there was nothing in Europe like it; and as fures 
wwe then had no information on this head from China at all. t 


I thall rejoice to fee you in England, and talk over thefe and 


"many other matters with you at leifure. Do not defpair of 


your health, becaufe you have not found all the effeéts you had 
promifed yourfelf from a finer climate. I have known people 
who have experienced the fame thing, and yet, at their return, 
have loft all their complaints as by miracle. 


P. S. I have anfwered Count Algarotti’s letter, and his to 
Mr. Mafon I conveyed to -him; but whether he has received 
his books, I have not yet heard. 


* The author has fince enlarged, and publifhed it under the title of a Differ- 


- tation on Oriental Gardening ; in which he has put it out of all doubt, that the 


Chinefe and Englith taftes are totally diffimilar. 


+ See Mr. Walpole’s hiftory of this art at the end of the lJaft volume of his 
Anecdotes of Painters, when he favours the world with its publication. 


t I queftion whether this be not faying too much. Sir William Temple’s 
account of the Chinefe gardens was publifhed fome years before this period ; and 
it is probable that might have promoted our endeavours, not indeed of imitating 
them, but of imitating (what he faid was their archetype) Nature. 


Ccc2 Mr. 
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Mr. How, on receiving the foregoing letter, communicated 
the objection which it contained to the Count; who, admitting 
the juftnefs of it, altered the paflage, as appears from the fol- 
lowing extract of the anfwer which he fent to that Gentleman. 


“* Mi {piace folamente che quella critica concernente t Giar- 
«¢ dini Inglefi non la abbia fatta 4 me medefimo; quafi egli 
«s doveffe credermi piu amico della mia opinione che della verité. 
«¢ Ecco, come ho cangiato qual luogo. Dopo le parole ne/ te/- 
«¢ fer la favola dt un poema. ** Simili ai Giardini della Cina fono 
‘* quelli che piantano gl’ Inglefi dietro al medefimo modello della 
«¢ Natura.” Quanto ella ha di vago, é di varie, bofchetti, col- 
‘¢ linette, acque vive, praterie con det tempietti, degli obelif- 
‘¢ chi, ed anche di belle rovine che fpuntano qua e'la, fi trova 
‘* quivi reunito dal gufto dei Kent, e dei Chambers*, che hanno 
«di tanto forpaflato il le Nautre,.tenuto gia il maeftro dell’ 
«¢ Architettura, diro cofi, dé Giardini. Dalle Ville d’ Inghil- 
«terra é fbandita la fimmetria Francefe, i pit bei fiti_ pajono 
‘¢ naturali, il culto é mifto col negletto, é it difordine che vi 
«« regna é l’effetto dell’ arte la meglio ordinata.” 


It is feldom that an author of a reputation fo eftablithed (as 
Mr. How truly remarked, when he fent this extra to Mr. 
Gray) fo eafily, readily, and explicitly gives up his own opinion 
to that of another, or even to conviction itfelf; nor perhaps 
would Count Algarotti have done fo, had he not been tho- 
roughly apprized to whofe correction he fubmitted. 


* As he had written on the fubject, this miftake was natural enough in Count 
AlgarottL : 


LETTER 


eo 


eS A Sore 


[ 389 ] ~ 
LETTER IX. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. HOW. 


Pembroke Hall, Fan. 12, 1768. 
Was willing to go through the eight volumes of Count Al- 
garotti’s works, which you lately prefented to the library of 
this College, before I returned you an anfwer: this muft be my 
excufe to you for my filence. Firft I condole with you, that fo 
neat an edition fhould fwarm in almoft every page with errors 


of the prefs, not only in notes and citations from Greek, Englith, 


and French authors, but in the Italian text it(clf, greatly to the 


 difreputation of the Leghorn publithers. This is the only rea- 


fon, I think, that could make an edition in England neceffary; 


‘but, I doubt, you would not find the matter much mended 


here; our prefles, as they improve in beauty, declining daily in 
accuracy ; befides, you would find the expence very confiderable, 
and the fale in no proportion to it, as, in reality, it is but few 
people in England that read currently and with pleafure the 
Italian tongue, and the fine old editions of their capital writers 
are fold at London for a lower price than they bear in Italy. 


An Englith tranflation I can by no means advife; the juftnefs of 


thought and good fenfe might remain, but the graces of elocu- 


tion (which make a great part of Algarotti’s merit) would be 


entirely loft, and that merely from the very different genius and 
complexion of the two languages. 


Doubtlefs there can be’ no impropriety in your making the 
fame prefent to the Univerfity that you have done to your.own 
| College. 
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College. You need not at all to fear for the reputation of your 
friend, he has merit enough to recommend him in any country. 
A tincture of various forts of knowledge, an acquaintance with 
all the beautiful arts, an eafy command, a precifion, warmth, 
and richnefs of expreffion, and a judgment that 1s rarely mifta- © 
ken on any fubject to which he applies it. 1 had read the Con- 
greffo di Citéra before, and was exceflively pleafed with it, in 
fpite of prejudice; for I am naturally no fricnd to allegory, nor to 
‘poetical profe. ‘ The Grudicio d’ Amore” is an addition rather 
inferior to it. What gives me the leaft pleafure of any of his 
writings is the Newronianifm; it is fo direct an imitation of 
Fontenelle, a writer not eafy to imitate, and leaft of all in the 
Italian tongue, whofe character and graces are of a higher ftyle, 
and never adapt themfelves eafily to the elegant dadinage and 
legereté of converfation that fit fo well on the French. The 
effays and letters (many of them entirely new to me) on the 
Arts, are curious and entertaining: Thofe on other fubjeds, 
(even where the thoughts are not new, but borrowed from 
his various reading and converfation) often better put, and 
better exprefled than in the originals. I rejoice when I fee 
Machiavel defended or illuftrated, who to me appears one of 
the wifeft men that any nation in any age has produced. Moft — 
of the other difcourfes, military or political, are well worth 
reading, though that on Kouli-Khan was a mere jeu d’efprit, a 
fort of hiftorical exercife. The letters from Ruffia I had read 
before with pleafure, particularly the narrative of Munick and 
Lafcy’s campaigns. The detached thoughts are often new and 
juft; but there fhould have been a revifal of them, as they are 
, frequently to be found in his letters repeated in the very fame 
words. Some too of the familiar letters might have been {pared. 

: “  ' The 
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The verfes are not equal to the profe, but they are above medio- 
crity. 


LETTER X.* 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. NICHOLLS. 


T is long fince that I heard you were gone in hafte into York- 

fhire on account of your mother’s illnefs, and the fame letter 
informed me that fhe was recovered, otherwife I had then wrote 
to you only to beg you would take care of her, and to inform 
you that I had difcovered a thing very little known, which iss 
that in one’s whole tife one never can have any more than a fingle 
mother. You may think this is obvious, and (what you call) 
a trite obfervation, You are a green gofling! I was at the fame 
age (very near) as wife as you, and yet I never difcovered this 
(with full evidence and conviction I mean) till it was too late. 
It is thirteen years ago, and feems but as yefterday, and every. 
day I live it finks deeper into my heart +. Many a corollary 
could I draw from this axiom for your ufe, (not for my own) 
but I will leave you the merit of doing it for yourfelf. Pray 
tell me how your health is: I conclude it perfect, as I hear 


* This letter was written fome years before, and would have been inferted. 
after Letter LIII. of the fourth Section, if received in time. 


+ He feldom ‘mentioned his Mother without a figh. After his death, her 
gowns and wearing apparel were found in a trunk in his apartments juft as the 
had left them; it feemed as if he could never take the refolution to open it, in 
order to diftribute them to his female relations, to whom, by his will, he be- 
queathed them.. 

you 
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you offered yourfelf as a guide to Mr. Palgrave into the Sierra- 
Morena of Yorkfhire. For me, I paffed the end of May and 
all June in Kent, not difagreeably. In the weft part of it, from 
every eminence, the eye catches fome long reach of the Thames 
or Medway, with all their fhipping: in the eaft the fea breaks 
in upon you, and mixes its white tranfient fails and glittering 
blue expanfe with the deeper and brighter greens of the woods 
and corn. This fentence is fo fine I am quite afhamed; but no 
matter! You mutt tranflate it into profe. Palgrave, if he heard 
it, would cover his face with his pudding fleeve. I do not tell 
you of the great and {mall beafts, and creeping things innume- 
rable, that I met with, becaufe you do not fufpec that this world 
is inhabited by any thing but men, and women, and clergy, 
and fuch two-legged cattle. Now I am here again very difcon- 
folate, and all alone, for Mr. Brown is gone, and the cares of 
this world are coming thick upon me: you, I hope, are better 
off, riding and walking in the woods of Studley, &c. &c. I 
mut not with for you here; befides I am going to Town at 
Michaelmas,. by no means for amufement. | 


LETTER XL. 
Mr. GRAY to Mr. NICHOLLS. 


Pembroke-Hall, ‘fan. 26, 1771. 
Rejoice you have met with Froiffart, he is the Herodotus of 
a barbarous age; had he but had the luck of writing in as 
good a language, he might have been immortal! His locomo- 
tive difpofition (for then there was no other way of learning 


things), 
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things); his Gmple curiofity, his religious credulity were much 
dike thofe of the old Grecian *. When you have tant chevauché, 
as to get to the end of him, there 1s Monftrelet waits to take 
you up,, and will fet you down at Philip de Comines; but pre- 
‘vious to all thefe, you fhould have read Villehardouin and Join- 
yille, [do not think myfelf bound to defend the character of 
even the beft of Kings-+: pray flafh them all and {pare not. 


It would be ftrange too if I fhould blame your-Greek ftudies, 
or find fault with you for reading Ifocrates; I did fo myfelf 
twenty years ago, and in an edition at leaft as bad as yours. 
The Panegyric, the de Pace, Areopagitic, and Advice to Philip, 
are by far the nobleft remains we have of this writer, and equal 
-to moft things extant in the Greek tongue; but it depends on 
your judgment to diftinguifh between his real and occafional 
opinion of things, as he directly contradicts in one place what 
he has advanced in another: for example, in the Panathenaic, 
and the de Pace, &c. on the naval power of Athens; the latter 
of the two is undoubtedly his own undifguifed fentiment. 


I would by all means with you to comply with your friend’s 
sxequeft, and write the letter he defires. I truft to the caufe 
-and to‘the warmth of your own. kindnefs for infptration. Write 
eloquently, that is from your heart, in fuch expreffions as that 


* See more of his opinion of this author, Seét. iv. Letter xxxvi. 


~ 


+ I fuppofe his correfpondent had made fome ftriQtures on the character of 
“Henry IV. of France. See Seét. iv. Letter xxii. 


Ddd will 
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will furnifh*, Men fometimes catch that feeling from @ 
ftranger which fhould have originally {prung from their ow: 
heart. 


FFRER XI 


tw 


Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON. 


May 24, 177%. 

Y laft faramer’ 8 tour was through: Worcefterfhire, Gloue 
cefterfhire, Monmouthhhire,. Herefordthire, and Shrop~ 

fhire,. five of the moft beautiful. counties in the kingdom. The 
very principal light and capital feature of my journey was the 
river Wye, which I defcended in a boat for near forty miles 
_ from Rofs. to Chepftow. Its banks are a fucceffton of namelefs. 
beauties ; one out of many. you may fee not ill defcribed by 
Mr. Whately, in his Obfervations on Gardening, under the 
name. of the New-Weir :. he has alfo touched upon two others,. 
Tinterne Abbey and Persfield, both of them. famous fcenes, 
and both on the Wye. Monmouth, a town I never heard 
mentioned, lies on the fame river, in a vale that is the delight 
of my eyes, and the very feat of pleafure.. The vale of Aber- 


* This fhort fentence contains a complete definition of natural eloquence ;. 
when it becomes an art it requires one more prolix, and our Author feems to have 
begun to fketch it on a detached paper. ‘Its province (fays he) is to reign over 
“ minds of flow perception and little imagination, to fet things in lights they 
“never faw them in; to engage their attention by details and circumftances 
‘¢ sradually unfolded, to adorn and heighten them with images and colours un- 
‘¢ known to them, and to raife and engage their rude paffions to the point to 
* which the {peaker wifhes to bring them.” * * * 

gayenny, 
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gavenny, Ragland, and Chepftow caftles; Ludlow, Malvern- 
hills, Hampton-Court, near Lemfter; the Leafows, Hagley, 
the three cities and their cathedrals; and Jaftly Oxford (where 
I paffed two days on my return with great fatisfaction) were the 
reft of my acquifitions, and no bad harveft in my opinion; but 
i made no journal myfelf, elfe you fhould have had it: I have 
indeed a fhort one written by the companion of my travels *, 
that ferves to recal and fix the fleeting images of thefe things: 


I have had a cough upon me thefe three months, which as 
incurable. ‘The approaching fummer I have fometimes had 
thoughts of fpending on the Continent; but I have now drop~ 
ped that intention, and believe my expeditions will terminate 
in Old Park: but I make no promife, and can anfwer for 
nothing; my own employment fo fticks in my ftomach, and 
troubles my confcience: and yet travel I mutt, or ceafe to exift, 
‘Till this year I hardly knew what (mechanical) low {pirits 
were, but now I even tremble at an eaft wind. 


This is the laft Letter which I have {elected for this Section ; 
and I infert it chiefly for the occafion which it affords me of 
commenting on the latter part of it, where he {peaks of his 
own employment as Profeffor of Modern Hiftory ; an office 
which he had now held nearly three years, and had not begun to 
execute the duties of it. His health, which was all the time 
gradually on the decline, and his {pirits only {upported by the 
_ frequent fummer excurfions, during this period, might, to the 

candid reader, be a fufficient apology for this omiffion, or rather 
procraftination : but there is more to be {aid in his excufe; and 


* Mr. Nicholls, 
D d d 2 j 
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I fhould ill execute the office I have undertaken of ‘arranging 
thefe papers, with a view of doing honour to his memory,, if I 
did not endeavour to remove every exception that might, with 
a fhow of reafon, be.taken to.his conduG in this inftance.. 


His bufinefs,. as Profeffor, confifted of two parts ;- one, the: 
teaching of modern Languages; the other, the reading of lectures 
on Modern Hiftory. The patent which oreated the office, aus 
thorized him to execute the former of thefe by deputies; the 
latter, the fame patent prefcribed.to-hims to-commence by 
reading a public lecture in the {chools, and. to-continue to do 
fo once at leaft in every term. As-this patent.did not afcertain 
the language in which the leCture was to be read, he was at li- 
berty to do it either in Latin or Englifh; he chofe the former, and 
I think rather injudicioufly:; becaufe, tho’ no man, in. the earlier 
part of his life, was more. ready in Latin compofition, he had 
now loft.the habit, and might therefore. well have excufed him- 
felf, by the nature of his fubject, from .any fuperadded diffi- 
culty of language. However, immediately on his appointment,. 
he fketched out an admirable plan for his inauguration {peech ; 
in which, after enumerating the preparatory and auxiliary ftu- 
dies requifite, fuch as Antient Hiftory, Geography, Chrono- 
logy, &c. * he defcended to the authentic fources of the {cience, 
fuch as\Pubhic Treaties—State Records—Private Correfpondence 
of Ambafladors, &c. He alfo wrote the Exordium.of this The- 


* Amongft thefe auxiliaries, he has fet down Memoria Tecxica; an art in 
which he had much exercifed himfelf when young. I find many memorial verfes 
among his fcattered papers: and I ‘fufpect he found good account in the praétice; 
for few men were more ready and accurate in their dates of events than our. 
Author. 

fis ; 
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«> fis; not indeed in a manner correct enough to be here given by 


.. way-of Fragment: but fo fpirited, in point of fentiment, as leaves 
it much to be lamented, that he did. not proceed to its com- 
pletion. At the fame time he drew up, and-laid before the Duke 
of Grafton, juft then chofen Chancellor of the Univerfity, three 
different {chemes for regulating the method of choofing pupils- 
privately to be inftruéted. by him: one of thefe was fo much. 
approved as-to be fent to Oxford, in order to be obferved by 
the new Profeffor then appointed in that place:. and the fame. 
plan, or fomething very fimilar:to it, regulates the ‘private lec= 
tures which Mr. Gray’s fucceffor now reads at Cambridge ; but 
the public ones, I believe, are ftill omitted im both Univerfities : 

and yet I conceive, that on thefe (had Mr. Gray been appointed. 
eatlier in life to the office) he would have chofen chiefly to ex- 
ert his:uncommon abilities. Indeed, if we confider the nature 
of' the ftudy itfelf, Modern. Hiftory, fo far as it is a detail of 
fags, (and-fo far only, a boy juft come ftom {chool can be fup- 
pofed to be taught:it) may be as compleatly learned from private 
reading as frony the mouth of any: leCturer whatever. What 
can his le@ture confit of, if it aims to teach what it ought, 
but a chain of well-authenticated events, judicioufly. felected 
from the numerous writers on the fubject? What.can it then 
be more than an abridgment added to the innumerable ones 
with which our: libraries: are already crouded? I know of no 
difficult propofitions which this ftudy contains, to the proof of 
which the pupil muft be led ftep after {tep by the flow hand of 
demonftration;-or that require to be elucidated by the conviction 
of a mechanical experiment. On this fubject carefully to read, | 
is compleatly to underftand ; it.is the exercife of memory, net 


of reafon. But a public Lecturer, reading to an audience well - 
inftructed 
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inftructed in thefe facts, has.a wider and nobler field. . It is . 
his province to trace every important event: to its political {prings 
to develope the caufe, and thence deduce the confequence. In 
the courfe of fuch difquifitions, the rational faculties. of . his 
auditors are employed in weighing the force of his arguments, 
and their judgments finally convinced by the decifive ftrength 
of them. What would be an idle difplay of either logic or 
rhetoric, where youths are only to be initiated into the know- 
ledge of facts, becomes before this circle of ‘mature hearers, a 
neceflary exertion of erudition and genius. From fuch leGures, 
afterwards collected into a volume, not only the Univerfity but 
the ‘nation itfelf, nay all other nations might ireap their advan- 
tage; and receive from'this, the benefit they have received from 
other fimilar inftitutions: For though Mr. Gray, in.one of the 
plans lately mentioned, obferves, that «* Lectures read-in public, 
<< are generally things of more oftentation than’ ufe; yet”, (he 
adds) ‘¢ if indeed they fhould gradually fwell into a:book, -and 
¢¢ the Author fhould find reafon to hope they might deferve the 
«¢ attention of the publick, it is poflible they might become of 
«s general fervice; of this we have already fome. inftances, as 
*¢ Judge Blackftone’s Lectures on the Common Law, \and ‘the 
«« Bifhop of Oxford’s on Hebrew Poetry.” 


But thefe reflections lead me beyond my purpofe, which was 
only to remove from my deceafed friend any imputation which 
on this account, might reft on his memory. Certain it is, that 
notwithftanding his ill health, he conftantly intended to read 
lectures ; and I remember the laft time he vifited me at Aiton, 
in the fummer of the year 1770, he expreffled much chagrin . 
on this fubject, and even declared it to be his ftedfatt refolution 


fo 
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to refign his Profefforfhip, if he found: himfelf unable to do 
real fervice in it. What I faid to diffuade him from this, tho’ 
I urged, as may be fuppofed, every argument I could think of, 
had, I found, fo little weight with him, that I am almoft per- 
fuaded he would very foon have put this intention into execu 
tien, But death prevented the trial; the particulars of which. 
it is now my melancholy office to’ relate. 


The Gout, which he always believed. hereditary in his. con= 
{titution, (for both his parents died. of that diftemper) had for 
feveral years attacked him in a. weakly and unfixed manner ;. 
and the great temperance which he obferved, particularly in 
regard to his drinking, ferved,: perhaps, to prevent. any. fevere: 
paroxifas, but by no-means-eradicated the conftitutional malady. 
In-the latter end-of May,'1771, juft about the time he wrote the 
la(t letter, he removed to London, where he became feverith; 
and his dejection of {pirits increafed:. the weather being then very 
fultry,‘our common friend, Dt. Gifborne *, advifed him, for an 
opener and freer air, to remove. from his lodgings in Jermyn- 
{treet to Kenfington, where he frequently attended him, and 
where Mr. Gray fo far got the better. of his diforder, as to be 
able to return to Cambridge ; meaning from thence to fet out 
very foonifor Old Park, in hopes that travelling, from which he 
ufually received fo much benefit,. would compleat his cure: but 
on the 24th of July, while at dinner in the College Hall, he felt 
a fudden naufea, which obliged him to rife from table and 
retireto his chamber. This continued to increafe, and nothing 
ftaying on his ftomach, he fent for his friend Dr. Glynn, who 
finding it to be the-gout in that part, thought: his cafe dangerous, 


* Phyfician to his Majefty’s Houfhold. 
: | and 
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and called in Dr. Plumptree, tthe, Phyfical, Profeffor: they prey... | 
{cribed to him, the ufual cordials given in that diftemper, but : 


- a 


without any good effect; for on the 29th he: was feized with a 
{trong convulfion fit, which, on the 30th, returned with in- 
creafed violence, .and on the next evening he expired. He was 
fenfible at times almoft to, th¢ laft, ‘and from the firft aware sane 
of his extreme danger ; but exprefled no vitible concern at the . 
nabiceiki of his approaching diffolution. | 


This account T draw up ‘hen the. letters, which Dr. Browns 
then on the fpot, wrote to me during his thort illne(s ; and, as. 
I felt ftrongly at the time what Tacitus has fo well and a 
on a fimilar -occafion, I may, with propriety, ufe his, words: 
és Mihi, practer acerbitatem amici erepti, auget mzftitiam, quod 
46 adfidere valetudini, fovere deficientem, fatiari vultu, complexu, © 
<¢ non contigit*.” ‘T was ‘then on the eaftern fide of Yorkthire, a 
at a diftance from the direct poft, and therefore did riot receive 
the melancholy intelligence foon enough to be able to reach 
Cambridge before his corpfe had been carried to the place he 
had, by’ will, ‘appointed for its interment. “To fee the laft rites 
duly performed, therefore, fell to the lot of Dr. Brown ; I had 
only to join him, on his return from thé funeral, in, executing 
the other trufts which his ee had’ authorized us jointly 
to perform. 


4 ‘S . 


' 
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‘The method in which ‘have ‘arranged the hatak pajjes: - 

has, I truft, one degree of merit, that it makes'the. reader: fo 
evell acquainted with the man himfelf, as to tender it‘totally ~~~ 

unneceflary to conclude the whole with his charaéter. If 

Jam miftaken in. this point,"T" have ‘been’ a Soinpiter’ tor little 
* Vita Agricele, cap. lve ie ae ‘“purpofés ie 


pe ee i sie _ wee | 


[7 ee 


- —<— ———— EE ee OL 


[ 40x J 


purpofe; and I chofe to be this father than a Biographer, that — 
I might do the more juftice to the virtues and genius of my 
friend. I might have written his life in the common form; 
perhaps with more reputation to myfelf; but, furely, not with 
equal information to the reader; for whofe fake I have never 
related a fingle circumftance of Mr. Gray's lifé in my own 
words, when I could employ é:s for the purpofe. Fortunately 
I had more materials for this ufe, than commonly fall to the lot 
of an Editor ; and I certainly have not been {paring in the ufe 
of them: whether I have been too lavith, muft be left to the 
decifion of the public. | 


With re{pect to the Latin Poems, which I have printed i in the 
three firlt Setions of thefe Memoirs, I muft beg leave to add 
one word -here, though a little out of place. A learned and 
ingenious perfon, to whom I communicated them, after they 
‘were printed off, was of opinion, that they contain fome few 
expreffions not warranted by any good authority; and that 


‘there are one or two falfe quantities to be found in them. 


T-once had an intention to cancel the pages, and correct the 
paffages objected to, according to my friend’s criticifms; but, 
on fecond thoughts, I deemed it beft to Jet them ftand exactly 
as I found them in the manufcripts. The accurate claffical 
reader will perhaps be beft pleafod with finding out the faulty 
paffages himfelf; and his candour will eafily make the proper 
allowances for any little miftakes in verfes, which he will con- 
fider never had the author's laft hand. . : 


I might here lay down my pen, yet if any reader thould ftill 
want his character, I will give him one which was publifhed very 
Eee foon 
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isn _ MraGray’ § deceafe * ee | appears to. be well errittens 
and, .as jf comes from, an anonymous pen, I chufe the rather to. 
infect. it, as it will, on that.account, be lefs — of _— 
~~ for oe 8 eae oe Me eee 4 


_ 


te Pechaps he. was 1s the ‘mot learned man in 1 Europe. , ‘Hes was 

“equally acquainted with. the elegant and : profound parts of 
4 ;{cience, and. that not fuperficially but. thoroughly. He knew 
4¢ every. branch of -hiftory,: both natural + and civil ; had tread. 
«¢ all the:original hiftorians.of England, France, and Tealy 5 ; and. 
“¢ was a great .antiquarian.. Critici{m, metaphyfics, morals, 
" politics. made a principal. part of his plan of. —— voysare 


* It appeared in the London Magazine a month or.two after tis eae and: 
was prefaced’ wenn dn Eulogy on his poetical merit; which’ I’ did-not think riecef-. 
a to jiuek inca = where that merit fo very. nly {peaks for iefelf. Nor ae 


“4 I have a in the beginning ‘of this Seétion,. ‘ai account of ja peat 
pains which Mr. Gray beftowed on Natural Hiftory. I have fince been. favoured 


with a Detter ftom'a Gentleman, well'fkilled in that‘{tierice, who ‘after carefully 


_perufing his interleaved Syftema Nature of. Linnzus, gives me.this character.of 
it: .°¢ In the clafs of animals (the Mammalia) he has concentrated (if I may ,ufe 


mcs + the exprefiion) what. the old writers and the. diffufe Buffon , have faid upon, the- 
éc- fubjett ; he has- univerfally adapted the concife. language. of Linnzus, and has. 
given it‘ati clegance which ‘the Swede had ‘no idea*of; but there is titele of this. 
4 own In this clafe, ° and’ it ferved hith ‘only as a donarion-plate ; , but it fs fucka. 


‘*.commori-place that few nen ‘but Mr. Gray could form.. In the birde and fefbes 
_ he has moft aceurately defcribed all that he had an opportunity | of examming = 
— @ but the volume of infeéts is ‘the moft perfect; on the Englith infeds there is 
«certainly nothing ‘fo perfect. In regard to the plants, there is Tittle elfe than the 


«< Englifh names and their native foils extra&elld fron’ the Koeetes ‘Phantartim of 


“ Linnzus. I fuppofe no man was fo complete a mafter of his fyftem ; he has fe- 
66 lected the diftinguifhing marks-of each animal; ; &c: with the gréateft judgment, 


Po and, what no man elle prob ab could e has. 
wtih bf Linnzus purely ens hare Hoger he, isi the, Gegman a" 
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st and travels of. all forts were his favourite amufement: and-he 
‘had a fine tafte in ‘paintihg, prints,’ archite@tute, and @ar~ 
“4 dening §. With ‘fach:a‘fund of -knowledge, his converfation 
*« roult have been equally inftruéting dnd! entertaining ; ‘but! Hé 
‘¢ was: alfo.a good man, a well-bred.man, a man‘of vitttue and 
«¢ humanity. '! There is no character without fome fpeck, foirie 
s¢ imperfection ; ‘and I think the: greateft defect inthis: was ‘an 
¢< affectation, in delica¢y, or-rather effeminacy *, and a vifible fa2 
S¢ ftidiopfpefs, er contempt'and difdajn of hisinfetiors:ih {cience: 
st. He alfo had in fome degree that ‘weaknefs: Which’ difpufted 
*¢ Voltaire fo much in Mr. CongrevesP: though he fcemed to 
'«¢ value others, chiefly according to the progrefs they had-thade 
Si knowledge f ;:yet! he could met:bear to.be confidered him- 
10 ‘He has difctadnod ‘my Qill in this‘ art in the xxxvith Letter of the ‘fourth 
Seétion, and ufyay;beld ¢ in Jefs eftimation than’ I think at deferves, declaritir 
‘himfelf to be only charmed with the bolder features of unadorned nature. 


* This is rightly put; it was rather an affectation in delicacy and effeminacy 
than the things themfetves; and he -chofe to put on this appearance chiefly be- 
‘fore perfons whom he did not wifh to pleafe. 


+ I have-often thought that Mr. Congreve might very well be vindicated on 
this head. It feldom happens that the vanity of authorfhip continues to the end 
f a man’s days; it ufualty foon leaves Kiny wheré if fourid Him ; and if he has not 
' fomething better to build his felf-approbation upon than that of being a ‘popular 
‘writer, he generally finds himfelf ill at eafe, if refpected only on that account, Mr. 
‘Congreve was much advanced in years when the young French Poet paid him 
this vifit; and, though a man of the world, he might now feel that indifference-to 
literary fame which Mr. Gray, who always led a more retired and philofophic 
‘life, certainly felt much earlier, Both of them therefore might reafonably, at 
times, exprefs fome difguft, if their quiet was intruded upon by perfons who 
thought they flattered them by fuch intrufion, 


t It was not.on account of their knowledge that he valued mankind. He 
contemned indeed all pretenders to literature, but he did not fele& his friends 
from the literary clafs, merely becaufe they were literate. To be his friend it 
was always cither neceffary that a.man fhould have fomething better than an jm- 

‘proved underftariding, of at teaft that Mr. Gray fhould believe he had. 
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- ____ $¢ Sf. merely.as-a.man- of -letters .and though-without birth; 
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‘* or fortune, or ftation,, his defre was to be looked upon as a 
‘* private independent Gentleman, whg-read fo¢ his amufement: 
‘«¢ Perhaps it-may be fhid, What fignifies {o- much ‘kriowledge; 
‘¢ when it produced fo little ?.Is.it worth taking fo much pains 
«¢ to leave no memorfal, ‘ibut afew. poems? But let it be con- 
‘ fidered, that Mr. Gray was to others, at leaft:innocently em- 
“ployed ¢. to hunhfelf, ‘certainly Sencfiaiflly. ‘His: time pafied 
«« agreeably ; he was.every day making -fome new acquifition 
‘‘in fcience; his mind was enlarged, his heart foftened, his 
<¢ virtue ftrengthened; ‘the World’ and mankind were fhewn to 
“‘ him without a mafks..aod-he wap taught ta confideit every 


¢, thing. a8 trifling, and unworthy. of the- attention iof L wife, 
‘man, except the purfuit of knowledge, and the prattipe ¢ of. 
© virtue, in‘that ftate. whertin God hath placed. us 
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Kot Slow Avda teats « 
NTRODUCFIONS=ME Gray's Birth. LEavGatlsn st Bon, 
«where he commences’ a friendfhip’with the- Hontl*. Horace Walpole, 
and Mr. Richard Weft.--Acgount of the latter, : with, whom -and avith 


” Mr. Walpole a correfpondenge beging on: heir, a ving: {chool, and going 
to the ivertty, ee 
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2.. ToMr. Wesr.—Anfwer to the. former.—A tranflation of 
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4. To Mr. West.—Oni the little encouragement which he - 


finds given to claffical learning at Cambridge.—His aver- 
ficn to metaphyfical and mathematical ftudies. 
5.. From Mr..Wast.—Anfwer to the former, advifes his cor- 
refpondent not to give up Poetry when he applies himfelf 
to the Law. ooerenemns —— one 


6... To Mr. WALPOLE.—-Excufe for not writing to him, &c. 
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bridge friends, taken in part, from, Tibullus, and a Grofe 
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‘ConneBing Narrative.—Mr. Gray goes abroad with Mr. Walpole. 
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MuLrum ET VER& GLORIZ, QUAMVIS UNO 


LIBRO, MERUIT, 
a QUINCTILIAN? 
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On TrHe S P RIN G. 


BW O! where the rofy-bofom’d Hours, 
L Fair Venus’ train appear, 
Difclofe the long-expecting flowers, 
And wake the purple year 1 

The Attic warbler pours her throat, 
Refponfive to the cuckow’s note, 

The untaught harmony of {pring : 
While whifp’ring pleafure as they fly, 

~ Cool Zephyrs thro’ the clear blue fky 
Their gather’d fragrance fling. _ 


‘Where’er the oak’s thick branches ftretch | 
A broader browner fhade ; 
- ‘Where’er the rude and mofs-gnown beech 


O’er-canopies the glade, - 
z a2 Befide 


O D €E  §, 


Befide fome water’s rufhy brink 
With me the Mufe fhall fit, and think 


a (At eafe reclin’d in ruftic ftate) 


How vain the ardour of the Crowd,, 
How low, how little are the Proud, 
How indigent tlre Great | 


Still is the toiling hand of Care :: 
The panting herds repofe: | 

Yet hark, how thro’ the peopled air 
The bufy murmur glows | 

The infeé& youth are on the wing, : 
Eager to tafte the honied fpring, 
And float amid the liquid noon : 
Some lightly o’er the current fkim, 
Some fhew their gayly-gilded trim 
Quick-glancing to the fun. | 


To Contemplation’s fober eye 
Such is the race of Man: 
And they thgt creep, and they that fly, 
Shall end where they began. 
| Alike 


O D E S& 


Alike the Bufy and: the Gay 
But flutter thro’ life’s little day, | 


In fortune’s varying colours dreft ; | 


Brufh’d by the hand of rough Mifchance, : 


Or chill’d by age, their airy dance 
They leave, in duft to reft.. 


Methinks I hear in accents low 

The fportive kind reply : 

Poor. moralift ! and what art. thou ? 
A folitary fly | 

Thy joys no glittering female meets,. 
No hive haft.thou of hoarded fweets,. 
No painted plumage to difplay : 

On hafty. wings thy youth is. flown ; 
Thy fun is fet, thy {pring is gone-— 
We frolick, while ’tis May. 


ODE 


II, 
On THE DEATH OF A 
FAVOURITE CAT, 
Drowned in a Tub of Gold Fithes. 


9PTAWAS on a lofty vafe’s fide, 
Where China’s gayeft art had dy’d 
The azure flowers, that blow; 
Demureft of the tabby kind, 
The perifive Sclima reclin’d, 
Gazed on the lake below. 


Her confcious tail her joy declar’d; 
The fair round face, the fnowy beard, 
The velvet of her paws, 


Fler coat, that with the tortoife vies, 
Her ears of jet, and emerald eyes,. 


She faw ; and. purr’d applaufe.. 


Still had fhe gaz’d; but ’midft the tide. 

Two angel forms were feen'to glide, 

The Genii of the ftream : | 
Their fcaly armour’s Tyrian hue 
- Thro’ richeft purple to the view: 

Betray: da golden gleam.. 


The haplefs Nymph with wonder faw :: 

A whifker firft and then.a claw,. 

With many an ardent with, 

She ftretch’d in vain to reach the prize.. 

What female heart can gold defpife P: 
What Cat’s averfe to fifh? 


Prefumptuous Maid! with looks intent: 
Again fhe ftretch’d, again fhe bent,. 
Nor.knew the gulf between. : = 
(Malignant — 


O D E£E 5, 


(Malignant Fate fat by, ahd {mil’d) {> 
The flipp’ry verge her feet beguil’d, 
She‘tumbled headlong in. © 


| Eight times emerging from the flood: 

She mew’d to ev’ry wat’ry God, 

Some fpeedy aid to fend, _o 

' No Dolphin came, no Nereid ftirr’d: — 
Nor cruel Jom, nor Stefan heard, 

A Fav’rite has no friend ! 


From hence, ye Beauties, undeceiv’d, © * 7 - 
Know, one falfe ftep is ne’er retriev’d, | 
And be with caution bold, 

Not all that tempts your wand’ring eyes 

And heedlefs hearts, is lawful prize ; 

Nor all, that glifters, gold. 


IIT. 
On A DISTANT PROSPECT OB 
ETON COLLEGE. 


“Av§pwiros’ inavy mpopacis «5 ro duguyar. 
MENANDER. 


E diftant fires, ye antique towers, 
That crown the wat’ry glade, 

Where grateful Science ftill adores 
Her Henry’s* holy Shade ; 
And ye, that from the ftately brow 
Of Winpsor’s heights th’ expanfe below 
Of grove, of lawn, of mead furvey, 
Whofe turf, whofe fhade, whofe flowers among | 
Wanders the hoary Thames along 
His filver-winding way. 


* King Hunry the Sixth, Founder of the College. 


b His 
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Ah happy hills, ake ab pleafing thade, 
Ah fields belov'd in vain, 
Where once my carelefs childhood ftray’d, 
A ftranger yet to pain | 
I feel the gales, that from ye blow, 
A momentary blifs beftow, 
As waving frefh their gladfome wing, 
My weary foul they feem to footh, 
And, redolent of joy and youth, . 
To breathe a fecond fpiing. 


Say, Father THAMES, for thow haft feen 
Full many a {prightly race : 
Difporting on thy. maargent green — 
The paths of pleafure trace, 
Who foremoft now delight to cleave — 
With ‘pliant. arm thy glafly wave? 
The captive linet which enthrall i P 


What idle progeny fucceed 


To chafe the tolling circle’s {peed, . 
Or urge the flying t ball ? 


While 


oO DEB 1 


While fome on ‘eatneft bufinet bent a 
Their murm’ring labours: ply: - on A 
’Gainft graver hours, that. ng conftraitit 
To {weeten liberty’: . 

Some bold- dendes difdain . 

The limits of their little reign, -- 

And unknown regions dare delery oe 
Still as they run they look behind, 
They hear a'veice in: every wind, 

And {natch a fearful joy, “ 


Gay hee is theire by faney fed, 
Lefs pleafing when poffelt; >. | 
The tear forget as foon as fhed,' 
The funthine of the dreaft : — 
Theirs ‘buxom “heath of roly huey: a7 
Wild wit, inventign ever-new; °° °°"? 
And lively: cheer of vigour born; — | 
The thougktlefe day, athe ealy night, © 
The fpirits -pure, ‘the dkumbers Licht; Sa 
That fly th’ approach of moin. ae 


b 2 Alas, 


I2 
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‘ia repardlet of theit doom, 
The little victims play [ 
No fenfe have they of ills ta come, 
Nor. care beyond to-day = > 
Yet fee how all around "eri: wait 


TT he Minifters of human fate, ’ 
And black Misfortune? s baleful train ! 


Ab, thew them where i in ambufh ftand 
To feize their prey the murth’ rous band 
Ah, tell _ they are men! — 


T Thefe thall the fury Paffions tear, , 
The vultures of the mind, | 
Difdainful Anger, pallid Fear, 7 
And Shame that fculks behind a 
Or pineing Love fhall. wafte their youth, 
Or Jealoufy with rankling tooth, 

That inly gnaws the fecret heart, - 


And Envy wan, and faded Cate, | 


Grim-vifag’d | comfortlefs Defpair, 


And Sorrow’s piercing dart. - 


Syr- op memes 


a . Ambition © 


O D & S. 


Ambition. this. thalt [tempt to rife, 
Then whirl the wretch from high,” 
To bitter Scorn a factifice, 
And erinning Infamy, ; : 
The {tings of Falthood thofe fhall ty, 
And harc& Unkindnefs’ alter’ d eye, ; 
That mocks’ the tear it fore’ d to flow ; 
| And-keen Remorfe with blood defil'd, 
And moody Madnefs laughing wild 
Amid fevereft woe. 


Lo, in the vale of years beneath 
A griefly troop are feen, | 
The painful family « of Death, 
More hideous than their Queen : = a 
This racks the j joints, this fires the veins, 
That every labouring finew ftrains, 
Thofe i in the deeper vitals rage : : 
Lo, Poverty, to fill the band, 
That numbs the foul with icy hand, 
And flow-confuming Age, 


hoe 


T3 
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To each his fuff’ rings : : all are. men, 
Condemn’ | alike to groan ; 
The tender for another’s pain, 
Th’ unfeeling for his own. | 
Yet ah! why fhould they know their fate? 
Since forrow never comes too late, 
And happinefs too fwiftly flies. 
Thought would deftroy their paradife. | 
No more; where ignorance is- blifs, 
*Tis folly to be wife. 


WV. 


A D.V ERSET Y, 


ee Ziv 
Ter pporew Bporots odw= 
carte, To Waa pasdy 
Carta xupios Fever. : | 
_ Escryivs, in Agamemnons. 


AUGHTER. of Jovz, relentlefs Power, | 
Thou Tamer of the human breaft, — 
Whofe iron {courge and tort’ring hour, | 
The Bad affright, affluct the Beft I 
Bound in thy adamantine. chain 
The Proud are taught to tafte of pain, 
And purple Tyrants vainly groan 
With pangs unfelt before, — and in 


When 
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When firft thy Sire to fetid on earth!" 
Virtue, his darling Child, defizn’d, 

To thee he gave the heav’nly Birth, 

And bad to fori’ her infant’ mind.” . 
Stern rugged Nurfe! thy rigid lore 

With patience many a year fhe’ bore: 
What ‘forrow was, thou ‘bad’ft ther know, 


And from her own fhe learn’d‘to melt at others’ woe. 


Scared at thy frown terrific, fly 
Self-pleafing Folly’s' tdle brood, 
Wild Laughter, N oifé,' and thoughtlefs Joy, 
And leave us leif{ure to be good. 
Light they difperfe, and with them go | 
The fummer Friend, ‘the: saab hal . - * 
By vain Profperity receiv’d; | | 
To her they vow es = laa are again bi believ'd 


ae 


ae | 
cont mo yecene he . 


Wifdom in fable ons atray va a 
Immers’d in rapt’rous thought profound, 


And Melancholy, falent maid ©: Ve) ea gee 2 foe & 
hoe iin oleae wp bat Soup ea ott a) 
With leadert eve} ‘that’ loves fle ground,’ bse 6 + 


Still 
26.3 . 


= iii o oe 
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Still on thy folemn fteps attend ; 

Warm Charity, the general Friend, 

With Juftice to herfelf fevere, 

And Pity, dropping foft the fadly-pleafing tear. 


Oh; gently on thy Suppliant’s head, -. 

Dread Goddefs, lay thy chaft’ ning hand ! 
Not in thy -Gorgon terrors clad, 

Nor circled with the vengeful Band . 

(As by the Impious thou art f{een) - 

With thund’ring voice, and threat’ning mien, 
- With {creaming Horror’s funeral cry, 
Defpair, and fell Difeafe, and - ghally =v 


Thy form benign, oh Goddefs, wear,. 

Thy milder influence impart,. 

Thy philofophic Train be there 

To foften, not to wound my heart. 

The generous fpark extiné revive, 

_ Teach me to love and to forgive, 

Exact my own defeéts to {can, 

What others are to feel, and know myfelf a Man. 


Cc: ODE 
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PROGRESS of POESY. " 
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iA PINDARICA. 


F . 1 
' oot 
Soviivra, cuverciaw" 6 
2 ee S 


Ai ro. wey r ‘opener varites po 
or ae Es PINDAR, + Oop n. 


. ‘ 
en 7 ae ‘ (-2 ~ ad 


hon 
WAKE, Zolian lyre, ‘deki” 
And give to rapture all thy trembling ftrings. 


>’ From Helicon’s harmonious {prings 


\ 


rf a 


A thoufand rills their mazy rogrels ‘takes 


. When the Author firft publithed this and the following Ode, he was ad- 
vifed, even by his Friends, to/fubjoii fame few explanatory Notes ; ‘but had 
too much refpect for the underftanding of a pane to take that wage a 


> The fubject and fimile, as ufual with’ Pindar, are anited: The various 

- fources of poetry, which‘gWes’  Rfe-and huftee'td-all te: torches, are‘here Yefcribed ; its 
quiet majeftic progrefs enriching every Subject" otherwife dry. and barren) with a 
pomp of diction and luxuriant harmony of numbers ; and its more rapid and irre- 


fifible ‘cqurl¢, when - fwole arid ‘bunvied ‘aay bythe conflidt of 'ruthulfaous 
paftions. 


~," 


The 
Ad C 
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The laughing flowers, that round them blow, 
Drink life and fragrance as they flow. © =: 
Now the rich ftream of -mufic winds along 

Deep, majeftic, fmooth,: and ftrong, 

Thro’ verdant vales, and Ceres’ golden reign: . 


Now rowling down the fteep amain;', « ). 33-1 

Headlong, impetuous, fee it pour: 6°} >) 

The rocks, and nodding groves rebellow to = roar. 

ee aes ie 

ene PLB te Ee Cosmas A 

‘Oh! Sovereign of the willing foul, oe 
Parent of fweet and {folemn- — airs, : ee | 
Enchanting fhell ! :the fullen:Carss,. - ie | af 
And frantic Paffions hear’ thy foft: coatoul. Pat | 

On Thracia’s hills the Lord of Wag - _ 

Fjaa cysb’d the. fury. af his car, Suns fe 2 OS 

And drop’d his thirfty lance at “hy commands Ae 1 

Perching on the feept’red hand. o Ge 


Of Jove, thy magic Iulls the feather'd bing Tr. 
With ruftied. Plumes,:and Bagging wing +. Tae ae EL 


Pe 


e Power of hanes: to calm. the turbulent fallies of the foul. ‘The ried 
axe borrowed from the firft Pythian of Pindar. 


cht a e2 .  Quench’d - 


i td 
- @ 
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he 


Quench’d in dark clouds of iflumber lie 
The terror of nen ae rial nihigs "oF hid & 


Pe Oe Senne) ay pete 


2 bog? Tage ae ee ae 
€ Thee the voice; theddncey'obly} OA 
Temper’d to thy. warbled lay. a ae ie tert cad 
O’er Idalia’s velvet-green: { 1 ey. ve) e. wey Save 
The rofy-crowned ‘Loves. are © fea : yey ey, a he 
On Cytherea’s day 6 PS aoe Beg 
With antic fports, and blue-eyed Pleafures, 
Frifking light i in frolic meafures } ole agnn | 


Now purfuing, now-zetreating, © fui2 oc ater Le 


Now in circling ‘troops they imeet :.- Weave cari oe 1} 4 


To brifk notes in :cadénce beating = 
Glance their many-twimkling feet. 
Slow melting ftrains their Quedn’s approach deste: 


Where’er fhe: turns ‘the Graces ‘homage payi 03> 
.With arms fublime, that float upon, ~ ais, . 


b 


- In gliding: ftate fhe’ wins her eafy ‘way : 
O’er her warm : ‘cheek; _and rifing ie 4 move . | 
T he bloom of young Defire, and pare light of Love 


ae Power of harmony to pastes al the graces of motion in the body.” 


‘ ) 


a eae =~ = Man’s 
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Meeodenc Mo vbcls cheb ur bear ot” 

5 Man’s feeble- rabe ‘what THs await,’ voce ec: 
Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain, 
Difeafe, and Sorrow’s weeping train, 
_ And Death, {ad-refuge fiom the ftorms of: FateF =~ 
The fond complaint, my Song; di —* eee 
And juftify the laws of Joven: - 07 5 5 56 7 4 
Say, has he giv’n in:vaim the. heav'nky Mule? 3 T 
‘Night, and all her fickly dews, - 9? 60-07. -.0 
Her Speétres:wan, :and-Birds of boding cry;;.- “:. ' 


~ 


He gives to range the-dreary fk} o.  ) rs] 
Till down the eaftern: cliff: afar). 88. 4 
Hyperion’s.march a {Ps and: gate ing ao of war. 


“< a 
Or ops 4 eo. x are. ; : iy 
hd 


ae a Bowyer vy ee Sets 
_ ¥ In climes beyohd the folar:road,’- 
ere. {fhaggy. forms o’er. iaieeasiiiieaiamaial ae, 


4 
* To compenfate the’ real ‘and ‘i caspian ‘ills of Tife, the Mufe was given to 


Mankind by the fame. Providence that . fends. the 7 by, its pheasty: — to- 
difpel the gloom and tetrors of the Night. | | 


peaks 


: Extenfive influence of poetic Genius over nA cnet and moft uncivilized’ 


nations: jts connection with. liberty, amd.the virtues that naturally attend of it. 
{See the Erfe, Norwegian, and Welch asin the sca and American’ 


re es 8 ee. 
— 4 a P .. boners an +. 4 a a M ei ' ee a 
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The Mufe has broke the twilight-gloom 

To chear the a abode, . - 
And oft, beneath the od’rous fhade. 2 2 int 
Of Chili’s boundlefs forefts laid, - 2.-, 4. 
She deigns to hear the favage Youth — ae 
In loofe numbers wildly fweet eg @ 
Their feather-cin@ur'd Chiefs, and dufky. Loves: i! 
Her track, where'er the Goddefs roves, © i 
Glory purfue, and generoys Shame, 0 is. 
Th’ eer Mine, and Freedom's. al fama 


Th. 7 Se a ) ane | 
. _§ Woods, that wave o'er Delphi's, fosp,, a 
Iles, that crown th’ £gean deep, 
Fields, that cool Iliffus layes, . 


Or where Meeandes’s amber waves - 
In. lingering Lab’sinths creepy yo 


6 Progrefs of Poetry from Grece ta Italy, and from Italy to England., 
Chaucer was not unacquainted with the writings of Dante or. of Petrarch. . The, 
Earl of Surrey and Sir Tho. Wyatt had sravelled in Italy, and formed their tafte 
there; Spepfer imitated the Italian writera; Miltan improved’ on them: but this 
Schoo! expired foyn after the Reftaration,. ee arofe on: the French’ moe" 
Be), which bas SublaBgd ever fince. 


“How 
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How do your tuneful Echoes languifh, . 

Mute, but to the vaice of Anguifh? © . - 

Where each old ‘poetic Mountain. 8 

Infpiration breath’d around ; ; 

Ev’ry thade and hallow’d Fountain 

Murmur’d deep a folemn. found : 

Till the fad Nine in Greece’s evil hour > 

Left their Parnaffus for. the Latian plains. 

_ Alike they fcorn the pomp of tyrant-Power,: 

And coward Vicée; that revels:in her chains. td 

When Latium had her lofty fpirit loft, < 

They _— oh aoued next —_ een cat 

ae 1 Oe Oe 
Fer from the fun and fummer-gale, — , 

In thy green lap:was Nature's * Darling iaid, 

What time, where dueid: Avon ftray’d,’ 

} aE shad! renter 

Her awful face: The dauntlefs Child . | 

Stretch’d forth his little arms, and {mil’d. 

This pencil take (fhe -faid} whofe colours clear 


sf paint the vernal year : 
» Shakefpear, 


* \ ‘ a 


T hine 
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Thine too thefe golden keys, immortal Boy | 
This can unlock the gates of Joy ; - 

Of Horror that, and thrilling Fears, 

Or ope the facred fource of {ympathetic Tears. 


: IIT. 2. 
Nor fecond He', that rode fublime 

Upon the feraph-wings of Extafy, 

The fecrets of th’ Abyfs to {py. 

He pafs’d the flaming bounds.of Place and Time: 

The living Throne, the faphire-blaze, 

‘Where Angels tremble, while they gaze, - 

He faw; but blafted with excefs of light, 

Clos'd his eyes in endlefs night. 

Behold, where Dryden’s lefs prefumptuous car, 

Wide o'er the-fields ef Glory bear 

‘ ‘Two Courfers of ethereal race, 

With necks in thunder cloath’d, and long-refounding 
pace, : 


4 Miltoa. 


Hark, 


~~. 
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‘ee  4e, ee Xe 
Iii.’ : 
Hark, ia ‘Hands the lyre cxploret 
Bright-eyed F ancy hovering o'er =a 
Scatters from her pidtur’ d urn . 
Thoughts, | ‘that breathe, and words, that burn: ’ **’ 
* But ah! ‘tis heard no more— 
Oh! Lyre divine, what daring Spirit | 
Wakes thee now ?’ tho’ he itherit = — 
Nor the pride, nor ample’ pinion, pee ee See 
! That the Theban Eagle bear 
Sailing with fupreme dominion, | | 
Thro’ the azure deep of air | 7 <a Sk 
Yet oft before his infant eyes would run Oo 
Such forms, as glitter i in the Mufe’s ray — 
With orient hues, unborrow’ d of the Sun : 
Yet hall ‘he mount, ‘and keep his diftant way 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 
Beneath the Good how far—but far above ‘the Great. 
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: We Rave had in our sees no sine: odes of the fasion kind, than oe 
Dryden on St. Cecilia’s day : far Cowley (who had his merit) yet wanted judg- 
ment, ftyle, and harmony, for fuch a tafk. That of .Pope is not worthy of fo 
greata man. Mr. Mafon indeed of Jate days has touched the true chords, and 
with a mafterly hand, in fome of his Chorufes,—above all in the laft of Caractacus, 

Hark! heard-ye not yon footftep dread? &c. 


4 :Pindar. | 
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PINDARIC® 


| ee oe : 
¢ UIN feize thee, ruthlefs King | 
: Confufion on thy banners wait,.. 


¢ Tho’ fann’d by Conqueft’s crimfon wing: 

¢ They mock the air with idle ftate. | 

¢ Helm, nor * Hauberk’s twifted mail, 

© Nor e’en thy virtues, Tyrant, fhall avail: 

¢ To fave thy fecret foul from nightly fears,. 

¢ From Cambria’s curfe, from Cambria’s tears !”” 


™- This Ode is founded on a Tradition current in Walés, that Edward the rf}. 


when he compleated the conqueft of that.country, ordered all the Bards that fell. 
into his hands, to be put to death. 


® The Hauberk was texture of ftcel ringlets, or rings interwover, forming 2. 
coat of mai], that fate clofe to the body, and adapted ‘itfelf to every motion. 


Such 


Oo D' E & |. 2 
Such were the founds, that o’er the crefted pride 
Of the firft Edward {catter’d wild difmay, 
As down the fteep of °Snowdon’s thaggy fide 
He wound with toilfome march his long array. 
Stout ? Glo’fter ftood aghaft in {peechlefs trance : 
To arms! cried 4 Mortimer, and -couch’d his 

quiv’ring lance. 


lL 2. | a 
On a rock, whofe haughty brow o. 
Frowns o’er old Conway’s foaming flood, 
Robed in the fable garb of woe, 
With haggard eyes the Poet ftood ; 


© Snowdon was a name given by the Saxons to that mountainous -traét, which 
the Welch themfelves call Craigian-eryri : it included all the highlands of 
Caernarvonthire and Merionethfhire, as far eaft as the river Conway, R. Hyg- 
den fpeaking of the caftle of Conway built by King Edward the firft, fays, “ Ad 
<¢ ortum amnis Conway ad clivum montis Erery ;” and Matthew of Weftminfter, 
(ad ann. 5283,) ** Apud Aberconway ad pedea montis Snowdoniz fecit crigt 
4S caftrum forte.” 


» Gilbert de Clare, furnamed the Red, Earl of Gloucefter and Hertford, fon- 
in-law to King Edward, 


@ Edmond de Mortimer, Lord of Wigmore. 


They both were Lords-Marchers, whofe lands lay on the borders of Wales, 
and probably accompanied the King in this expedition. 
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(Eoofé his hewd: ‘and hoary. hair 


Stream’d, like a meteor, to the troubled air) 
And with a Mafter’s hand, and Prophet’s fire, 
Struck the deep forrows of his lyre. 


¢ 
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Hark, how each giant-oak; and defert cave, — 


‘Sighs to. the torrent’s aweful voice beneath !: 


O’er thee, oh King! their hundred. arms they-wave,. 


- Revenge on thee in hoarfer murmurs breathe ; 
‘Vocal no more, fince Cambria’s fatal day, 


: To high-born Hoel’s harp, or foft Llewellyn’s. lay.. 


| be Sx 
‘ Cold is Cadwallo’s. tongue;. 


- That hufh’d the ftormy main : | 
. Brave Urien. fleeps upon his craggy bed::: 


Mountains,. ye mourn in vain. 


‘Modred, whofe magic fong 


Made huge Plinlimmon bow his cloud-top’d head: 


en On. dreary Arvon’s fhore they he, 


Smear’d:- with gore, and ghaftly pale :. 


* The fhores of Caernarvonthire oppofite to the ifle of Anglefey. 


¢ Far, 
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Far, far eT, th’ affrighted ravens fail ;: 

The famifh’d * Eagle fcreams, etindiate, 
Dear loft companions of my tuneful art, 

Dear, as the light that vifits thefe fad eyes, 
Dear, as the ruddy drops that warm my heart,. 
Ye died amidit your dying country’s cries— 
No more I weep.. They do not fleep. — 

On. yonder chifffs, a griefly band, 

I fee them fit, they, linger yet, — 


Avengers of ‘their native land: 


With me in dreadful harmony ‘ they join, 
And * weave with bloady hands the tiffue of thy line.” 


I. so: 


‘s. Weave the warp, and weave the woof,, 


“. The winding-fheet of Edward’s-race. ._ 


*-Cambden and others obferve, that eagles ufed annually to build their aerie - 
among the rocks of Snowdon, which from thence (as fome think) were named > 
by the Welch Craigiau-eryri, or the crags -of .the eagles. At this day (I-am - 
told) the higheft point of Snowdon is called the eagle’s neff. ‘That bird is certain- 
ly no ftranger to this ifland, as the Scots, and the people of Cumberland, Weft- 
moreland, &c. can teftify: it even has built its neft in the Peak of Derbythire, . 
[See Willoughby’s Ornithol. publifhed by Ray.] 


* ‘See the Norwegian Ode, that follows. . 
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‘¢ Give ample room, and verge enough 

‘¢ The characters of hel] to trace. 

‘© Mark the year, and mark the night, 

s¢ “When Severn fhall re-echo with affright 

s The thrieks of death, thro’ Berkley’s roofs that ring, 
Shrieks of an agonizing King! 


Cn) 
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” She-Wolf of France, with unrelenting fangs, 

“ That tear’{t the bowels of thy mangled Mate, 

* From thee be born, who o’er thy country hangs 

The fcourge of Heav’n. What Terrors round 
* him wait{ 

Amazement in his van, with Flight combin’d, 

And Sorrow’s faded form, and Solitude behind. 


a) 
nw 


? 
w 
ra) 


r~ 


¢ 


wr 


HI. 2. 
<« Mighty Victor, mighty Lord, 
4° Y Low on his funeral couch he lies! 


u Edward the Second, cruelly butchered in Berkley-Caftle, 
© Tfabel of France, Edward the Second’s adulterous Queen. 
= Triumphs of Edward the Third in France. _ 


Y Death of that King, abandoned by his Children, and even robbed in his laft 
moments by his Courtiers and his Mittrefs. 


<¢ No 
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“ No pitying heart, no eye, afford 
*; A tear to grace his obfequies. == 
«© Is the fable 7 Warrior fled? 
«© Thy fonis gone. He refts among the Dead. 


“ The Swarm, that in thy noon-tide beam were born? 


“ Gone to falute the rifing Morn. 


“© Fair * laughs the Morn, and foft the Zephyr blows, 


“ While proudly riding o’er the azure realm | 

“ In gallant trim the gilded Vefiel goes ; 

“ Youth on the prow,. and Pleafure at the helm ;, 

“ Regardlefs of the fweeping Whirlwind’s fway, 

“ That, hufh'd in grim repofe, expects his evening- 
“< prey. 


II. 3. 
‘¢ > Fill high the {parkling bowl,. 
“ The rich. repait prepare, 


2 Edward, the Black Prince, dead fometime before his Father. 

* Magnificence of Richard’ the Second’s reigns. See Froiffard, and other’ con-' 
temporary Writers. . 

» Richard the Second, (as we are told by Archbifhop Scroop and the confede- 

rate Lords in their manifefto, by Thomas of Walfingham, and all the older Wri- 
ters) was ftarved to death.. The sa of his affafiination by Sir Piers of Exon,. 
is of: much. later date.- 
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Reft of a crown, he yet may. fhare the aml 
Clofe by the regal chair ! 

Fell Thirft and Famine {cowl 

A baleful {mile upon their baffled Gueft. 

Mieard ye the din of ‘ battle bray, 

Lance to lance, and horfe to horfe? 

Long Years of havock urge their deftin’d courfe, 
And thro’ the kindred fquadrons mow their way. 
Ye Towers of Julius*, London’s lafting fhame, 
With many a foul and midnight murder fed, 
Revere his *‘ Confort’s faith, his Father’s fame, 
And fpare the meek ® Ufurper’s holy head. 
Above, below, the > rofe of {now, 


Twin’d with her blufhing foe, we fpread : 


¢ Ruinous civil wars of York and Lancafter. 


4 Henry the Sixth, George Duke of Clarence, Edward the Fifth, Richard 
Duke of York, &’¢, believed to be murdered fecretly in the Tower of London. 


The 


oldet part. of that ftructure is vulgasly attributed to Julius Cefar. 


¢ Margaret of Anjou, a woman of heroic fpirit, who ftruggied hard to fave her 
Hufband. and her Crewn. 


f Henry the Fifth, 


8 Henry the Sixth very near being canonized. The line of Lancafter had no 
right of inheritance to the Crown. 


‘ The white and red rofes, devic 3s of York and Lancafter. 


«© The 
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“¢ The briftled ‘ Boar in infant-gore - 
*¢ Wallows beneath the thorny fhade. 
‘© Now, Brothers, bending o’er th’ accurfed loom, 


' “¢ Stamp we our vengeance deep, and ratify his doom. 


Lo. 

‘¢ Edward, lo! to fudden fate 
“¢ (Weave we the woof. The thread is fpun.) 
-¢ K Half of thy heart we confecrate. 
«¢ (The web is wove. The work is done.’’) 
¢ Stay, oh ftay! nor thus forlomn = 
‘ Leave me unblefs’d, unpitied, here to mourn: © 
‘ In yon bright track, that fires the weftern tkies, 
‘ They melt, they vanifh from my eyes. 
© But oh! what folemn fcenes on Snowdon’s height 
c Defcending flow their glittering fkirts unroll? 
‘ Vifions of glory, ‘fpare my aching fight, 
‘ Ye unborn Ages, crowd not on my foul! 


i The filver Boar was the badge of Richard the Third; whence he was ufual- 
dy known in his own time by the name of the Boar. 


x Eleanor of Caftile died'a few years after the conqueft of Wales. The heroic 
proof fhe gave of her affection for her Lord is well known. ‘The monuments of 
his regret, and forrow for the lofs of her, are ftill to be feen at Northampton, 
Geddington, Waltham, and other places. 


e | ° No 
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¢ No more our long-loft ' Arthur. we bewail.. - 
 All-hail, ™ ye genuine Kings, .Britannia’s: Iffue, hail! 


TIT. 2. 

© Girt with many: a-Baron bold 
‘ Sublime their ftarry: fronts: they rear ;, 
‘- And gorgeous Dames,. and’ Statefmen: old? 
‘-In bearded majefty,. appear.. 
¢ In the midft a. Form. divine !: 
‘ Her eye proclaims her of. the. Briton-Line :- 
‘: Her lyon-port ",, her.awe-commanding face, 
‘- Attemper'd‘fweet to virgin-grace. . 
‘ What ftrings: fymphonious tremble in the air, 
‘What ftrains.of vocal. ‘tranfport round -her play! 


? It was ithe common belief :of the Welch nation,. that King Arthur. was fill 
alive in Fairy-Land, ‘and fhouid return:again to reign over Britain. 


™ Both Merlin and Taliefin had ‘prophefted, that the Welch fhould. regain - 
their fovercignty over this ifland; which feemed to be accomplifhed in the Houfe - 
of Tudor. . 


" Speed relating an audience -given by Queen Elizabeth to Paul Daialinfki, . 
Ambaffador of. Poland, fays, ‘ And thus fhe, lion-like rifing, daunted the ma- 
‘ lapert Orator no lefs with her ftately port and majeftical deporture, than with: 
* the tartnefle of her princelie checkes.’ 
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“ Hear from the grave, great Talieffin®, hear ; | 


a 


v 
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They breathe a foul to animate thy clay: | 
Bright Rapture calls, and foaring, as fhe fings, - 
Waves in.the eye of Heav’n her many-colous’d wings. 
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‘©The verfe adorn again. - 
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Fierce Was,. and faithful Love, — 


And Truth fevere, by fairy Fiction dreft. 
In ? bufkin’d meafures move 


Pale; Grief, and pleafmg Pain, 


With Horror, Tyrant of the throbbing breaft. 

A‘? Voice, as of the Cherub-Choir, 

Gales from blooming Eden bear ; 

‘And diftant warblings leffen on my ear, 

That loft in long futurity expire. 

Fond impious Man, think’ft thou, yon fanguine 
cloud, a 

Rais’d by thy breath, has quench’d the Orb of day? 


° Talieffin, Chief of the Bards, flourifhed in the VIth Century. His works 
are ftill preferved, and his:memory held in high veneration among his Countrymen. 

P Shakefpear. 

@ Milton. 

* The fucceffion of Poets after Milton’s time. 
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« To-morrow he repairs the golden flood, - 

‘ And warms the- nations with redoubled ray:. 
‘ Enough for me:- With joy I fee 

‘. The different doom our Fates aflign. . 

‘ Be thine Defpair, and {cept’red Care, 

‘ To triumph, and to die, are mine.” 

He fpoke, and headlong from -the mountain’s- height: 
Deep in the roaring tide he plung’d to:endlefs night.. 
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VII. 
FOR. MUSIC * 


IR RE GULA R.. 


I. 
FENCE, avaunt, (’tis holy ground): 
< Comus, and his midnight-crew,. 


‘¢ And Ignorance with looks profound, . 

<¢ And dreaming Sloth of pallid hue, , 

<< Mad Sedition’s: cry profane, 

« Servitude that hugs ‘her chain, 

“© Nor in thefe confecrated bowers’ 

“ Let painted: Flatt’ry. hide: her: ferpent-ttain’ in: 


‘¢ flowers. . 


* This Ode was performed in the Senate-Houfe at Cambridge, July 1, 1769, 
at the Inftallation of his Grace Auguftus-Henry Fitzroy, Duke of Grafton, . 
Chancellor of the Univeriity. 


Nor 


«© Nor Envy bafe, nor creeping Gain 
46 Dare the Mufe’s walk to ftain, 
‘ While bright-eyed Science watches round: 


wA 


s© Hence, away, “tis holy Ground! 


If. 

From yonder realms of empyrean day 
Burfts on my ear th’ indignant lay : 
There fit the fainted Sage, the Bard divine, 
The Few, whom Genius gave to fhine 
Through every unborn age, and undifcover’d clime. 
Rapt in celeftial tranfport they, _ 

Yet hither oft. a glance from high 
They fend of tender fympathy e 
To blefs the place, where on their opening foul 
_ Firft the genuine ardor ftole. : 
’Twas Milton ftruck the deep-ton’ d thet, 
And, as the choral warblings round hin} ‘ivell, 
Meck Newton’s felf bends from his ftate fablime, | 
And nods his hoary head, and liftens to the rhyme. 


Ye 
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“© Ye brown o’er-arching Groves,, 
“ That Contemplation loves, . 
“ Where willowy Camus lingers: with. delight 1 
“© Oft at the bluth of dawn: 
“ TI trod your level lawn;- 
“ Oft woo'd the. gleam of Cyntlria Sivectdele 
“© In cloifters dim, .far from the haunts of Folly, 
“ With Freedom: by my. Side,. and. ss d.Me~ 
‘¢ Jancholy.. 


IV.. 

But hark | the portals found,. and ‘pacing forth: 
With folemn fteps and flow, 
High Potentates, and Dames of royal birth,. 
And mitred Fathers in-long order gO 2. 
Great * Edward, with the lillies on his brow. 
From haughty Gallia torn, 
And ° fad Chatillon, on her. bridal morn. 

: | That 


* Edward the Third ; who added the fleur de lys of France to the arms of 
England. He founded Trinity College. . 
> Mary de Valentia, Countefs of Pembroke, daughter of Guy de Chatillon © 
Comte de St. Paul in France: of whom tradition fays, that hes hufband Aude- 
| mar 
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‘That wept her bleeding. Love, and princely * Clare, 
And 4 Anjou’s Heroine, and * the paler Rofe, 
The rival of her crown, -and of ber woes, 
And ‘ either Henry there, 

The murder’d Saint, and the majeftic Lord, 
‘That broke the bonds of Rome. 

(Their tears, their little triumphs o’er, 

Their human paffions now no more, _ 

Save Charity, that glaws beyond the tomb) - 
All that on Granta’s fruitful plain 

Rich ftreams of regal bounty pour’d, 


‘mar de Valentia, Earl of Pembroke, was flain at a Tournament on the day of his 


nuptials, She was the Foundrefs of Pembroke College ar ‘bial, ‘under the name 
of Aula Mariz de Valentia. 


¢ Elizabeth de Burg, Countefs of Clare, was Wife of John de Burg, fon and 
‘heir of the Earl of Ulfter, and daughter of Gilbert.de.Clare, Earl of Gloucefter, 


by Joan of Acres, daughter of Edward the Firft. Hence. the Poet gives her the 
epithet of ‘Princely.’ She founded Clare: Hall, 


¢ Margaret of ‘Anjou, wife of Henry.the Fifth, foundrefs of Queen’s ‘College. 


The Poet has celebrated her conjugal fidelity ix in the — Ode: Vv: _Epode 
2d, Line 13th. 


* Elizabeth Widville, wife of Edward the Fourth (hence called the paler 


rofe, as being of the Houfe of York.) She added to the foundation of Margaret 
of Anjou. 


‘f Henry the Sixth and Eighth. The former the founder of King’ s, the latter 
the greateft: Cee to Trinity College, 


And 
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And bad thefe awful fanes and turrets rife, . 
To hail their Fitzroy’s feftal morning come ; 
And thus they fpeak in foft accord 
The liquid language of the fkies. - 


Wot | 
‘© What isGrandeur, what is Power? 
‘¢ Heavier toil, fuperior pain. 
<¢ What the bright reward we gain? 
« The grateful memory of the Good. 
<¢ Sweet is the breath of vernal fhower, 
‘© The bee’s collected treafures fweet, =... - 
“© Sweet mufic’s melting fall, but {weeter yet 
The ftill {mall voice of Gratitude. 


Foremoft and leaning ons her golden cloud 
The # venerable Marg’ret feel! : 
‘6 Welcome, my noble Son, (the cries sloud) 
“ To this, thy kindred train, and me: 


& Countefs of Richmond and Derby; the Mother of ~— the Sevent, 
foandrefs of St. John’s and Chrift’s Colleges. 


F ts - Pleas d 


d 
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“ Pleas’d in thy lineaments we trace: 

« h A Tudor’s fire, a Beaufort’s grace.. 

“ Thy liberal: heart, thy judging eye,, - = | 
“© The flower unheeded fhall defcry, +; 
‘ And bid it round, heav’n’s. altars fhed: 
‘* The fragrance of its blufhing head : 

“ Shall raife From‘earth the latent: ‘gem. 


“ To glitter on the diadem.. 
a ee ee er ee 


“a r : ne ) 
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* Lo, Granta’ waits to‘ledd-hér oii bina 
“ Not obvious; “hut. bbthifive,. Ste’ nnd» 
“ No ‘Wulp gir praift, “ne ‘vérial incenfe’fihgs$, ° 
“& Nor dares with''& cnittly konipt reid) OE 
“ Profane thy inborn. royalty of mind: 
«6 She-reveres herfelf and’ ‘Hee, 
«With TOMER pride tb Baake BY fouthiFal Brow: 
‘s The laureate wreath, en Cee wite; The ioritig,. 
ee SO Strid Vd ta ee 
» The Countefs was a cee ve ‘to i a Td hence the appliga-- 
tion of ‘this line to thé ok Hilton dictht fibin’ Wt thefe 
families. a 
"s'Lord “Presturer Burleigh was Chisicellar of the Univerlity, in the reign of 
Q. Elisabeth, ACEO SDE ¥, im the-r 
ee ee 1 « And 
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** And to thy juft, thy @gntle hand 
*¢ Submits the Fafces of her fway, _ 
*¢ While Spirits bleft alidveyand Men below 
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*¢ Join with glad voice the loud fymphonious lay. 


VAIL 
<¢ Thro’ thé: wild svaie’ as théy todr /. * 
<¢ With watchful eye and dauntlefs mien 
“¢ Thy fteady courfe of: honor. keep, ° | 


*¢ Nor fear the rocks, nor feek the fhore: 


“* The Star. of Brunfwick {miles ferente,'* 


ball 


© And mat ds the hotrors.of the deep. ' ee 
» Z ‘ 
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FATAL SISTERS: ~ 
From: THE: NoksE: TONGUE*. . 

OW the: Storm begins to lower, . 
(Hafte, tlie loom of Hell prepare,); . 

Tron-fleet of arrowy fhower 

Hiurtles in the:darken’d.air.. 


’ a a. {9 = ° -@. 
re, a Glitt’ring- 
‘ : { } ' ms Q | 
* To be found in the Orncants of THoamonus: ‘ToRrays; Harriz, 1697». 
Folio: and alfo in Ban THOLINUS. 


- 
a 


- VaTrT ER ORPIT FYRIR. VALFALLI, &c.. 


The dies of Mr. Gray.in. writing this and the three following imitative Odes - 
is_yiven inthe. Memoirs.of ‘his Life.. For -the better: underftanding the firft of 
thefe, the réader-is to be informed ‘that in the Eleventh.Century Sigurd, Earl of - 
the Orkney-Iflands, went with a fleet of : fhips and a confiderable body of troops. 
into Ireland, to the afiftance of Sittryg with the filken beard, who was then ma-- 
king warn his father-in-law Brian, King of Dublin: the Earl and all his forces. 
were cut to pieces, and Sid?ryg was in: danger of.a. total’ defeat; but: the enemy: 

7 had. 
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Glitt’ring lances are the loom; 
Where the dufky warp we ftrain, 
Weaving many 4 Soldier’s doom, — 
Orkney’s. woe, mi Randver's bane... 


Fall 


See the “_— texture grow; 

?Tis of human entrails made;)* 
And the weights, that play below,, 
Each a gaiping boigaiieal § head. . 


’ ¢ 


Shafts: for Sais pare in gore;, ree 
Shoot the ‘trembling cords along;. . 


had ‘a greater lofs by the Death of Briew,. theit King, who fell. in the a@tion:. 
On Chriftmas-day, (the day of the battle,) a Native of Caithne/s in Scotland faw - 
at a diftance a number of perfons on horfeback riding full fpeed towards a hill, and! 
feeming to enter intoit, Curiofity led him to follow them, till looking through an - 
opening in the focks he (aw twelve gigantic figures refembling women: they were - 
all employed ahowt a-loom ; -and as they wowe, they fang:the:folldwing dreadful 
Song ; which, when they had finithed, they tore the web into twelve pieces, and 
(each taking her portion) galloped Six to the North ‘and-‘as many to the South. 
Thefe were the Valkyriux, female Divinities,; Servants of. Odin (or Weden) in the 
Gothic mythology. Their name fignifies Chufers of the: fain. They were: 
mounted on fwift herfes, .with drawn (words. in their hands ; and in the throng of © 
battle (cleéted fuch as were deftined to laughter, and-conduéted them to Valkalla, 
the hall of Odin, or paradife of the Brave; where they me the hanquet, and’ 
ferved the sala Heroes with horns of mead ant ale: 


_ Sword], 
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Sword, that. once -2 Monarch bates ~ ee 


Keep the tiffue clofe and fltzon | one 


Mifta oa a Maid, 5 oe 


Sangrida, and Hilda fee, 


Join the wayward work to.nids 0) << 
Tis the woot of vidiory ee a 


Ere the ruddy ry ‘. fan a bn 


Pikes muft fhiver, javelins 


Blade with clattering, buckler:mect,-. “ 
Hauberk ¢rath, ‘and helmet ring.) 1. 


(Weave the. crimfon web ‘of war)’ ae 
"Let us 20, ‘and let us fly, | 
_ Where oar Friends the conflié hare, 


| Where: ~ ome where they die. 


As the piths of fate we tread, 
“Wading thro’ th’ enfanguin’ d field: 2) 
-Gondula, - and Geira, fpréad * 


ad er the youthful King your fhield. 


&% CO 


GO DE 'S, 47 
We the reins to flaughter give, 
Ours to kilt, and: ours to: {pare's 
Spite of danger he fhall live. 
(Weave the ee web ” iia 2 26 


§ mo 4 pena * . » , 


They,. whom once « the deRertubeddh 
Pent within its bleak’ domain, '"° 
Soon their ample fway fhall ftretch: 
O’er the ass iced acini mes be tf 
| n AP Pe | 
Low the eae ‘Earl’ 3 wat achiors 
Ger’d with* trianiyt a: pabitig pa . 
Fate demands a nobler head ; 
Soon, a” ‘Ring hall Bice'the’g erouitha Bees 
ee ee ee ee ere as er apes | 
Long his lofs'fhall disk eebi Uhod sf; 
Ne’er again his Hkehete? (e3 susie ee 
Long her ftrains in forrow fteep;. 
Strains of Immortality | 


Ge 


Horror covers all the heath, 


Clouds of carnage blot. the fun,. 
Sifters, 
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‘Triumph to the younger King. — 
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Sifters, weave the web of death; « . 
Sifters, .ceafe; the work is done. ° 


Hail the tafk, and hail the hands! 
Songs of joy and triumph fing ! 
Joy to the victorious bands; . 


Mortal, thou that-hear’ft the tale, 
Learn the tenour of our fong. © 
Scotland, thro’ each winding vale 

Far and wide the notes prolong. — 


Sifters, hence with {purs of fpeed: 
Each her thundering faulchion wield ; 
Each beftride her fable fteed, ) 
Hurry, hurry. to the field. 


ODE 


DESCENT or ODIN+ 


Lad 


FROM THE N ORSE-TONGUE. 


Profe the King ¢ of Men with fpeed, 
And faddled ftrait his coal- black feed 

Down the yawning fteep he rode,-...: --* 1 
That leads to » Hena’s.drear, dee - 
Him the Dog of Darknefs {pied, 4 
His fhaggy throat he open’d i. 
While from his jaws, with carnage alr d, y 
Foam and human gore diftill’d : 


* The original is to be found in BARTHOLINUS, de caufis. contemnendz 
mortis; HaFNIA, 1689, Quarto. ' 
Upreis ODINN ALLDA GAUTR, &c. 
» Niflbeimr, the hell of the Gothic nations, confifted of nine worlds, to which 
were devoted all fuch as died of ficknefs, old-age, or by any other means than in 
battle: Over it prefided Heza, the Goddefs of Death. 


g Hoarfe 


so 
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Hoarfe he bays with: hideous din, _ 

Eyes that glow, and fangs that grin ; 
And long purfues, with fruitlefs yell, 
The Father of the powerful fpell. 
Onward ftill his way he takes, 

(The groaning earth beneath him fhakes,} 
Till full before his fearlefs eyes. | 

The portals nine of hell arife. 


_ Right againft the eaftern gate, 


_ By the mofs-grown pile he fate; ~ 
~ Where long of yore to fleep was laid: 


The duft of the prophetic Maid. 
Facing to the northern clime, | 
Thrice he trac’d the Runic rhyme ;. 
Thrice pronounc’d in aecents dread, 
The thrilling verfe that wakes the Dead; 
Till from out the hollow ground. 
Slowly breath’d a fullen found.. 
Pr. What call unknown, what charms prefume 
To break the quiet of the tomb? 


Who 
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Who thus aflidts shy troubled fprite, 
And drags me from the realms of night? « 
Long on thefe mould’ring bones have beat 
The winter’s fnow, the fummer’s heat, 
The drenching dews, and driving rain! 
Let me, let mae fleep again. 
Who is he, with: voice unbleft, ~ 
That calls me from the bed of reft ? 

O. A Traveller, :to thee unknown, . 
Is he that calls, a Warrior’s Son. 
Thou the deeds of light fhale know ; 
Tell me what is done below, 
For whom yon glitt’ring board is {pread, 
Dreft for whom yon golden bed. 


Pr. Mantling in the goblet fee 
‘The pure bev’rage of the bee ; 
O’er it hangs the fhield of gold; 
*Tis the drink of Balder bold: 
Balder’s head to death is giv’n. 
Pain can reach the Sons of Heav’n ! 
g 2 Unwilling 
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Unwilling I my lips unclofe:° - 


Leave me,: leave me to repofe. 

O. Once again my: call obey. 
Prophetefs, arife, and fay,- © 
What dangers Odin’s Child await,, . 
Who the Author of his fate. 

Pr. In Hoder’s hand the Hero's dooms 
His Brother fends him: to the tomb: 

Now my weary lips I clofe : 
Leave me, leave me to repofe... 


O. Prophetefs, my fpell obey;. 
Once again: arife, and fay, | 
Who th’ Avenger of his guilt, 
By. whom {hall Hoder’s blood-be fpilt: 


Pr. In the caverns of the weft, 


By Odin’s fierce embrace compreft, 


. A wond’rous Boy fhall Rinda bear; 


Who ne’er fhall comb: his raven-~hair,. 


Nor 
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Nor wath: his vifage in the ftream, ‘| 
Nor fee the fun’s departing beam; ; | 
Till he on Hoder’s corfe fhall {mile- 
Flaming on the fun’ral pile. 
Now my weary. lips I clofe:. 
Leave me, leave me to-repofe. 


O. Yet awhile my call obey. 
Prophetefs, awake, and fay, | 
What Virgins. thefe, in fpeechlefs woe,. 
That bend to earth their folemn brow, 
That their flaxen treffes tear, : 
And fnowy veils, that float in air. 
Tell me whence their forrows rofe: 


Then I leave thee to repofe. 


- Pr. Ha! no Traveller art thou, . 
King of Men, I know thee now,. 


Mightieft of a mighty line—— 


O. No boding Maid of {kill divine 
Art thou, nor Prophetefs of good ; 
But mother of the giant-brood ! 
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Pr. Hie thee hence, aad bealft at home, 
That never fhall Enquirer come 
To break my iron-fleep again ; 
Till © Lox has burft his tenfold chain. 
Never, till fubftantial Night 
Has reafflum’d her ancient right; 


Till wrap’d in flames, in ruin hurl’d, 


Sinks the fabric of the world. 


¢ Lok is the evil Being, who continues in chains till dhe Twilight of the Gods 
approaches, when he fhall break his bonds; the human race, the dtars, and fun, 
fhall difappear ; the earth fink in the feas, and fire confume the fkies: even Odin 
himfelf and his kindred-deities fhall perifh. Fora farther explanation of this my- 
thology, fee Introduction a 1’Hiftoire de Dannemarc, par Monf. Mallet,” 1755, 
Quarto; or rather a tranflation of it publifhed in 1770, and entitled ‘* Northern 
“© Antiquities,” in which fome miftakes in the Original are judicioufly corrected. 


THRE 
TRIUMPHS aot OWEN. 
. From tHe WELCcH.. 


WEN’'s praife demands my fong, 
Owen fwift, and Owen ftrong ; 

Faireft flower of Roderic’s ftem, 
® Gwyneth’s fhield, and Britain’s gem. 
He nor heaps his brooded ftores,. 
Nor on alt profufely pours ; 
Lord of every regal art, 
Liberal hand, and open heart. 


® From Mr. Evawns’s fpecimens of the Welch Poetry ; London, 1764, Quarto. 
Owen fucceeded his Father Griffin in the principality of North Wales, 
A. D. 1120. This battle was fought near forty years afterwards, 


b North Wales.. 


Big 
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Big with ‘héfts of mighty name, — 
Squadrons three againft him came A 
This the force of Eirin hiding, 
Side by fide as proudly riding, 

On her fhadow long and gay 

© Lochlin plows the wat’ry way ; 
There the Norman fails afar 

Catch the winds, and join the war: 
Black and huge along they fweep, 
Burthens of the angry deep. 


Dauntlefs on his native fands | 

4 The Dragon-Son of Mona ftands ; 
In glitt’ring arms and glory dreft, 

” ‘High he rears his ruby creft. — 
There the thund’ring ftrokes begin, - 
There the prefs, and there the din ; 
Talymalfra’s rocky thore 


Echoin:s to the battle’s roar. 


© Doirnark. 


4 The red Dragon is the device of Cadwallader, which all his defcendants 
bore on their banners. 


Check’d 
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© Check’d -by the torrent-tide of blood 
Backward Meinai rolls his flood ; 
While, heap’d his mafter’s feet around, 
Proftrate Warriors gnaw the ground. 
Where his glowing eye-balls- turn, 
Thoufand Banners round him burn. 
Where he points his purple {pear, 
Hafty, hafty Rout is there, 

Marking with indignant eye 

Fear to ftop, and fhame to fly. 
There Confufion, Terror’s child, 
Confli& fierce, and Ruin wild, 

Agony, that pants for breath, 
Defpair and honourable Death. 


¢ This and the three following ines arent in the former Edin ‘bet ae 
mow added from the Author’s. MS. 


Xi. 


Ture DEATH or HOE L.. 
From ras Wetcn’.. 


AD I but the torrent’s might, . 
With headlong tage and. wild affright: 

Upon Deira’s fquadrons hurl’d, 
To rufh, and ‘fweep them from the world J! 


/. 


Too, too fecute in’ youthful pride: 
By them my. friend,. my Hoel, died, , 
Great .Cian’s Son: of Madoc old 
He.afk’d no heaps of hoarded gold ; ; 
Alone in Nature’s wealth array’d, 

“He afk’d, and had the lovely Maid... 


— £ Of Aneurim, ftyled the Monarch of the Bards.. He flourifhed about thé time - 
of Talieffin, A.D. 570. This Ode is extracted from the Gododin, (See Mr... 
Evans’s Specimens, p. 71 and 73) and now firft publithed. . 


To: 
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To Cattraeth’s vale in glitt’rinp row 
Twice two hundred Warriors go; 
Every Warrior’s manly neck . 

Chains of regal honour deck, 
Wreath’d in many a golden link: 
From the golden cup they drink 
Nectar, that the bees produce, 

Or the grape’s extatic Juice. 


Flufh’d with mirth, and hope they burn: 
But none from Cattraeth’s vale return, © 


Save Aéron brave, and Conan ftrong, 
(Burfting thro’ the bloody throng) 
And I, the meaneft of them all, 
That live to weep, and fing their fall. 
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S&S ON N E T* 


On THE DEATH OF: 
Me RLCHARD WEST. 


"N vain to me. the {miling Mornings fhine,. 
And redd’ning Pheebus lifts his golden fire. 

The birds in vain their amorous defcant ‘join ; : 
Or chearful fields refime their green attire :- 
Thefe ears, alas!- for other notes repine,. 
A different obje@ do thefe. eyes require. . 
My lonely anguifh melts no; heart.but mine; - 
And in my. breaft the imperfe@ joys. expire.. 
Yet Morning finiles the bufy race to chear, | 
And new-born pleafure brings to happier-men:- 
The fields.to. all their wonted ‘tribute bear: - 
To warm their little loves tthe. birds complain : - 
I fruitlefs mourn to him;. that cannot. hear,, 


And weep the more,. becaufe_I! weep in. vain... 
> * Now firft publithed. . See Memoirs,. Seét. 8, p. 157.:. 


E P I-. 
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EPITAPH. 
On ®*Mrs. C-L A. R. K E&, 


O! where this: filent Marble weeps,, _ 
A Friend, a: Wife, . a Mother fleeps.:° 
A Heart, within whofe facred: cell. 
The. peaceful Virtues lov’d to. dwell.. 
Affe@ion warm, and faith fincere, . 
And foft humanity were there.. 
In-agony, in death refign’d;. | 
She felt the Wound the left behind. . 
Her infant Image, here below, | 
Sits {miling on.a Father’s woe: . 
Whom -what: awaits,. while: yet.he ftrays . 
Along the. lonely vale. of . days ?- 
A Pang, , to fecret forrow. dear ;_ 
A Sigh; an unavailing Tear af 
Till Time {hall ev'ry grief : remove, . 
_ With Life, .with Memory, and with Love. 


__&-This Lady,-the Wife of Dr: Clarke, Phyfician at Epfom, died April 27, 
1757; and is buried in the Church of Beckenham, Kent. 


E P I- 
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On Sem WILLIAM: WILLIAMS. 


ERE, -foremoft in the dangerous paths of fame, 
Young Williams fought for England’s fair renown; 
His mind each mufe, each grace adorn’d his frame, 
Nor Envy dar’d to view him with a frown. 
At Aix his voluntary {word he drew, sis. 7 
There firft in blood his infant honor feal’d ;. 
From fortune, pleafure, fcience, love he flew, 
And fcorf’d repofe when Britain took the field. 
With eyes of flame, and cool undaunted breaft 
Vidor he ftood on Bellifle’s rocky fteeps— | 
Ah! gallant youth |! this marble tells the: reft, 
Where melancholy Friendthip bends, and weeps. 
- NOT OE, — . 
This Epitaph (hitherto unpublifhed) was written at the requeft of Mr. Frede- 
rick Montagu, who intended to have infcribed it on a Monument at Bellifle, at 


the fiege of which this accomplifhed youth was killed, 1761; but from fome diffi- 
culty attending the ercction of it, this defign was not executed. 


ELEGY 


«6g 
EE L E G Y 
WRITTEN IN A 


COUNTRY CHURCH-YARD. 


HE Curfew tolls the knell of parting day, . 
The lowing herd wind flowly o’er the lea, 
The plowman homeward plods his weary way, 


And leaves the world to darknefs and to me. 


Now fades the glimmering land{cape on the fight, 
And all the air a folemn ftillnefs holds, 

Save where the beetle wheels his droning flight, 
And drowfy tinklings lull the diftant folds ; 


Save that from yonder ivy-mantled tower, . 
The mopeing owl does to the moon complain 
Of fuch, as wand’ring near her fecret bower, 
Moleft her ancient folitary reign. 


Beneath 
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Beneath thofe rugged elms, that yew-tree’s fhade, 
_ Where heaves the turf in many a mould’ring heap, 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, 


The rude Forefathers of the hamlet fleep. 


The breezy call of incenfe-breathing Morn, 

The {wallow twitt’ring from the ftraw-built fhed, 
The cock’s fhrill clarion, or the echoing horn, 
No more fhall roufe them from their lowly bed. 


For them no more the blazing hearth fhall burn, 
Or bufy houfewife ply her evening care: 

No children run to lifp their fire’s return, ~ 

Or climb his knees the envied kifs to fhare. 


Oft did the harveft to their fickle yield, 

Their furrow oft the ftubborn glebe has broke ; 
How jocund did they drive their team afield ! 

How bow’d the woods beneath their fturdy ftroke! 


Let 


. 2 
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Let not Ambition mock their ufeful toil, 
Their homely joys, and deftiny obfcure ; 
Nor Grandeur hear with a difdainful fmile, 
The fhort and fimple annals of the poor. 


The boaft of heraldry, the pomp of pow’r,. 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e’er gave, 
Await alike th’ inevitable hour. 

The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 


Nor you, ye Proud, impute to Thefe the fault, 
If Memory o’er their tomb no trophies raife, 
Where thro’ the long-drawn ifle and fretted vault _ 
The pealing anthem {wells the note of praife. 


Can ftoried urn or animated buift 
Back to its manfion call the fleeting breath? 
Can Honour’s voice provoke the filent duft, 


Or Flatt’ry footh the dull cold ear of Death? | 


i Perhaps . 
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Perhaps in. this neglected: {pot is laid — 
Some heart once: pregnant withi celeftial fire ;. 


Hands, that the rod. of: empire might. have. fway’ wd 


Or wak’d to: extafy the. kving lyre... | 


But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page: 


Rich with the fpoily of time did ne’er unroll:;; 


Chill Penury reprefs:d their noble: rage, 
And froze the genial current of the foul.. 


Full many a gem of pureft ray ferene,, 
The dark unfathonr’d caves of oceam bear :: 


Full many a flower is born te: bhifh. unfeen,,..  - 


And wate its. fweetnefs. on. the defert arr:. 


Some village-Hampden,. that with dauntlefs: breaft: 


The little Fyrant of his fields withftood ; 


Some mute inglorious Milton here may reft,'° 
Some Cromwell guiltlefs of his country’s blood.. 


Th’ 
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Th’ applaufe of liftning fenates to command, 
The threats of pai and ruin to defpife, 
"To featter plenty ‘o’er a {miling land, 
_ And read their hift’ry in a nation’s eyes, 


Their lot forbad; aor ‘circum{crib’d alone 

Their growing virtues, but their crimes confin’d ; 
Forbad to wade through flaughter to a throne, 
And fhut the gates of merey on mankind,. 


The ftruggling pangs of confcious truth to hide, 
To quench the blufhes of ingenuows fhame, 
Or heap the fhrine of Luxury and Pride - 

With incenfe kindled at the Mufe’s flame. 


Far from the madding crowd's ignoble ftrife, 
Their {ober wifhes never learn’d to ftray ; 
Along the cool fequefter’d vale of life - 
They kept the nowfelefs tenor of their way. 


i2 Yet 
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Yet ev’n thefe bones from infult to protect 

Some frail memorial ftill erected nigh, 

With uncouth rhimes and fhapelefs {culpture deck’d,, 
Implores the pafling tribute of a. figh. 


Their name, their years, {pelt by th’ unletter'd mufe, 
The place of fame and elegy fupply : : 
And many a holy text around fhe ftrews, 

That teach the ruftic moralift to die. 


For who to dumb Forgetfulnefs a prey, 
This pleafing anxious being e’er refign’d, 
Left the warm precinéts of the chearful day, 
Nor caft- one longing lng’ring look behind ? 


On fome fond breaft the parting foul relies, 
Some pious drops the clofing eye requires ; 
Ev’n from the tomb the voice of Nature Cries, 
Ev'n in our Afhes live their wonted Fires. 


For 
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For thee, who mindful of th’ unhonour’d Dead 
Doft in thefe lines their artlefs tale relate ; 


If chance, by lonely Contemplation led, 
Some kindred Spirit fhall inquire thy fate, 


Haply fome hoary-headed Swain may fay, 
‘ Oft have we feen him at the peep of dawn 
© Brufhing with hafty fteps the dews away 


‘ To meet the fun upon the upland lawn. 


‘ There at the foot of yonder nodding beech 
_ © That wreathes its old fantaftic roots fo high, 

© His liftlefs length at noontide would he ftretch,. 
‘ And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 


‘ Hard by yon wood, now filing as in {corn, 
‘ Mutt’ring his wayward fancies he would rove ; 
* Now drooping, -woeful wan, like one forlorn, 


* Or craz’d with care, or crofs’d in hopelefs love. 


-© One . 
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One -morn I mifs’d thim:on ‘the cuftom’d hill, 
Along the ‘heath and near this fav’rite tee 5 - ~ < 
Another came; nor yet befide the nfl, - - 
Nor up the lawn, ‘nor at the wood was he; 


A “ “~ 


“A 


vw 


The next with dirges due ‘in fad array 


a) 


Slow ‘thro’ the church-way path we faw him born. 
Approach and read (for thou can’ft read) ithe lay, 
Grav’d.on the fone beneath yon aged thorn. 


ta) 


THe EPITAPH. 
HE RE ‘refts his head ‘upon the dap of Earth : 
, A Youth ‘to Fortune and to Fame unknown : 
Fair Science frown’d not on his humble birth, 
And Melancholy mark’d him for her own. 


Large was ‘his bounty, and ‘his foul fimcere, 

Heav'n did.a recompence as largely fend : 

He gave to Mis’ry all the thad, tear, 

Fle gain’d from Heav’n (’twas all he with’d) a friend. 


No 
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No farther feek his merits to difclofe, 

Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, 
(There they alike in trembling hope repofe,) 
The bofom of his Father and his God. 


END or tHe POEMS. 


paisa Google 


IMITATIONS, 
VARIATIONS, 


A N D 


ADDITIONAL NOTES. 


k 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


N the foregoing Edition the text of all thofe pieces, which 

the Author publifhed in his life-time, is given exactly as 
he left. it in. the Landan and Glafgow editions; and the few 
added pieces are printed verbatim from his corrected manu- 
{cripts. I have alfo inferted all his explanatory notes at the 
bottom of their refpective pages; but thofe which only pointed 
out imitative expreflions have been referved for thefe concluding 
pages,' becaufe many of them appeared to me not very material, 
and therefore would have crouded the text as unneceffarily as 
my own annotations. 


N O T ES, &c. 


O DE iI. 


The original manufcript title, which Mr. Gray gave to this Ode, was Noon- 
TIDE; probably he then meant to write two more, defcriptive of Morning 
and Evening. His unfinifhed Ode (vide p. 236 of the Memoirs) opens with 
a fine defcription of the former: and his Elegy with as beautiful a pi€ture 
of the latter, which perhaps he might, at that time, have meditated upon 
for the exordium of an Ode; but this is only conjeture. It may, however, 
be remarked, that thefe three capital defcriptions abound with ideas which 
affect the ear more than the eye; and therefore go beyond the powers of — 
picturefque imitation. 


- 


1. O’er-canopies the glade, Stanza 2. I. 4. 


IMITATION, 
a bank 
O’er-canopied with lufcious woodbine. G. 
Shakef. Miaf. Night's Dream. 


2. How low, how little are the Proud; 
' How indigent the Great. Stanza 2. 1,9 and to. 


VARIATION. 
How low, how indigent the Proud ; 
How little are the Great. 

Thus it ftood in Dodfley’s Mifcellany, where it was firft oublithed. The 
author correéted it on account of the point of /ittle and great. It certainly 
had too much the appearance of a Concetto, tho’ it exprefled his meaning 
Dene: than the prefent reading. 


k 2 3. And 
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3. And float amid the liquid noon. Stanza 3.1.7. 


IMITATION. 
Nare per eftatem liquidam. Virgil. Georg. sb. iv. 


4. Quick-glancing to the fun. Stanza 3. I, 10. 


IMITATION. 
{porting with quick glance, | 
Shew to the {un their wav’d coats dropt with gold. 
Milton’s Par. Loft, 6. vii. Ge 


5. To Contemplation’s fober eye. Stanza 4. I, 1. 


IMITATION. 
While infects from the threfhold preach, &c. 
M. GREEN in the Grotta 
Dodfley’s Mife. vol. v. p. 161. G.. 


ODE Ii. 
1, This little piece, in which comic humour is fo happily blended with lyri- 
cal fancy, was written in point of time fome years later than the firft, 
third, and fourth Odes. See Memoirs, p. 188; but as the author had 
printed it here in his own edition, I have not changed it: Mr. Walpole, 
fince the death of Mr. Gray,. has placed the China vafe in queftion on a 


pedeftal at Strawberry-Hill, with the firft four lines of the Ode for its in- 
{cription. 


’T was on this Vafe’s lofty fide, &c.. 
2. Two angel forms were.feen to. glide. Stanza 3. 1. 2. 


VARIATION. 
Two Beauteous forms. Firft edition in Dodfley’s Mife. 


ODE 


N O T E °&, &e. ‘i is 


O D E SIil. 

1. This was the firft Englith produ@ion of Mr. Gray which appeared in 
print. It was publifhed in folio by Dodfley in 1747; about the fame time, 
at Mr. Walpole’s requeft, Mr. Gray fat for his picture to Echart, in which, 
on a paper which he held in his hand, Mr. Walpole wrote the title of this 
Ode, and to intimate his own high and juft opinion of it, as a firft pro~ 
duction, added this line of Lucan by way of motto. 

Nec licuit populis parvum te, Nile, videre. Pharf. lib. x. 1. 296. 


2. And redolent of Joy and Youth. Stanza 2. 1.9. 


IMITATION. 
And bees their honey redolent of fpring. 
Dryden’s Fable on the Pythag. Syfiem. G. 


3- And hard unkindnefs’ alter’d eye. Stanza 8. 1. 6. 

The elifion here is ungraceful and hurts this otherwife beautiful line: One of 

the fame kind in the fecond line of the firft Ode makes the fame blemifh ; 
but I think they are the only two to be found in this correct writer; and 
I mention them here that fucceeding Poets may not look upon them as 
authorities. ‘The judicious reader will not fuppofe that I would condemn 
all elifions of the genitive cafe, by this ftricture on thofe which are termi- 
nated by rough confonants. Many there are which the ear readily admits,, 
and. which ufe has made familiar to it.. 


& And moody Madnefs laughing wild. Stanza 8. 1. 9g. 


IMITATION. 
—— Madnefs laughing in her ireful mood. 
Dryden's Palamon and Arcite. G. 


. This Ode was firft publifhed, with the three foregoing, in Dodfley’s Mifcel-. 
Jany, under the title of an Hymn to Adverfity, which title is here dropped 
for the fake of uniformity in the page. It is unqueftionably as truly lyrical | 


any of his other Odes. 
=e ; 2. Exact 


- 
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2. Exact my own defects to fcan. Stanza 6. 1. 7. 

The many hard confonants, which occur in this line, hurt the ear; Mr. Gray 
perceived it himfelf, but did not alter it, as the words themfelves were thofe 
which beft conveyed his idea, and therefore he did not chufe to facrifice fenfe 
to found. 


Had Mr. Gray compleated the fine lyrical fragment, which I have inferted in 
the fourth fection of the Memoirs, I fhould have introduced it into the text of 
his Poems, as the fifth and laft of his monoftrophic Odes. In order to fulfl the 
promife which I made to my reader, (fee p. 235) I fhall now reprint the piece 
with my own additions to it, I have already made my apology for the attempt ; 
and therefore fhall only add, that although (as is ufually done on fuch occafions) 
I print my fupplemental lines in the italic charaéter, yet I am well aware that 
their inferiority would but too eafily diftinguifh them without any typographical 
afiftance. . 


Oo D E 
On the Pleafure arifing from Vicifitude. 


OW the golden Morn aloft 
Waves her dew-befpangled wing, 

With vermil cheek, and whifper foft 
She wooes the tardy Spring : 
Till April ftarts, and calls around 
The fleeping fragrance from the ground ; 
And lightly o'er the living fcene : 
Scatters his frefheft, tendereft green. 


New-born flocks, in ruftic dance, 
Frifking ply their feeble feet ; 
Forgetful of their wintry trance 
The birds his prefence greet : 
But chief, ‘the Sky-Lark warbles high 
His trembling thrilling extacy ; | 
And, leffening from the dazzled fight, 
Melts into air and liquid light. 
Rife, 
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Rife, my Soul! on wings of fire, 
Rife the rapt’rous Choit among ; 
Hark! ’tis Nature ftrikes the Lyre, 
And leads the general fong: 

Warm let the lyric tranfport flow, 
‘Warm, as the ray that bids it glow; 
And animates the vernal grove 


With health, with harmony, and love. 


Yefterday the fullen year 

Saw the fhowy whirlwind fly 5 
Mute was the mufic of the air, 

The herd ftood drooping by : 

Their raptures now that wildly flow, 
No yefterday, nor morrow know ; 
"Tis Man alone that joy defcries 

. With forward, and reverted eyes. 


Smiles on- paft Misfortune’s brow 
Soft Reflection’s hand can trace; 


And o’er the cheek of Sorrow throw © 


A melancholy grace 


While Hope prolongs our happier hour,.. 


Or deepeft fhades, that dinily lower 
And bkcken. round our weary way; 
Gilds with a gleam. of diftant day.. 


Still, where rofy Pleafure leads,. 
See a kindred Grief purfue ; 
Behind the fteps that Mifery treads 
Approaching Comfort view : 
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The hues of blifs more brightly glow, 
Chaftis’d by fabler tints of woe ; 

And blended form, with artful ftrife, 
The ftrength and harmony of life. 


See the Wretch, that long has toft 
On the thorny bed of pain, 

At length repair his vigour loft, 

And breathe, and walk again : 

The meaneft floweret of the vale, 
The fimpleft note that {wells the gale, 
The common fun, the air, the {kies, 
To Him are opening Paradife. 


Humble Quiet builds her cell, 

Near the fource whence Pleafure flows; 
She eyes the clear * cryftalline well, 
And taftes it as it goes. 

W bile far below the madding Croud 
Rufb headlong to the dangerous flood, 
Where broad and turbulent it {weeps, 
And perith in the boundlefs deeps, 


Mark where Indolence, and Pride, 
Sooth'd by Flattery’s tinkling found, 
Go, foftly rolling, fide by fide, 
Their dull, but daily round : 


* So Milton accents the word : 
On the cryftalline fky, in fapphire thron’d. P, L. Book Vin Ve 7720 


To 
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To thefe, if Hebe’s Self foould bring 
The pureft cup from Pleafure’s fpring, 
Say, can they tafte the flavour high 
Of fober, fimple, genuine “foy & 


Mark Ambition’s march fublime 

Up to Power's meridian height 

While pale-ey’d Envy fees him climb, 

And fickens at the fight. 

Phantoms of Danger, Death, and Dread, 
Float hourly round Ambition’s head ; 
While Spleen, within bis rival's breafts 
Sits brooding on her Jcorpion neft. 


Happier be, the Peafant, far, 

From the pangs of Paffion frees 

That breathes the keen yet wholefome air 
Of rugged Penury. 

He, when his morning tafe 1s done, 

Can flumber in the noontide fun ; 

And hie bin home, at evening's clofe, 


To fweet repaft, and calm repofe. 


He, unconfcious whence the bhifs, 
Feels, and owns in carols rude, 
That all the circling joys are his, 
Of dear Viciffitude. 
From toil be wins his Spirits light, 
From bufy day, the peaceful night 5 
Rich, from the very want of wealth, 
In Heav'n's beft treafures, Peace and Health. 
| 1 
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I have heard Mr. Gray fay, that M. Greffet’s ‘* Epitre a ma Soeur” (fee his: 
works in the Amfterdam edition, 1748, p. 180) gave him the firft idea of this. 
Ode: and whoever compares it with the French Poem, will find fome flight traits. 
of refemblance, but chiefly in our Author’s feventh ftanza. 


. We come now to Mr. Gray’s Pindaric Odes. And ¥ think myfelf happy,. 
through the favour of Mr. How (whofe acquaintance with Count Algarotti: 
has been mentioned, p. 302 of the Memoirs) to be permitted to preface my. 
annotations on them, with a letter which that celebrated foreigner wrote to- 
him on their fubject. It does honour at once to the Writer, the Poet, and: 
their common Friend. 


Al Signor GUGLIELMO TAYLOR HOW. 


Pifa, Dicem. 26,. 1762. 

EI moltiffimi obblighi, che io ho alla tanta fua gentilezza,, 

non é certo il mtnore quello dello avermi ella novella- 

mente introdotto in uno dé pit ripofti Laureti del Parnafo In-. 

glefe, avendomi fatto parte di alcune Liriche poefie del Signor: 

Gray. Io non faprei quale Oda non diro del celebre Roufieau, ma. 

del Guidi, del Lazzarini, ed anche del Chiabrera, che {crifséro. 

in una lingua piu poetica che la Francefe non é, paragonar fi. 

poteffe all’Oda fopra l’Armonia, o a quella contro ad Odoardo. 
Primo del loro novello Pindaro, ed Alceo. 


La Poefia dei popoli fettentrionali pare a me, che, general-. 
ménte parlando, confifta pit di penfieri, che d’immagini, fi come. 
piaccia delle rifleffiont equalmente che dei fentimenti, non fia. 
cosi particolareggiata, e pittorefca come é la noftra. Virgilio a. 
cagione d’efempio rappréfentando Didone quando efce alla cac- 
cia fa una tal defcrizione del fuo veftimento, che tutti i ritrattifti,, 
leggendo quel paffo, la veftirebbono a un. modo: 
| Tandem: 
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Tandem progreditur, magna flipante catervda, 
Sidoniam pitto chlamydem circumdata limbo: — 
Cui pharetra ex auro, crines nodantur in aurum, 
Aurea purpuream fubnethit fibula veftem. 

Non cofi il Miltono quanda defcrive la nuda bellezza di Eva; 
Grace was in all ber fteps, beav'n in ber eye, 
In ev'ry gefture, dignity and love. 

Con quella parole generali, e aftratte idee di grazia, cielo, 
amore, e maefta non pare a lei che ognuno fi formi in mente 
una Eva a pofta fua? Talcheé dietro a quei verfi Rubens l’'avrébbe 
dipinta come una groffa Balia Fiamminga, Rafaello come la 
Venere da Medici, quale appunto, il Miltono l’avrébbe dovuta 


defcrivere. 


Envy itfelf is dumb, in wonder loft, 
And factions firtve, who fhall applaud him moft. 

Dice un loro famofo poeta fe ben mi ricordo. Ed ecco come un 
poeta Italiano, quel medefimo Lazzarini che ho nominato da 
principio, ha pittorefcaménte atteggiato la medefima Invidia. 

Bello 3] veder dall 'una parte vinta 

L’Invidia, ¢ cinta 

Di ferpi contro a lei fola rivelte, 

Meditar molte | 

Menzogne in vano, e pat refarle in gola 

L’empia parola. 
Cotefta maggior dofe di pittura dird cosi ch’entra nella noftra 
poefia é forfe uno effetto anch’effa della dilicatezza, ed irritabi- 
lita délla fibra delle nazioni pofte fotto climi caldi. Onde fen- 
tono, ed immaginano pit vivamente délle nazioni fettentrionali, 


- pill atte per avventura, che noi non fiamo, a penfare con pazi- 


12 enza, 
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enza, ad analizzare, a penetrare fino al fondo delle cofe*. In 
fatti, fe fu dato alla Grecia di produrre un Omero che é€ il 
principe dé poeti, fu dato all’ Inghilterra il produrre un Neutono 
padre e fovrano della filofofica famiglia. Comunque fia di cio 
l’una di quefte Poefie chiamare fi potrebbe logica, grafica l’altra. 
In quefto fecondo genere io porrei la poefia del Signor Gray, il 
quale bencheé nato verfo il Polo, uguaglia i pit: caldi poeti, che 
forfero piu vicini al fole. Il verbum ardens di Cicerone, words 
that burn, che egli nella prima Oda adatta 4 Dryden, bene ft 
pud appropriare, per la vivacita della efpreffione, a lui medé- 
fimo: E cofi ancora quei, thoughts that breathe; del che egli & 
cortefe all ifteflo poeta. 

From Helicon’s harmonious fprings 

A thoufand rills their mazy progres take: 

The laughing flowers, that round them blow,. 

Drink life and fragrance as they flow. 

Quel bera dei fiori vita e fragranza dalle acque di Elicona, 
fpira talé foavita, che uno crede refpirar veramente la dolce aria 
dello Elicona medefimo. Viviffima é€ la pittura del pargoletto 
Shakefpear, che tende le tenerelle mani e forride alla Natura. 
che gli {vela il reverendo {uo fembiante, e dipoi gli fa dono di 
quelle auree chiavi, che hanno virtu di fchiudere le porte del 
rifo, e la facra fonte del fimpatico pianto. . Non puo efflere piu 


* All this comparative criticifm feems rather ingenious than true. The Count 
might have found, in another part of the Paradife Loft, a defcription of this very 
Eve more particularized and picturefque ; and two allegorical figures of Sin and 
Death, full as ftrongly featured as the Envy of Lazzarini. Spenfer would, in 
almoft every pave of his Fairy Queen, have produced him pictures as boldly ima- 
gincd and peculiarly marked, as arc to be mct with in the writings of any more 
Southern Poct. 


poetica. 
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poetica la ragioné ch’egli fabbrica della cecita del Miltono, il 
quale; oltrepaffati i fiammanti confine dello {pazio e del tempo, 
ebbe ardire di fiffare lo firuardo cola dove gli angioli ftefi pa- 
ventano di rimirare; e gli occhi fuoi affuocati in quel pelago 
di lucé fi chiufero tofto in una notte {empiterna. Con qual 
bravura non ha egli imitato Ja grandiofa immagine di Pindaro 
nella prima delle Pitiche, quando dipinge il Re degli Augelli, 
l’Aquila miniftra del fulmine di Giove vinta anch’effa dalla forza 
dell’armonia? E non fi vedon eglino in quel bel verfo, 

Whereer fhe turns the Graces homage pay—— 
efpreffi quei due di Tibullo? | 

Ilam quidquid agat, quoquo vefligia ficttat, 

Compontt furtim, fubfequiturque decor. 

Pieno degli {piriti dé piu nobili antichi autori, non mette gia 
egli il piede nelle loro pedate; ma francamente cammina col 
garbo, e con la difinvoltura di quelli. Superiore di gran lunga 
al concettofo Cowley, il quale nella Lirica avea tenuto finora il 
campo, ben egli dovea vendicar la caufa della poefia contro alla 
ferita di quell’Odoardo, che, foggiogata la Wallia, vi fpenfe il 
gentil feme dei poeti, 1 quali animando 1 loro compatrioti a belle 
imprefe, erano 1 fucceflori, fi pud dire, degli antichi Druidi, e 
gli anteceffori del medefimo Gray. Con qual forza con quale 
ardore nol fa egli accefo della facra fiamma dell’eftro e della li- 
berta? Troppo lungo io farei fe efprimer le voleffi il piacere di 
che mi é ftata cagione la varieta grandiffima d’immagini ch’egli 
ha faputo fare entrare nel vaticinio che contro alla razza di 
Odoardo tulmina il Poeta Wallefe. La diro bene all’orecchio 
che quel vaticinio mi fembra di gran lunga fuperiore al vaticinio 
di Nereo fopra lo eccidio di Troia. Dico all’orecchio, perche 
non vorrei avere contro di me la plebe dé letterati.. Troppo 

ella 
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élla fi {candalizzerebbe all’udire che a una fattura di dieciotte 
fecoli fa fe ne voglia preferire una de’ noftri giorni, che non ha 
avuto il tempo di far la patina che hanno fatto le cofe dei Greci 
e dei Latini. olio carmine nobilis il Signor Gray fi pud chia- 
mare a ragione Britanne fidicen Lyre: ed io mi rallegro fomma- 
mente con effo lei, che la patria fua vanti prefentemente, e in 
uno de’ fuoi amici, un poeta, che non la cede a niuno di queglt 


antichi, 
Che le Mufe lattar piu ch’altri mat. 


ODE V. | 

1. This highly-finifhed Ode, which Mr. Gray entitled the Progrefs of Poetry, 
defcribes its power and influence as well as progrefs, which his explanatory 
notes at the battom of the page point out, and this with all the accuracy of 
metaphyfical precifion, difguifed under the appearance of Pindaric digreffion. 
On the firft line of it he gave, in his edition, the following note.——— 
4¢ Pindar ftyles his -own poetry, with its mufical accompanyments, Aleanic 
« poamn, “Asdrides xogdal, Alcdiddy great avasy: /Eolian fong, ABolian ftrings, 
“¢ the breath of the Eolian flute.” It will feem f{trange to the learned reader, 
that he thought fuch explanation neceffary, and he will be apt to look on 
it as the mere parade of Greek quotation; but his reafon for it was, that the 
Critical Reviewers had miftaken his meaning, (fee note, p. 250 of the Me- 
moirs) and fuppofed the Ode addreffed to the Harp of Holus; which they 
faid ‘(was altogether uncertain and irregular, and therefore muft be very ill 
adapted to the Dance.” See Epode i. 1. 1. This ridiculous blunder, which 
he did not think proper openly to advert on, led him to produce his Greek 
quotations, that they might chew on them at their leifure; but he would 
hardly have done this, had not the reception his Ode met with made him 
abate, not only of refpect to his critics, but to his readers in general. See 
his own note. 


2. Awake, olian lyre, awake, Stanza i. Lt. 


Die Aaa oN. 


Awake, my glory: awake, lute and harp. David's Pf G. 


VARIA« 
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VARIATION, 
In his manufcript it originally ftood, 
Awake, my lyre: my glory, wake. 


And it would have been lucky for the above-mentioned critics, if it had been: 
thus printed. 


3- Perching on the fcepter’d hand. Antit.i. 1, 8. 
This defcription of the Bird of Jupiter, Mr. Gray, in his own edition, mo- 
deftly calls ‘‘ a weak imitation of fome incomparable lines in the firft Pythian 
“<< of Pindar ;” but if they are compared with Mr. Gilbert Weft’s tranflation 
of the above lines, (though far from a bad one) their fuperior energy to his 
verfion will appear very confpicuous. 
Perch’d on the fceptre of th’ Olympian King, 
The thrilling darts of harmony he feels ; 
And indolently hangs his rapid wing, 
While gentle fleep his clofing eyelid feals,. 
And o’er his heaving limbs in loofe array, 
To every balmy gale the ruffling feathers play. 
Flere, if we except the fecond line, we find no imagery or expreftion of the ly- 
rical caft. ‘The reft are loaded with unneceffary epithets, and would better 
{uit the tamer tones of Elegy. Weffs Pindar, vol. 1. p. 85. 


4. Glance their many twinkling feet. Ep. i. 1-11. 


IMITATION. 
Mappapuyas Snerro moda Sauuale HN Sune. 
| Homer. Od. ©. Gi. 


5. Slow.melting airs their Queen’s approach declare. 

This and the five flowing Jines which follow ase fweetly introduced by the- 
fhort and unequal meafures that precede them: the whole ftanza is indeed a 
mafter-piece of rhythm, and charms the ear by its well-varied cadence, as. 
much as the imagery which it contains ravifhes the fancy,. * There is (fays 
our author in one of his manufcript papers) “ @ toute enfemble of found, as. 
“ well as of fenfe, in poetical compofition always neceffary to its perfection. | 
« What is gone before ftill dwells upon the ear,.and infenfibly harmonizes 
<¢ with the prefent line, as in that fucceffion of fleeting notes which is called 
«¢ Melody.” Nothing can better exemplify the truth of this fine obfervation. 


than his own poetry.. 
6, The. 
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6. The bloom of young defire and purple light of love. 
| Ep.i. 1. 17. 
IMITATION. 
Aaure S eri ropgupénat 
Tlapeimet Q05 EpwTose 


Phrynichus apud Atheneum. G. 


7. Till down the eaftern cliffs afar 
Hyperion’s march they fpy, and glittering fhafts of war. 
Stanza 2. lit and 12. 


IMITATION. 
Or feen the morning’s well-appointed ftar, 
Come marching up the eaftern hills afar. Cowley. G. 


8. In climes beyond the folar road. Anti ii. 1. 1. 


IMITATION. 
Extra anni folif{que vias — Virgil. 
Tutta lontana dal camin del fole. Petrarch Canzon ii. G. 


g. Far from the fun and fummer-gale. Stanza 3. 1.1. 
An ingenious perfon, who fent Mr. Gray his remarks anonymoufly on this and 


the following Ode foon after they were publithed, gives this ftanza and the 
following a very juft and well-expreficd eulogy: ** A Poet is perhaps never 
*¢ more concijiating than when he praifes favourite predeceflors in his art. 
*¢ Milton is not more the pride than ohakefpear the love of their country: It 
‘¢ js therefore equally judicious to diftufe a tendernefs and a grace through 
“the praife of Shakelpear, as to extol in a ftrain more elevated and fo- 
6 norous the b: undies foarings of Mlilcon’s cpic imagination.” The-critic 
has here w2li noted the beauy of contiafl which rejults from the two defcrip- 
tions; yct it is further to be obicived, to the honor of our Poet’s judgment, 
that the tendernefs and grace in the former does not prevent it from ftrongly 
charectcrizing the three capital periections of Shakefpear’s genius ; and when 
he deferibes his power of exciting terror (a fpecies of the fublime) he ceafes 


to be dittufe, and becomes, as he ought to be, concife and cnergetical, 


10. He 
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10. He rr the flaming bounds of place and time. 
Antift. i. fh 4. 


IMITATION. 
, o—~Flammantia meznia mundi. Lucretius. G. 


11. The living throne, the fapphire blaze. Anti/f. ii. 1. 5. 


IMITATION. 

For the fpirit of the living creature was in the wheels, and above the firmament 
that was over their heads, was the likenefs of a throne, as the appearance 
of a fapphire ftone—this was the appearance of the glory of the Lord. 

Ezekiel i. 20, 26, 28. G. 


12, Clos’d his eyes in endlefs night. Anti/. iii. 1. 8, 


IMITATION. 


ope Biv apepoe® didev JY ndeiay dots yy. 
Homer. Od. G. 


‘This has been.condemned as a falfe thought, and more worthy of an Italian 
Poet than of Mr. Gray. Count Algarotti, we have found in his letter to 
Mr. How, praifes it highly ; but as he was an Italian Critic, his judgment, 
in this point, will not, perhaps by many, be thought to overbalance the ob- 
jeCtion. The truth is, that this fition of the caufe of Milton’s blindnefs 
‘is not beyond the bounds of poetical credibility, any more than the fiction 
which precedes it concerning the birth of Shakefpear; and therefore would 
be equally admiffable, had it not the peculiar misfortune to encounter a 
fact too well known: on this ascount the judgment revolts againft it. Mil- 
ton himfelf has told us, in a ftrain of heart-felt exultation, (fee his Sonnet 

— Skynner) that he loft his eye-fight 
overply’d 
In Liverty’s DEFENCE, his noble tafk ; 
Whereof all Europe rings from fide to fide ; 

And, when we know this to have been the true caufe, we cannot admit a ficti- 

tious one, however fublimely conceived, or happily exprefled. If therefore 
m fo 
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fo lofty and unrivalled a defcription will not atone for this acknowledged 
defe&, in relation to matter of fact, all that the impartial critic can do, is. 
to point out the reafon, and to apologize for the Poet, who was neceffitated. 
by his fubjeét to confider Milton only in bis poetical capacity. 


13. With necks in thunder cloath’d, and long-refounding pace. 
| Antift. ii. 4. 12. 


IMITATION. 
Haft thou cloathed his neck with thunder? ‘Fob. 


This verfe, and the foregoing, are meant to exprefs the ftately march and 
founding energy of Dryden’s Rhymes. G. 


14. Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn. 
Ep. itl. L 4. 


IMITATION. 
Words that weep, and tears that fpeak. Cowley. G. 


+5. That the Theban Eagle bear. Ep. iii. 1. 9. 


Aios pes opra Sear. Olymp. u. 


Pindar compares himfelf to that bird, and his enemies to ravens that croak and 
clamour in vain below, while it purfues its fight, regardlefs of their noife. G. 


16. The Critic, above quoted, concludes his remarks on this Ode, which he 
had written after his obfervations on the Bard, in a. manner which ac- 
counts, in my opinion, for the fuperior pleafure that it has given to him, 
and alfo to the generality of readers. “J quit, fays he, this Ode with the: 
“ ftrongeft conviction of its abundant merit ; though I took it up, (for this 
<< laft attentive perufal) perfuaded that it was not a little inferior to the 
‘other. They are not the treafures of imagination only that have fo copi- 
“¢ oufly enrichcd it: It fpeaks, but furely lefs feelingly than the Bard, (ftill 
“‘ my favourite) to the heart. Cart we in truth be equally interefted, for 
“* the fabulous exploded Gods of other nations (celebrated in the firit half 

: “ of 


. wA 
“a 


Bing 
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“¢ of this Ode) as by the ftory of our own Edwards and Henrys, or allufions 
““toit? Cana defcription, the moft perfect language ever attained to, of 
““ tyranny expelling the mufes from Parnaflus, feize the mind equally with 
‘¢ the horrors of Berkley Caftle, with the apoftrophe to the tower? 
.~ And fpare the meek Ufurper’s holy head ! 

I do not mean, however, wholly to decry fabulous fubjedts or allufions, nor 
‘“‘ more than to fuggeft the preference due to hiftorical ones, where happily 
«© the Poet’s fertile imagination fupplies him with a plentiful choice of both 
“‘ kinds, and he finds himfelf capable of treating both, according to their 
46 refpective natures, with equal advantage.” 


! 


i O DE VI. 


. I promifed the reader, in the 237th page of the Memoirs, to give him, int 


this place, the original argument of this capital Ode, as its author had fet 
it down on one of the pages of his common-place book. It is as follows: 


| 66 The army of Edward I. as they march through a deep valley, are fud- 


<< denly ftopped by the appearance of a venerable figure fcated on the fummit 
*¢ of an inaccefiible rock, who, with a voice more than human, reproaches 


6 the King with all the’ mifery and defolation which he had brought on his 


‘6 country ; foretells the misfortunes of the Norman race, and with prophetic 
“¢ fpirit declares, that all his cruelty fhall never extinguifh the noble ardour 
‘¢ of poetic genius in this ifland; and that men fhall never be wanting to 
“$ celebrate true virtue and valour in immortal ftrains, to’ expofe vice and 
“¢ infamous pleafure, and boldly cenfure tyranny and oppreffion. His fong 
<¢ ended, he precipitates himfelf from the mountain, and is fwallowed up 
‘¢ by the river that rolls at its foot.” Fine as the conclufion of this Ode is 
at prefent, I think it would have been {till finer, if he could have executed it 
according to-this plan; but unhappily for his purpofe, inftances of Englifh 


-Poets were wanting. Spenfer had that enchanting flow of verfe which was 


peculiarly calculated to celebrate Virtue and Valour ; but he chofe to celebrate 
them, not-literally, but in allegory. Shakefpcar, who had talents for every 
thing, was undoubtedly capable of expofing Vice and infamous Pleafure ; and 
the drama was a proper vehicle for his-fatire: but we do not ever find that 
he profeffedly made this his object; nay, we know that, in one inimitable 
character, he has fo contrived as to make vices of the worft kind, fuch a 
cowardice, drunkennefs, difhonefty, and Jewdnefs, not only laughable, but 


almoft amiable; for with all thefe fins on his head, who ca: help hiking 
m 2 i alftafie ? 


Ne 
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Falftaffe? Milton, of all our great Poets, was the only one who boldly. 
cenfured Tyranny and Opprejfim: but he chofe to deliver this cenfure, not in. 
poetry, but in profe. Dryden was a mere Court parafite to the moft in-- 
famous of all courts. Pope, with all his laudable deteftation of corruption. 
and bribery, was.a. Tory; and Addifon, though a Whig and a fine wri-- 
ter, was unluckily not enough of a Poet for his purpofe. On thefe con-. 
fiderations Mr. Gray: was neceffitated to change his plan towards the 
cenclufion: Hence we perceive, that in the laft epode he praifes Spenfer- 
only for his allegory, Shakefpear for his powers of moving the: paffions, and 
Milton for his epic excellence. I remember the Ode lay unfinifhed by him: 
for a year or two on this very account ; and I hardly believe that it would’ 
ever have had his aft hand but for the circumftance of his hearing Parry play 
on the Welch Harp at a concert at Cambridge, (fee Letter xxv. fect. w.): 
which he often declared infpired him with the conclufion. . 


>. Mr. Smith,. the Mufical Compofer and worthy pupil of Mt. Handel, had° 


once an ‘tidea of fetting this Ode, and of having it performed by way of” 
ferenata.or oratorio. A common friend of his and Mr. Gray’s interefted ' 
himfelf much in this defign, and drew: out.a clear analyfts of the Ode, that: 
Mr. Smith might more pesfectly underftand the Poet’s meaning. He con- 
verfed alfo with Mr. Gray on the fubject, who gave him an idea for the- 
overture, and marked. alfo fome paflages.in the Ode in order to afcertain: 
which fhould be recitative, which air, what kind of air, and how accom- 
panied. The defign was, however,. not executed; and therefore I: fhall 
only (in order to give the reader a tafte of Mr. Gray’s mufical feelings) in-- 
{ert in this place what his fentiments were concerning the overture. ‘¢ It: 
«< fhould be fo.contrived as to be a proper introduction to the Ode; it might 
«s confit of two movements, the firft -defcriptive of the horrer and confufion: 
46 of battle, the laft a march grave and majeftic, but expreffing the exulta-. 
“ tion and infolent fecurity of. conqueft.. This movement:fhould be com-. 
<< pofed entirely of wind inftruments, except the kettle-drum heard at inter- 
“ yals, The da capo of it muft be fuddenly broke in. upon, and put to 
<¢ filence by the clang of the harp in a tumultuous rapid. movement, . joined” 
<¢ with the voice, all at once, and not ufhered in by any fymphony. The 
«¢ harmony may be ftrengthened by any other ftringed inftrument,; but the. 
‘sharp fhould every where prevail, and form the continued running accom-. 
“ panyment, fubmitting itfelf to nothing but the voice.” 4 

g- Ruin: 
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3- Ruin feize thee, - ruthlefs King. ° Stropbe 1. L. 7. 


On this noble exert the anonymous Critic, befireanenuoned: thus elo- 
"quently expreffes his admiration: ‘* This abrupt execration plunges the 
“© reader into that fudden fearful perplexity which is defigned to predomi- 
“© nate through the whole. ‘The irrefiftible violence of the prophet’s paffions: 
“© bears him away, who, as he is unprepaied by a formal ufhering in of the 
‘“ {peaker, is unfortified againft the impreffions of his poetical phrenzy and 
‘© overpowered by them, as fudden thunders ftrike the deepeft.” All readers 
of tafte, I fancy, have felt this eff-€t from the paflage; they will be pleafed 
however to fee their own feelings fo well exprefled as they are in this note.. 


4. They mock the air with idle ftate.. = Strophe 1.1 4 


IMITATION. 
measiah the air with colours idly {pread.. 
Shakef. King Jobn. G.. 


5: Such were the founds, that o’er the. crefted pride. 
Strophe 1. U. Qe 
| IMITATION. 
The crefted adder’s pride. Dryden's Indian Queen. G. 


6. Loofe his beard, &c. £Antift.i. f. 5. 

The image was taken from a.well-known picture of Raphael, reprefenting the 
Supreme Being in-the vifion of. Ezekiel: there are two of thefe paintings,. 
both believed to be originals, one at Florence, the other in the Duke of. 
Orleans’s collection-at Paris.. G. 


Mr. Gray never faw the large Cartoon, done by the fame divine hand, in the 
poffeffion of the Duke of Montagu, at his feat at Boughton in Northamp- | 
tonfhire, elfe I am perfuaded he would have mentioned it in this note. Thé 
two finifhed pictures abroad (which J believe are clofct-pieces) can hardly 
have fo much: fpirit in them as this wonderful drawing; it gave me the: 
fublimeft idea I ever received from painting. Mofes breaking the tables 
of the law, by Parmegiano, was a figure which Mr. Gray ufed to fay came 


ftill-nearer to his meaning than the picture of Raphael. 
; 7°: Dear - 
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. Dear, as the light that vifits thefe fad eyes, 
Dear, as the ruddy drops that warm my heart, 
: Ep. i. 1. 12 and 13. 
IMITATION. 
As dear to me as are the ruddy drops, 
That vifit my fad heart. Shakef. Sulus Cafar. G. 


8. No more I weep. &c. Ep. i. 1. 15. 
Here, fays the anonymous Critic, a vifion of triumphant revenge is judicioufly 
made to enfue, after the pathetic lamentation which precedes it. Breaks— 


double rhymes 


—an appropriated cadence—-——and an exalted ferocity of 
language forcibly picture to us the uncontroulable tumultuous workings of 
the prophet’s ftimulated bofom. 


g. Weave the warp, &c. Strophe 2. 1, 1. 

€an there be an image more juft, appofite, and nobly imagined than this tre- 
mendous tragical winding-fheet ? In the reft of this fain the wildnefs of 
thought, expreffion, and cadence dre admirably adapted to the character 
and fituation of the fpeaker, and of the bloody fpectres his affiftants. It is 
not indeed peculiar to it alone, but a beauty that runs throughout the whole 
compofition, that the hiftorical events are briefly fketched out by a few 
ftriking circumftances, in which the Poet’s office of rather exciting and 
directing, than fatisfying the reader’s imayination, is perfectly obferved, 
Such abrupt hints, refembling the feveral fragments of a vaft ruin, fuffer 
not the mind to be raifed to the utmoft pitch, by one image of horror, ‘but 
that inftantaneoufly a fecond and a third'are prefented to it, and the affection 
is {ill uniformly fupported, Anon. Critic. 


10. Fair laughs the morn, &c. 

It ic always entertaining, and fometimes ufeful, to be informed how a writer 
» frequently improves on his original thoughts; on this account I have occa- 
fionally fet down the few variations which Mr. Gray made in his lyrical 
compofitions. The fix lines before us convey, perhaps, the moft beautiful 
picce of imagery in the whole Ode, and were a wonderful improvement on 
thofe which he firft wrote; which, though they would appear fine in an 
infericr Poet, are infinitely below thofe which fupplanted them. I find 

them in one of his corrected manufcripts as follow. 
VARI a- 
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VARIATION, 
Mirrors of Saxon truth and loyalty, 
Your helplefs old expiring Mafter view ! 
They hear not: fcarce Religion dares fupply 
Her mutter’d Requiems, and her holy dew. 
Yet thou, proud boy, from Pomfret’s walls fhall fend 
A figh, and envy oft thy happy grandfire’s end. 


it: F ill high the fparkling bowl. Efode ii. 1. 1. Ge. 


This Stanza (as an ingenious friend remarks) has exceeding merit. It breathes 
-in a leffer compafs, what the Ode breathes at large, the high {pirit of lyric 
Enthufiafm. The Tranfitions are fudden, and impetuous; the Language 
full of fire and force; and the Imagery carried, without impropriety, to the 
moft ‘daring height. “The manner of Richard’s death by Famine exhibits 
fuch beauties of Perfonification, as only the richeft and moft vivid Imagi- 
nation could fupply. From thence we are hurricd, with the wildeft rapidity, 
imto the midft of Battle; and the epithet é:ndred places at once before our 
eyes all the peculiar horrours of civil War. Immediately, by a tranfition 
moft ftriking and unexpeéted, the Poet falls into a tender and pathetic Ad- 
drefs ; which, from the fentiments and alfo from the numbers, has all the 
melancholy flow, and breathes all the plaintive foftnefs, of Elegy. Again 
the Scene changes; again the Bard rifes into an allegorical defcription of 
Carnage, to which the metre is admirably adapted: and the concluding 
Sentence of perfonal punifhment on Edward is denounced with.a Solemnity,, 
that chills and terrifies, 


12. No more our long-loft Arthur we bewail. 
All hail, ye genuine Kings, Britannia’s Iffue hail! 
Strophe 3. 1. 13 and 14, 
VARIATION. MS. : 
From Cambria’s thoufand hills a thoufand ftrains 
Triumphant tell aloud, another Arthur reigns. 


13. Girt with many a Baron bold, 
Sublime their ftarry fronts they rear. Ant. iii. 1. 1, 2, 


VARIA- 
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14. 
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VaRIATION. MS. 
Youthful Knights, and Barons bold, 
With dazzling helm, and horrent fpear. 


Fierce War, and faithful Love. ei ili. . ” 2. 


IMITATION. ~- 
Fierce wars and faithful loves fhall morstize my fong. 
Spenfer’s Proéme to the Fairy Queen. G. 


15. I cannot quit this and the preceding Ode, without faying a word or two 


of my own concerning the obfcurity which has been imputed to them, and 
the prcference which, in confequence, has been given to his Elegy. It 
Seems as if the perfons, who hold this opinion, fuppofe that every {pecies of 


_ Poetry ought to be equally clear and intelligible: than which pofition no- 


thing can be more repugnant to the feveral f{pecific natures of compofition, 
and to the practice of antient art. Not to take Pindar and his Odes for an 
example, (though what I am here defending were written profeffedly in imi- 
tation of him) I would afk, Are all the writings of Horace, his Epiftles, 
Satires, and Odes equally perfpicuous ? Amongft his Odes, feparately con- 
fidered, are there not remarkable differences of. this very kind? Is the fpirit 
and meaning of that which begins, ‘* Defcende carlo, & dic, age, tibia”, 
Ode 4. lib. 3. fo readily comprehended as ** Perficos odi, puer, apparatus,” 
Ode 38. J. 3. And is the latter a finer piece of lyrical compofition on that 
account? Is §* Integer vita, fcelerifq; purus,” Ode 22. 1. 3. fuperior to 
s¢ Pindarum quifquis ftudet emulari,” Ode 2. J. 4. becaufe it may be un- 
derftood at the fir reading, and the latter not without much ftudy and reflec- 
tion? Now between thefe Odes, thus compared, there is furely equal diffe- 
rence in point of perfpicuity, as between the Progrefs of Poefy, and the 


- Profpecst of Eton; the Ode on the Spring, and the Bard: But, fay thefe 


objectors, ** The end of Poetry is univerfally to pleafe. Obfcurity, by ta- 
“¢ king off from our pleafure, deftroys that end.” I will grant that, if the 
obfcurity be great, conftant, and unfurmountablc, this is certainly true; 
but if it be only found in particular paflages, proceeding from the nature of 
the fubject and the very genius of the compofition, it docs not rob us of our 
pleafure, but pURELASES a new one which arifes from conquering a difficulty; 


and 
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and the pleafure which accrues from a difficult paffaze whcn well underflood, 
provided the paffage itfelf be a fine one, is always more permanent than that 
which we difcover at the firft glance. The lyric Mufe, like other fine Ladies, 
requires to be courted, and retains her admirers the longer for not having 
yielded too readily to their folicitations. This argument ending as it does 
in a fort of fimile will, I am perfuaded, not only have its force with the 
intelligent readers (the SYNETOI), but alfo with the men of fafhion; as to 
critics of a lower clafs, it may be fufficient to teanfcribe, for their improve- 
ment, an unfinifhed remark, or rather maxim, which I found amongft our 
Author’s papers ; and which he probably wrote on occafion of the common 
preference given to his Elegy. ‘* The Gout de Comparaifon (as Bruyere ftyles 
¢¢ it) is the only tafte of ordinary minds. ‘They do not know the fpecific 
“© excellency either of an author or a compofition : for inftance, they do not 
‘© know that Tibullus fpoke the language of Nature and Love; that Horace 
‘‘ faw the vanities and follies of mankind with the moft penetrating eye, 
‘© and touched them to the quick; that Virgil ennobled even the moft com- 
‘mon images by the graces of a glowing, melodious, and well-adapted 
«¢ exprefhon ; but they do know that Virgil was a better poet than Horace; 


6 and that Horace’s Epiftles do not run fo well as the Elegies of Tibullus.” 
**% * 


O DE VII. 


This Ode, to which, on the title, I have given the epithet of rRREGULAR, is 
the only one of the kind which Mr. Gray ever wrote; and its being written 
occafionally, and for mufic, is a fufficient apology for the defect. Exclu- 
five of this, (for a defect it certainly is) it appears to me, in point of lyrical 
arrangement and expreffion, to be equal to moft of his other Odes. It is 
remarkable that, amongft the many irregular Odes which have been written 
in our own language, Dryden’s and Pope’s, on St. Cecilia’s Day, are the 
only ones that may properly be faid to have lived. The reafon is (as I 
have hinted in a note, p. 233 of the Memoirs) that this mode of compofition 
is fo extremely eafy, that it gives the writer an opening to every kind of 
poetical licentioufnefs: whereas the regularly repeated ftanza, and ftill 
more the regular fucceffion of ftrophe, antiftrophe, and epode, put fo ftrong 
aeurb on. the wayward imagination, that when fhe has once paced in it, 

n fhe 
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fhe feldom choofes to fubmit to it a fecond time. ’Tis therefore greatly 


to be wifhed, in order to ftifle in their birth a quantity of compofitions,, 


which are at the fame time wild and jejune, that regular Odes, and thefe 
only, fhould be deemed legitimate amongft us. 


The Cambridge edition (publifhed at the expence of the Univerfity) is here 


followed; but I have added at the bottom of the page a number of explana- 
tory notes, which this Ode feemed to want, {till more than that which pre- 
ceded it, efpccially when given not to the Univerfity only, but the Public 
in general, who may be reafonably fuppofed to know little of the particular 


founders of different Colleges and their hiftory here alluded to. For the: 


fake of uniformity in the page, I have divided the Ode into ftanzas, and 
difcarded the mufical divifions of Recitative, Air, and Chorus; but fhall 
here infert them in their order, according as the different ftanzas were fet by 
Dr. Randal, Proteflor of Mufic. 

Stanza 1. The firft eight lines ‘* Air,” the four laft *¢ Chorus.” 

Stanza 2. ** Recitative” throughout, but accompanied at the fixth line.. 

Stanza 3. 6 Air.” 


This ftanza, being fuppofed to be fung by Milton, is very judicioufly written 


in the metre which he fixed upon for the ftanza of his Chriftmas-hymn. 
"Twas in the winter wild, &c. 
Stanza 4. ** Recitative” throughout, the laft nine lines accompanied. 


Stanza 5. ** Air Quartetto.” The mufical reader will eafily fee and admire: 


how well this {tanza is fuited to that {pecies of mufic. 

“Stanza 6. Firft fix lines * Recitative ;” the reft of the ftanza, beginning at 
“¢ thy liberal heart,” ¢¢ Air.” 

Stanza 7. *¢ Recitative” throughout. 

Stanza 8. ‘* Grand Chorus,” and well fuited for that purpofe. 


O D E VILE. 


1. The occafion of Mr. Gray’s writing (for it may be rather called fo than 
verfifying this and the three following Odes, however clofely he has done 
them) has been given in the beginning of the 5th fection of the Memoirs, 
and his reafon for firft publifhing them in the 57th letter of the 4th. Their 
beft comment, fince it is the beft illuftration of their excellency, will be to 
infert here the Latin verfions of the or‘ginals from whence they were taken; 
as it is probable that many readers, who have hitherto admired them as com- 
politions, have not compared them with thofe literal verfions for want of 


having the books (which are not common ones) at hand. 


2. Ex 


- es — 


N O T E 5&5, &e. 99 


9. Ex Orcadibus Thormodi Torfei. Hafnie, 1697. 


ATE diffunditur 
Ante ftragem futuram 

Sagittarum nubes : 
Depluit fanguts : 
Jam haftis applicatur 
Cineracea 
Tela virorum, 
Quam amicz texunt 
Rubro fubtegmine 
Randveri mortis. 

Texitur hac Tela 
Inteftinis humanis, 
Staminique ftricte alligantur 
Capita humana, 

Sunt fanguine roratz 

Haftz pro Infilibus, 

Textoria Inftrumenta ferrea, 
Ac Sagitte pro Radiis: 
Denfabimus Gladiis 

Hanc Victoria Telam. ) 

Prodeunt ad texendum Hilda, 
Et Hiorthrimula, 

Sangrida, & Swipula; 
Cum firictis Gladiis ; 
Hattile frangetur, 

_ Scutum diffindetur, 
Enfifque 

Clypeo illidetur. 

Texamus, texamus 
Telam Darradar ! 

Hunc (Gladium) Rex Juvenis 
Prius poffidebat. 


Prodeamus, 

Et Cohortes intremus, 

Ubi noftri Amici 

Armis dimicant ! 
Texamus, texamus 

Telam * Darradi; 

Et Regi deinde 

Deinde adhzreamus ! 

Ibi videbant 

Sanguine rorata Scuta 

Gunna & Gondula, 

Quz Regem tutabantur. 
Texamus, texamus 

Telam Darradi ] 

Ubi Arma concrepant 

Bellacium Virorum, 

Non finamus eum 

Vita privari : 

Habent Valkyrie 

Czdis poteftatem, © 
Ili Populi terras regent, 

Qui deferta Promontoria 

Antea incolebant. 

Dico potenti Regi 

Mortem imminere. 

Jam Sagittis occubuit Comes 5 _ 
Et Hibernis 

Dolor accidet, 

Qui nunquam 

Apud Viros delebitur.- . 

Jam Tela texta eft. 

Campus verd (Sanguine) roratus ; 


* So Thormodus interprets it, as though Darradar were the name of the perfon who faw 


this vifion ; but in reality it fignifies a Range of Spears, from Daur Hafta, & Radir Ordo, G. 


n 2 : Terras 
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Terras percurret werent es ~ ~beRege juvene, 


Confli@tus Militum., ‘  ‘Vi&toriz Carmina multa: 

Nunc horrendum eft “Bene fit nobis canentibus. 
Circumfpicere, | Difcat autem ille, - 
Cum Sanguinea Nubes Qui aufcultat, _ - % 
Per Aéra volitet : | 7 Bellica Carmina multa,, = \ 
Tingetur Aer. — | Et Viris referat.. ee 8 
Sanguine Virorum, Equitemus in Equis,. : 
Antequam Vaticinia noftra. Quoniam efferimus gladios ; ftriGtos. 
Omnia corruant. Ex hoc loco.. 


Bené canimus 


In the argument of this Ode, printed at the bottom of the page in this edition;. 
it is faid that the battle was fought on Chriftmas-day ; on which Mr. Gray, 
in his manufcript, remarks, that ‘‘ the people of the Orkney iflands were 
« Chriftians, yet did not become fo till after A. D. 966, probably it hap- 
© pened in 995; but though they, and the other Gothic nations, no longer 
66 worfhiped their old divinities, yet they never doubted of their exiftence,. 


“‘ or forgot their. antient: mythology, as appears from the hiftory of Olaus. 
<< Tyrygguefon.” See Bartholinus, lib. viii, c.i. p.615. | 


3.’ Iron fleet of arrowy fhower. L. 3. 


IMITATION. ~~ _ 
How quick they wheel’d; and flying, behind them thot: 


Sharp fleet of arrowy fhower.. Mil. Par. Regained. G. 
4. Hurtles in the. eae air... DE. 4.. 


IMITATION. _ 
The noife of battle hurtled in the air. shake): Ful. Caf. 


1 conenpgenennnent ae LCS te : G 


i 


Urgebat Odinus, . 
Viroram fummus ~~ 
Et * Sleipnerum — 
Ephippio ftravit. 
Equitabat deorfum 
Niflhelam verfus. 
Obviam habuit CateHum 


Ab Helz Habitaculis venientem ;; 


Huic fanguine afperfa erant 
Peétus anterius, 
Ri&tus, mordendi avidus,, 
Et maxillarum infima : 
Allatrabat ille, 
— Et Rictum diduxit.. 
Magiz Patri, ,- 
Et diu latrabat.. 
Equitavit Odinus 
(Terra fubtus tremuit) 
Donec ad altum veniret 
Helz Habitaculum. 
‘Tum equitavit Odinus 
Ad orientale oftii Latus,. 
Ubi Fatidicz 
‘Tumulum effe novit.. 
Sapienti Carmina 
Mortuos excitantia cecinits. 
Boream infpexit, 
Literas (Tumulo) impofuit, 


~~ 


o DE IX © 0 ve 
1. The Vegtams Kita, from Bartholinus, lib. iii. c. ii.. p: 632. 


Sermones proferre ceepit, | 
a a 


Refponfa popofcit, 
Donec invita furgeret, 


y" 


Et mortuorum fermonem proferret. 

_ Fartivica.. Quifnam Hominum 
Mihi ignotorum | 
Mihi facere prefumit 


Triftem Animum?) . , |, 


Nive eram, . &. 

Nimbo afperfa,, 

Pluviaque rorata : 

Mortua diu, jacui.. 
Opinus. Viator nominor; 

Bellatoris Filius fum. 


Enarra mihi, qua apud Helam geruntur:: 


Ego tibi quz in mundo. 
Cuinam fedes Auro ftratz funt,. 
Leéti pulchri 
Aure ornati? 

_ F. Hic Baldero Medo 
Paras extat,. 
Purus Potus, 
Scuto fuperinjecto : 
‘Divina verd foboles. 
Dolore afficietur. 
Jnvita hec dixi,. 
Jamque filebo.. 


* Sleipner was the hori of Odin which bad eight legs. Vide Edda.. 
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O. Noli, Fatidica, tacere. 

Te interrogare volo, 
Donec omnia novero, 
Adhuc fcire volo, 
Quifnam Baldero * 
Necem inferet, 

Ac Odini Filium 
Vita privabit? 

F. Hodus excelfum fert 
Honoratum Fratrem illic, 

Is Baldero 
Necem inferet, 

Et Odini Filium 
Vita pritabit. 

— Invita hee dixi, 
Jamque tacebo. 

O. Noli tacere, Fatidica, 
Adhuc te interrogare volo, — 
Donec omnia novero, 

Adhuc f{cire volo, 
Quifnam Hodo 

QOdium rependet, 

Aut Balderi Interfectorem 
Occidendo rogo adaptet ? 

F. Rinda Filium pariet 
In Habitaculis occidentalibus ; 
Hic Odini Filius, 

Unam noétem natus, armis utetur ; 
Manum non Javabit, 


Nec Caput pectet, 

Antequam Rogo imponet 

Balderi inimicum, 

Invita hec dixi, 

Jamque tacebo. 
O. Noli tacere, Fatidica, 

Adhuc te interrogare volo, 

Quznam fint Virgines, 


Que pre Cogitationibus lachrymantur, 


Et in Coelum jaciunt 
Cervicum pepla? 
Hoc folum mihi dicas, 
Nam prius non dormies. 
_ £,. Non tu Viator es, 
Ut antea credidi; 
Sed potius Odinus, 
Virorum fummus. 

QO. Tu non es Fatidica, 
Nec fapiens Foemina, 
Sed potius trium 
Gigantum Mater, | 

F. Equita domum, Odine, 
Ac in his gloriare ; 
Nemo tali modo veniet 
Ad {cifcitandum, 
Ufque dum Lokus 
Vinculis folvatur, 


-Et Deorum Crepufculum 


Diffolventes aderint, 


2. Hela’s drear abode. LL. 4. 


Hela, in the Edda, is defcribed with a dreadful countenance, and her body 
balf ficth-colour and half blue. G, 


3. Him 
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3. Him the Dog of Darknefs fpied. LZ. 5. 


The Edda gives this dog the name of Managarmar; he fed upon the lives of 
thofe that were to die. 


4. The thrilling verfe that wakes the Dead. L. 24. 


The original word is Vallgaldr; from Valr mortuus, & Galdr incantatio. G 


e 


Thrilling is {urely in this place a peculiarly-fine epithet. 


5. Tell me what is done below. LL. 40. 


Odin, we find both from this Ode and the Edda, was folicitous about the fate 
of his fon Balder, who had dreamed he was foon to die. The Edda men- 
tions the manner of his death when killed by Odin’s other fon Hoder; and 
alfo that Hoder was himfelf flain afterwards by Vali the fon of Odin and 
Rinda, confonant with this prophecy. ; 


6. Once again my call obey. 
Prophetefs, &c. JL. 51. 


Women were looked upon by the Gothic nations as having a peculiar infight 
into futurity ; and fome there were that made profeffion of magic arts and 
divination, Thefe travelled round the country, and were received in every 
houfe with great refpect and honour. Such a woman bore the name of 
Volva Seidkona or Spakona. The drefs of Thorbiorga, one of thefe pro- 
phetefles, is defcribed at large in Eirick’s Rauda Sogu, (apud Bartholin. 
lib. i. cap. iv. p. 688.) She had on a blue veft fpangled all over with ftones, 
a necklace of glafs beads, and a cap made of the {kin of a black lamb lined 
with white cat-fkin. She leaned on a ftaff adorned with brafs, with a round 
head fet with ftones ; and was girt with a Hunlandifh belt, at which hung 
her pouch full of magical inftruments. Her bufkins were of rough calf-fkin, 
bound on with thongs ftudded with knobs of brafs, and her gloves of white 
eat-fkin, the fur turned inwards, &c. G. 


They were alfo called Fiolkyngt, or Frol-kunnug ; i.e. Multi-fcia: and Vifinda- 
kona; i.e. Oraculorum Mulier, Nornir; i.e. Parce. G. 


7. What 
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7. What Virgins thefe. L. 75. 


Thefe were probably .the Nornir or Parca, juft now mentioned: their names 
were Urda, Verdandi, and Skulda; they were the difpenfers of good defti- 
nies. As their names fignify Time paft, prefent, and future, it is probable 
they were always invifible to mortals: therefore when Odin afks this que- 
ftion on feeing them, he betrays himfelf to be a God 5 which elucidates the 
next fpeech of the Prophetefs, | 


8. Mother of the giant-brood. L 86. 


In the Latin ‘‘ Mater trium Gigantum.” He means, therefore, probably Anger- 
bode, who, from her name, feems to be * no Prophetefs of good,” and who 
bore to Loke, as the Edda fays, three children ; the Wolf Fenris, the great 
Serpent of Midgard, and Hela, all of them called Giants in that wild but 
curious fyftem of mythology; with which, if the reader wifhes to be ac- 
quainted, he had better confult the tranflation of M. Mallet’s Introduction 
to the Hiftory of Denmark, than the original itfelf, as fome miftakes of con- 
fequence are corrected by the tranflatoz, The book is entitled ‘* Northern 
Antiquities.” Printed for Carnan, 1770, 2 vols. 8vo, 


O DE xX. 

Mr. Gray entitles this Ode, in his own edition, a FRAGMENT; but from the 
profe verfion of Mr. Evans, which J] fhall here infert, it will appear that 
nothing is omitted, except a fingle hyperbole at the end, which I print in 
italics, 

Panegyric upon Owain Gwynedd, Prince of North-Wales, by Gwalchmai, 

the fon of Melir, in the year 1157. @ 


1. I will extol the generous Hero, defcended from the race of Roderic, the 

bulwark of his country; a prince eminent for his good qualities, the glory 

of Britain, Owen the brave and expert.in arms, a Prince that neither hoard- 
eth nor coveteth riches. , 


#* See Evans’s Specimen of Welch Poetry, p. 25, and for the original Welch, p. 227. 


2. Three 
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2. Three fleets arrived, veflels of the main ; three powerful fleets of the firft 
rate, furioufly to attack him on the fudden: one from Jwerddon *, the other 

" full of well-armed Lochlynians +, making a grand appearance on the floods, 
the third from the tranfmarine Normans, which was attended with an im- 
menfe, though fuccefslefs toil. 


3. The Dragon of Mona’s Sons was fo brave in action, that there was a great 
tumult on their furious attack ; and before the Prince himfelf there was vaft 
confufion, havoc, conflict, honourable death, bloody battle, horrible con- 
{ternation, and upon Tal Malvre a thoufand banners; there was an out- 
rageous carnage, and the rage of {pears and hafty figns of violent indigna- 
tion. Blood raifed the tide of the Menidi, and the crimfon of human gore 
ftained the brine. There were glittering cuiraffcs, and the agony of gafhing 
wounds, and the mangled warriors proftrate before the chief, diftinguifhed 
by his crimfon Jance. Lloegria was put into confufion; the conteft and 
confufion was great; and the glory of our Prince’s wide-wafting fword foall 
be celebrated in an hundred languages to give him his merited praife. 


O DE Xi. 


From the extract of the Gododin, which Mr. Evans has given us in his 
¢s Differtatio de Bardis” in the forementioned book, I fhall here tranfcribe 
thofe particular paflages which Mr. Gray felected for imitation in this Ode. 


a. Si mihi liceret vindi€tam in Déirorum populum ferre, 
FEqué ac diluvium omnes una ftrage proftrarem. 


2. Amicum enim amifi incautus, 
Qui in refiftendo firmus erat. 
Non petiit magnanimus dotem a focero 


Filius Cranr ex ftrenuo Gwyngwn ortus. 


3. Viri ibant ad Cattracth, & fuére infignes, 
Vinum & mulfum ex aureis poculis erat ecorum potus. 


® Ireland. + Danes and Normans. 


 &. O | Trecenti 
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Trecenti & fexaginta tres aureis torquibus infigniti erant; 
Ex iis zutem, qui nimio potu madidi ad bellum properabant,. 
Won evafére nidi-tres, qui fibi gladiis viam municbant ; 
Scilicet beliatorde Acren; & Conants Dacarawd, 

Et egomet ipfe ({cilicet Bardus Aneurmus) fancuine rubens: 
Aliter ad hoc Carmen.compingendum non fuperftes fuillem. 


Whoever compares Mr. Gray’s poetical’ verfions of thefe four lyrical pieces, 


with the litera] tanflations which | have here anferted, will, I am perfuaded, 


be convinced that nothing of the kind was ever. executed with more fire, 


and at the fame time, more judgitient.. He keeps up through them all the- 
wild romantic fpirit of his ‘originals; elevates them by fome well-chofen 


epithet or image where they flag, yet,in fuch amanner as Ja perépctly con- 
gruous with the general idea of the poems. and if. he either varies or omits 

» . apy of the original thoughts, they are only of that kind which, according 
to our modern fentiments, would appear vulgar or ludicrous: two inftances 
of this kind eccur in the latter part of this laft Ode.. How well has he 
turned the idea of the fourth line: ‘* Ex iis qui nimio potu madidi?” and 
the conclufion, * Aliter-ad hec Carmen compingendum, &c.” The former 
of which is ridiculous; the latter infipid.. 


4. I find amongft Mr. Grays -papers,..a few. mose lines ies from other 
parts of the Gododin,. which-I fhall-~here add with gheir refpective Latin 
verfions. They may ferve to fhew fuceesding Poets the maaner in which 
the fpirit of thefe their antient predeceffors in the Art may beft be transfused 
into a modern imitation of them.. 

Have ye feen the tufky Boar, 

Or the Bull, with fullen roar, 

On furrounding Foes advance? 

So Caradoc bore his lance. 
Quando ad Bellum prepexabat Cazadoous, m 
Filius apri filyedtyis qui Gruncando mutilavit Hoffts,. 
‘Taurus aciei in pugnz conflictu, 

Is lignum {j, e. Raftem) ex manu contoniit.. 

Conan’s name, my jay, rehearfe, i, 

Build to him the lofty verfe, 

Sacred:tribute of the Bard, - . 

Verfe, the Bfero’s fole. revsardl.. 
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-vn, +: whe dhe dame’s devouring forces... + 
- . 7; As the whirlwind-in its courfe ;. ee 
As the thander’s fiery ftroke, : 
Glancing on, the fhiver’d oak ; 
ae ae Did the {word of Conan mow : 
- 1+ > + The crimfon harveft af: the foe. - 
Debitus eft tibi cantus qui honorem affecutus es maximum, 
Qui eras inftar ignis, tonitrui, et 'tempeftatis, : me 
Visitus. exintie, eques bellicofe, Rhudd Fedel, beltum meditaris. 
Re ae ee i 
8 ON N-E T. 
Ss if — Boileat: fays be true in his “Art Poetique,” thet © i’ 
~ Un Sonnet fans defauts vaut feul un long Poeme— ”’ : 
the merit of this little Poem is decided. It is written in ftri& sbicevine: of 
*  thofe ffri@ rules, which the Poet there lays down. Vide ** Art Poetique, 
Chant ii. 1. 82.” Milton, I believe, was the firft of our Englith Poets, 
who exactly followed the Italian modet: Our Author varies from him only 
in making the rhymes in the two fir Quartetts alternate, which is’ more 
ee to the Englifh ear, than the other method of — them, 


E'P t T A. P 'H L 
VARtATION. MS. 


1. After line 6, im the place of the four pies 


To hide her cares her only art, © 
Her pleafure, pleafures to impart. 
In ling’ring pain, in death refign’d, 
Her lateft agony of .mind 

- Was felt for him, who could not fave - 
His All from an untimely grave: 


2. Whom what awaits, &c. JZ. 11. 


‘The conftruGtion here is 2 Hecke hard, ated creates obfcurity, which ts always 


leaft to be pardoned in an Epitaph. 
O 2 EPITAPH 
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EPITAPH I. 


This is as perfe&t in its kind as the foregoing Sonnet. Sir William Williams, 


n 


in the expedition to Aix, was on board the Magnanime with Lord Howe s. 
and was ice to receive the Capitulation: 


ELEGY, written in a Country Church-yard. 


The moft popular of all our Author’s publications ; it ran through eleven: 


editions in a very fhort {pace of time; was finely tranflated into Latin by 
Meffrs. Anfty and Roberts; and in the fame year another, though I think. 
inferior, verfion of it was publifhed by Mr. Lloyd. The reader has been: 
informed, in the Memoirs, of the time and manner of its firft publication.. 


He originally gave it only the fimple title of ** Stanzas written in a Country 
Church-yard.” I perfuaded him firft to call it an ELeGy, becaufe the fub- 


ject authorized him fo to do; and the alternate meafure, in which it was: 
written, feemed peculiarly fit for that fpecies of compofition. ‘I imagined: 
too that fo capital a Poem, written in this meafure; would: as it were ap-. 
propriate it in future to writings of this fort; and the number of imitatjons: 


which have fince been made of it (even to fatiety) feem. to prove that my 


notion was well founded. In the fuft manufeript copy of this exquifite- 
Poem, I find the conclufion different from that which he afterwards compo-. 


fed ; and tho’ his after-thought was unqueftionably the beft, yet there is a. 
pathetic melancholy in the four rejected ftanzas, which highly claims pre 


-fervation. I fhall therefore give them as a variation in their proper place.. 


2. The knell of parting day. ZL. 1. 


EMITATION. 
{quilla di lontano 
Che paia 'l giorno pianger, che fimuore. Dante. Purg./.8. G. 


3- Far from the adit érowi's ignoble ftsife. _ ra Zhe 


: , VARIA- 
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-- MabRO-ATEON, 
The thoughtlefs world to Majefty may bow, 
Exalt the brave, and idolize fuccefs; 
But more to innecence their fafety owe, 
Than Pow’r, or Genius, eer confpir'd to blefs. 


And thou, who mindful of th’ unhonour’d Dead, 
Doft in thefe notes their artlefs tale relate, 

By night and lonely contemplation led 

To wander in the gloomy walks of fate : 


Hark! how the facred Calm, that breathes around, 
Bids every fierce tumultuous paffion ceafe ; | 
In ftill fmall accents whifpering from the ground, 

_A grateful earneft of eternal peace. 


No more, with reafon and thyfelf at fife, 
Give anxious cares and endlefs wifhes room ; 
But through the cool fequefter’d vale of life 
- Parfue the filent tenor of thy doom. . 


And here the Poem was originally intended to conclude, before the happy idea 
of the hoary-headed Swain, &c. fuggefted itfelf to him. I cannot help 
hinting to the reader, that I think the third of thefe rejected ftanzas equal 
to any in the whole Elegy. 


4. Ev’n in our athes live their wonted fires. Z. 92. 


IMITATION. 
Ch’i veggio nel penfier, dolce no fuoco, 
Fredda una lingua, & due begli occhi chiufi | 
Rimaner doppo noi pien di taville, Petrarch. Son. 169. G. 


VARIA-#- 
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tpg eo MAREATIOMNG oe 8 thot 
ysis . Awalte ‘sai faithful to Her wonted fies; = 


Thus it ftood in the firft and foie following editions, and [ think fies ions 
for the authority of Petrarch does not deftroy the appearance of quaintnefs 
in the othet:’ the thought however is rather obfcurely exprefied in both 
readings... 'He means to fay, in plain profe, that we wifh to be remembered 
by our friends after our death, in the fame manner as whet: alive we wifhed 
to be remembered by them in our abfence: this would be expreffed clearer, 
if the metaphorical term fires was rejected, and the line ran thus: 

Awake and faithful to her firft defires. 


I do not put this alteration down for the idle vanity of aithing to ee thg 
paflage, but purely to explain it. 


‘gs, To meet the fun upon the upland lawn, LZ. 100. 


VARIATION, | : 
On the high brow of yonder hanging ial. 


After which, in his firft rhama(cript, followed this ftanvas 


Him have we (een the gréeniwood fide along, 
While o’er the heath we hied our labour done, 
Oft as the woodlark pip’d her farewell fong, 
With wiftful eyes purfue the fetting fim. 


- {rather wonder that he rejected this ftanza, as it not dnly has the fame fort of 
Doric delicacy, which charms us peculiarly in this part of the Poem, but 
alfo compleats the accOurtt of his whole day i whtreas, this Evening {cene 
being omitted, we have only his Morning walk, and his Noon-tide repofe. 


6. Grav’d on the ftone beneath yon ayed thors. ZL. 116. 


Between this line ahd the Epitaph, Mr. Gray originally inferted a very beau- 
tifel ftazs, which was printed in fome of hé firtt editions, but afterwards 
omitted 3 
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omitted ; becaufe he thought (afd in:my owh opinion very juftly) that i¢ 
was too long a parenthefis in this place.: The lines however are, in them- 
{elyes, exquifitely fine, and demand prefervatien. 


There {éatter'd oft, the earlieft of the year, 
By hands unfeea are fhow'rs of violets found ; 


The redbreaft loves to build and: warble there, | 
. And little foortteps lightly print the ground. 


7 There ies alike in trembling hope a die 12% , 


erckecs. 
_——paventofa fpeme. Petrarch, San. 184. Ge 


| “END oF rut NOTES, &e. 
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ER RA T A. 
Page 29. for Qacuax axe, read Paouan & xe. 
P. 43. for one fees many people, read one fees not many people. 
P. 120. for a Clergyman, read a Gentleman of the Law. 
P. 267. for {pace and time, read place and time. 
P. 268. Tranquillity fecure, add a femicolon after tranquillity, and put a comma 
after fecure. 
P. 325. in the note, for morality, read mortality. 
P. 336. for gentle manly, read gentlemanly. 
P. 40. in the Poems, note d, for Henry the Fifth, read Henry the Sixth. 
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